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The broken bridge, Besant Nagar (top) and the view from it at dawn. When is the bridge going to be rebuilt? (Photos: R. Raja Pandian). Also see Page 3.

7-fold expansion not an option

Yet

another

memorial

on the

Marina

 Proposed

Chennai

Metropolitan Area
Chennai

Corporation

At present, the Chennai Met-
ropolitan Area is 1,189

sq.km after its notification in
1975. CMDA intends to expand
it to 8,878 sq.km engulfing
Tiruvallur and Kancheepuram
Districts and Arakkonam and
Nemili Taluks in Vellore District,
Chengalpattu becoming part of
the region. The objective is to
anticipate the needs of the popu-
lation by 2026.

Enlargement of the City
region, and that too, by over
seven times seems highly complex
and over ambitious. Reservations
on some issues cannot be helped.
Have similar objectives, as were
spelt out, been achieved for the
first expansion to 1189 sq.km? If
the answer is in the negative, how
is an enlarged area a substitute for
sound conception and implemen-
tation? If the answer is in the
affirmative, would it not be realis-
tic to break the proposed massive
expansion into manageable
modules, of the same size as for
the first expansion, without
weakening their organic inter-

relationships? Has an expert
study been done to assess what
needs to be done to result in a
positive impact on decongestion,
reduced pollution and improved
quality of life?

When the area was expanded
to 1,189 sq.km, Government rea-
soned that a large area was
needed to find the best possible
location for employment, afford-
able housing and relocation of
slums and developing connecti-
vity. This was primarily to be
achieved by creating satellite
towns and peripheral ring roads.

Of five proposed towns, only
two – Manali and Maraimalai
Nagar – were accomplished. This
has not been adequate to arrest
the rising overcrowding in
Chennai city. The object of
making housing in suburbs an
attractive option has not been
realised. Reports from residents
in outlying areas indicate that
local roads have not been put in
place nor has the supply of
serviced land for middle and

The State Government has
announced plans to build

on the Marina a memorial for
former Chief Minister
J. Jayalalithaa. There are
muted debates about whether a
personality convicted in a
corruption case deserves a
memorial on the beach. We
leave that aspect to others to
discuss, while we record our dis-
comfort with honouring people
who have a proven record of
misuse of public office. But
what we are completely against
is the conversion of the beach
into a series of memorials for
departed leaders.

The trend is of course not
new. While Annadurai’s may
have been the first grandiose
memorial on the beach, it has
been a practice to erect statues
on the beachfront at least since
1912, when V. Krishnaswami
Aiyar’s was the first to be put up
outside the Senate House. The
1968 Tamil Conference added
those of many scholars who
have contributed to the lan-
guage but it must be admitted
that most of these statues are of
doubtful artistic merit. The cre-
ation of a memorial to Anna
was above controversy largely
because of that leader’s cha-
risma and it was built at a time
when space was aplenty and
there was not much concern for
the environment. The memo-
rial to MGR did not pass by so
smoothly as there were many
who criticised its location and
subsequent design. They could
not have then foreseen that it
would one day be remodelled
on what can only be termed as
classical with strange additions
including something that looks
like an upturned version of his
party symbol topped by a golden

(By The Editor)

(By A Special Correspondent)
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Expansion
not an option
(Continued from page 1)

low-income housing been aug-
mented. In the last expansion,
some development of the outly-
ing areas took place and private
apartments mushroomed, but
the expansion was not inte-
grated with mass mobility and
public service access plans.

There are reports that even
after twenty years the promised
supply of piped water is unavail-
able in the added areas. Projects
are claimed to have been
completed in 12 out 42 added
areas, but residents say that
even in the 12 areas water
supply is only on paper.

In the City core area also,
there is still much scope to re-
duce congestion and pollution
at a cost much lower than going
for expansion of area. Speedy
completion of all the phases of
the Metro, pricing it such that
the trains are filled and high pri-
ority for replacement of existing
heavy-smoking buses by mod-
ern non-polluting buses – 4,000
of them have been provided for
in the latest Tamil Nadu Bud-
get -would substantially reduce
pollution and congestion. Both
the Metro and the bus replace-
ment plans are near at hand,
but it is a matter of effective
governance to transform them
speedily into reality. High-rise
apartment complexes are
becoming the new living
option; they accommodate
more people per unit of land
area, offer the same advantage
as lateral extension of area. Ver-
ticality or horizontality, both
need support utility, public
services and infrastructure.

If outcomes are any indica-
tion, promises of the first expan-
sion remain unrealised. And the
potential to decongest and
reduce pollution in the city
remain unfulfilled. This may be
partly due to incompleteness
and partly due to unsuitable so-
lutions “well” completed. This
suggests that a serious review is
needed to formulate a rescue
plan to realise the full potential
of the original expansion of
1975.

The net result is what Dr. A.
Srivathsan of CEPT University
Ahmedabad, which focuses on
habitat planning and design,
has pointed out. Suburbs are

sparsely occupied with 7,448
persons per sq.km while the city
is cramped with 26,903 persons
per sq.km – and perhaps still
growing. These figures, he
thinks, show that the existing
area of 1,189 sq. km can accom-
modate even a two-fold future
increase in population.

In exploiting the full poten-
tial of the existing area, it is nec-
essary to provide the outlying
areas a liveable environment
with access not only to job
opportunities and locations but
also to utilities, services, facili-
ties, and amenities so that living
in the City is not missed. Mass
transport network, at accept-
able cost, is the ultimate bind-
ing chord. Unconnected iso-
lated settlements are unsustain-
able. Open spaces and water
bodies must be ensured and the
latter restored wherever they
have been abandoned or ille-
gally confiscated by land sharks.
Even in other countries more
than necessary suburban devel-
opment occurs because devel-
opers see opportunities to grab
cheap and unprotected land
and get away with low develop-
ment levies. Experience else-
where shows that realistic
development levies are advis-
able to avoid artificial growth.

Embarking on more of the
past imperfections, and that too
on a seven-fold scale, is not an
option This is not to deny credit
to Government for doing some
long term thinking which is
essential not only because of
our rapid growth, and its atten-
dant demands on infrastruc-
ture, but also because of the
inefficient execution cycle in
our system. A long-term
scheme needs extensive partici-
patory sessions to identify prob-
lems, bottlenecks and solutions.

Extracting maximum benefit
from the existing area and the
long-term idea must be kept
separate, the former preceding
the latter. There is no need to
rush into the latter before full
potential of the existing area
has been attained. Growth ab-
sorption capacity of the existing
area might well show that as
much as 8,878 sq.km in the pro-
posed plan is not needed to
meet the needs of the popula-
tion of 2026.

MADRAS MUSINGS ON THE WEB

To reach out to as many readers as possible who share our

keen interest in Madras that is Chennai, and in response to

requests from many well-wishers – especially from outside

Chennai and abroad who receive their postal copies very late –

for an online edition Madras Musings is now on the web at

www.madrasmusings.com

– THE EDITOR

The Man from Madras
Musings is a light sleeper

and was woken up by some
strange noises in the middle of
the night. His first suspicion
was that it was a burglar. Now
MMM is no poltroon and
unlike others who would have
drawn the sheets over their
head with the hope that what-
ever it was will go away if they
kept quiet, he decided to inves-
tigate.

Trying in vain to quieten
his heart which was booming
away like the cannon that used
to sound 8 pm at Fort St
George at one time, MMM
stealthily approached the
source and realised with some
relief that whatever it was, was
not in chez MMM but some-
where on the street. He looked

neighbourhood that had
turned saffron and left it at
that. But by noon, action had
hotted up. Drumbeats sounded
and a small group of people was
trying to be all over the place,
thereby making it appear that
there was a huge throng wait-
ing to cheer Local Song. And
then, with a flourish, the leader
appeared. She went up to a
makeshift kiosk even as the
small group went into what
looked like a state of prolonged
ecstasy. Vernacular Melody
then made a speech extolling
National Leader, for that is
mandatory, and, in his name,
declared open the free water-
dispensing service that her
party had sponsored in
MMM’s locality. She also em-
phatically stated that it was but

Tom-toms over a thanneer pandal
Obeyed. It was necessary to
express solidarity with the
boys in yellow, she declared,
and her wish being MMM’s
command, off they went, not
by train but by flight.

And MMM was glad he
went. Not only did he get to
see a cricket match, he could
also feast on the local variety
of mango, which has a Portu-
guese sounding name. Having
satiated himself with that king
of fruits, MMM tagged along
with his good lady to the sta-
dium, which rather like the
fruit referred to above, was
awash with yellow. You could
have imagined that you were
in Chennai. The audience had
a liberal sprinkling of men and
women from Madras who
added to the Chennai feel.

a question of time before the
lotus bloomed in our State.
MMM doubts this, for as any
local knows, water is a very
important factor for such an
eventuality. Perhaps that is
why this kiosk was being in-
augurated.

The event, for which the
faithful had been up since
midnight, was over in a few
minutes. Local Song, unlike
National Leader who can talk
on any subject and blame it on
what happened in 1947, is
no orator.  The flags were
removed, as were the banners.
What remained was the
bunting, which, over time, will
get entangled in lampposts,
electric wires and trees.

Next day, MMM went up to
the water-dispensing kiosk.
There were posters aplenty and
a water can that was empty.
But its purpose had been
served by way of due publicity
for its inauguration.

Following the yellow

And so, cricket moved out
of Madras that is Chennai,

to a far away town. It left be-
hind a desolate stadium, whose
perpetually empty I, J&K
stands can now take solace in
the fact that the others too
were equally bereft of people.
But then, you really cannot
keep people away from what
they want and so you now have
this situation of cricket fans
going by train from Chennai to
a faraway town just to see the
matches. Rather reminiscent of
the old days when special trains
were run to events in areas in
the mofussil, this concept too
has proved popular.

The Man from Madras
Musings is, of course, not a
sports fanatic and so left to
himself would not have stirred,
but not so his good lady, also
known as She Who Must Be

Conversation flowed in Tamil
and some cheered loudly in
that language too. The man
who body paints himself in
yellow each time the Chennai
team plays was also present
and many of the locals made a
beeline to get themselves pho-
tographed with him. TV cam-
eras focused on him as well
and it is quite amazing the way
he too, like the cricketers, has
become a celebrity.

The crowd could have been
almost entirely from Chennai,
given the way it behaved. The
successes of the boys in yellow
were cheered to the hilt with
ear-splitting whistles, waving
of flags and blowing of trum-
pets. So too was the fall of
wickets of the opposing team.
And when that team scored
some minor triumphs, there
was a deafening silence bro-
ken by some sporadic ap-
plause. It was almost like a
gathering of Montagues forced
to applaud something done by
the Capulets.

All the gaiety and fun had
MMM wondering if those who
protested in Chennai against
the holding of matches did not
pass up on something that was
good. Cricket does not appear
to have lost and it is still being
played in the name of Chen-
nai, though at a remote loca-
tion.

Tailpiece

By declaring the Chennai
airport as a silent one, the

Man from Madras Musings
notes that the authorities have
only made it noisier. The staff
of various airlines has to use
its full lung power to shout out
all its announcements. It has
almost become like the
Koyambedu market, where
costermongers yell out to call
attention to their wares.

–MMM

SHORT ’N’ SNAPPY

out of a window to see a horde
of lotus party workers, who
like their national leader,
probably sleep only for a
couple of hours and were
therefore up and about at this
ungodly hour. These flower
people, if you go by their sym-
bol, were busy erecting flags
along the entire road. The
noise that MMM heard was
the clanging of the metal flag-
posts as they were being
driven into the ground by
breaking the concrete foot-
paths.

MMM went back to sleep
and when he awoke next
morning found the entire
street awash with bunting.
The whole area was saffron,
rather in the manner that the
national leader would have
liked to happen all over the
country, though MMM is not
sure that this is a good thing.
At intervals of a few feet were
special banners, round in
shape and design – so that they
occupy the maximum surface
area and create the greatest
possible difficulty for those
trying to walk around them. In
each of these roundels were
featured, not national leader,
but the local one, whose name
translates to Vernacular
Melody or Local Song. Below
each roundel was a pithy word
or phrase that in the view of
the party faithful described
some attribute of Vernacular
Melody. “Life’s breath,” said
one, while another declared
her to be a “Heroine” and a
third hailed her as a “Gem”.
Maternal attributes were
markedly absent, these having
been appropriated by another,
now no longer with us.

On seeing all this, MMM
wondered if it was Vernacular
Melody’s birthday. But he
then noted that there were no
posters hailing her in other
parts of the city. He assumed
that it was his immediate
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Broken bridge

I have a question myself,
“Why hasn’t the Broken

bridge at Besant Nagar been
repaired? Why not even devel-
oped it for heritage tourism?”
(Though there might be local
occupational problems).

I did many Google searches
but have been unsuccessful in
finding an answer. Do you have
any?

S. Yogeshwaran
yogesh.smy91@gmail.com

Editor’s Note: Sorry, we have
none. But may be someone in
the Corporation will let us
know.

Remembering C.R.

In your article on Gandhi
Nagar (MM, May 1st)  refer-

ence has been made to
C. Ranganatha Aiyengar.  He
retired as Headmaster, Board
High School, Gooty, now in
Andhra Pradesh or Telangana.
He was an active member of the
South Indian Teachers’ Union,
the first teachers’ union south
of the Vindhyas.  He was instru-
mental in the formation of
S.I.T.U. Protection Fund, an
insurance company.  The
agents were school teachers.
This was classified along with
Oriental Insurance Company
when insurance was nation-
alised.  T.T. Krishnamachari
expressed regrets that a fund
run by teachers had to be taken
over by the government.

C.R.  was also involved along
with S. Natarajan and Saras-
wathi Srinivasan in the
establishment of M.S. Sabhesan
Bala Brindavan School which
continues to provide quality
education.  He was a fine
example of how public money
should be taken care of. I was
lucky to come under his
influence as a young teacher in
a village.

S. S. Rajagopalan
30, Kamarajar Street

Chennai 600 093

A clarification

In the report of my talk at the
Madras Literary Society,

(MM, May 1st), there is an
error I would like to clarify.
Annadurai wrote the dialogue
for Velaikari and Nallathambi.
Both came out in 1949. He
wrote the dialogue for Or Iravu
which came out in 1951.  To
clarify, it was Annadurai
who first initiated the
Dravidian movement as a dia-
logue writer.

Theodore Baskaran
theodorebaskaran@gmail.com

� by
Shobha Menon

How much can we do?

A mid-January dawn in
Chennai of UNESCO

‘heritage fame’, as margazhi
kolams inch boisterously onto
the centre of roads, roadside
temples belt out loud religious
music to the neighbourhoods. It
is the run up to auspicious Thai
and the bounteous Pongal festi-
val. Only, the air of peaceful ho-
liness is marred by the overflow-
ing garbage bins everywhere
around. Stranger still is that
morning walkers, senior citi-
zens, fitness enthusiasts etc.,
move around effortlessly,
unseeing of the muck in every
periphery of their vision!

Interviewing conservancy
workers whose job profile is to
keep the streets of Chennai
clean and free of garbage and
litter (while coming from the
most underprivileged neigh-
bourhoods of the city) was
revealing. Some excerpts:

7 am, Ellaiamman Koil
Street, Kotturpuram: 36 year
old Kumar, has been six years in
this work. Earlier a casual
labourer, he leaves his home at
4 am to sign in by 6 am.

“As years go by, it is just
more and more garbage! Eater-
ies on roadside throw leftover
food on the ground near bins
and form a stinking mess. The
dogs and cats in the area have a
field day. Also starved cows
ferret around for fruit and
leaves! Glass pieces are com-
mon in the rubbish we clear and
we are often wounded!

From 6 to 10 am, I go for
‘collection’ of garbage ...and
thereafter for an Amma
Canteen breakfast break. On
four streets, I do door to door
collection. Each street takes an
hour at least, then I have to
separate the wet waste from the
dry in the load in the push cart
and then take it to the bin.

Whenever the collection
lorry for removal has a techni-
cal problem, the waste piles up
relentlessly outside the bins.
While people want the bins to
be cleared, they also don’t want
to be held up even a minute
while the lorry removes the bin
load!

As for the public, they sit on
their two-wheelers or cars and

throw the waste into the bin or
outside it. No one respects us or
our work, I feel it is easier to live
off the streets picking up waste
paper!!”

*     *     *

7:30 am, Manima (45): “
My job is to sweep the roads of
all the biscuit wrappers and
chips packets, and the khaini
and the banana leaves and the
puja flowers etc., etc., etc.
People do not understand how
their own actions are connected
to the dirty city issue. So many
people create garbage... how
much can we clear, if they do
not cooperate??”

*     *     *

to collect all the garbage in the
area and go around looking for
a bin in which to throw our
garbage!!”

*     *     *

11:30 am, Link Road,
Kotturpuram, Muthu (35
years): All garden rubbish from
the palatial houses in the area is
dumped here each day by those
privileged with garden staff.
One day has been specified for
the garden waste, but no one
respects that! Sometimes the
night lorry does not turn up and
as usual the garbage overflows.”

*     *     *

plaints. In spite of repeated
requests, they do not keep their
refuse bags out at the stipulated
‘whistle time’. Stray cats and
dogs have a field time scatter-
ing the non-vegetarian items.
We take great pride in the
important work we do. Don’t
residents in Chennai feel any
pride for their own area?”

“In spite of enough bins in
our area, people put them under
parked cars or vehicles and in
any corner. When the vehicle is
removed, there it glares ….un-
der cars, in between trans-
former cables, wherever. How
much can we do? We cannot
even do good work if we are
conscientious.”

“We can spew endless gyan
on the research behind people’s
thinking and the whys and
wherefores, but we must have
the common goal first...to keep
our city clean! No blame game
here. And it is about being a
specialty for the good of one’s
own society!”

*     *     *

1:30 pm, Periyar Pathai,
Aminjikkarai, Mariyamma
(35 years): “Remarkable how
two-wheelers and auto users
excel in throwing kuppai into
bins from moving vehicles. We
did distribute papers for segre-
gating waste into Dry and Wet,
but no one does it. But my con-
science is clear. I do my best.”

That’s an average morning
in Chennai city, where the
crowds mill around neatly
clothed and perfumed, on their
way to work or leisure, while
others keenly pore over media
reports on overflowing garbage,
non-functioning local bodies or
contractors or politicians, while
still others feel good about the
number of concerts attended in
the music season of this heritage
city, but few think about these
matters.

How many of the seven mil-
lion citizens of Chennai really
stand up for their own
neighbourhoods? Whose City is
it, anyway? The conservancy
worker’s ‘How much can we
do?’ bores into my mind like an
old gramophone record.

8:30 am, 100ft Road,
Arumbakkam: Prema (45
years) systematically moves the
mounds of dust from the centre
of the busy road to neat piles on
the side before putting into her
cart. All around the bus station
are strewn bus tickets, plastic
and paper tea cups, straws from
the tender coconut vendor,
waste flowers from vendors
nearby and plastic covers!
Heaps of banana leaves with
leftovers from the mandapam
alongside and waste cloth from
the tailors nearby add to the ef-
fect. “I do get angry many times.
But this is our fate! We have to
make our livelihood.”

*     *     *

10:30 am Kodambakkam,
Mangamma, (45 years): I start
by 4.30 am after a cup of tea,
then share an auto from Vyasar-
padi to Mint and then travel by
bus to the MRTS station and
then to the workplace... then a
long walk to the register.“I find
it funny when no one wants the
bin near their homes, but every-
one wants to live in a clean
home and clean streets. When
a new apartment complex
comes up, they see that the bin
in the area is removed. The
more connected ones will also
succeed in having the bin
shifted. Which means we have

12 noon in Vallala Street,
Kodambakkam: Alamu (46)
stands in midst of mixture and
murrukku packets, chips, tea
cups, an old cane chair, moun-
tain-like debris in between bel-
ligerently snaking electric
cables.“Most of us come from
the poor regions of Vyasarpadi
or Puliyanthope. ...something,
any job to get us out of the mis-
erable existence. Look at how
much rubbish is outside this bin,
even if it is only half full. We are
afraid to pick up rubbish there,
afraid of an electric shock.
Can’t afford that too, for the Rs.
6.850 salary per month!

“Anyway, the reality is by
the time I finish one stretch of
the road, and go back along the
one I did earlier, it will be full of
more rubbish thrown by the
‘late comers’ or the floaters. So
its okay. Whatever will be, will
be!”

*     *     *

12:30 am, Gangaiamman
Koil Street, Vadapalani,
Muniraj (40 years): In this
business since 2000. Some
people value our services, most
do not. And the garbage of
course, is only increasing..so
much for all this education and
development!

“Today I refused to attend to
one street under risk of com-

Conservancy workers struggling to keep a city clean.
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India’s ice-making
pioneer: Roebuck

YET ANOTHER MARINA MEMORIAL?
(Continued from page 1)

Ice House – in its earliest days when the Tudors occupied it.

LOST LANDMARKS OF CHENNAI
– SRIRAM V

In the hot coastal region that is
the Coromandel Coast, natu-

rally frozen water is unthinkable.
Commercial production of ice
too was unheard of till the 1800s.
But once it became feasible,
there was no stopping demand
for the commodity in Madras. In
their heyday, which was till the
1960s or thereabouts, when do-
mestic refrigeration became
popular, there were several fac-
tories in the city that produced
ice. None of these have survived,
but ice production continues,
and is a thriving trade, though
hardly any of it is meant for the
retail. Certainly none of today’s
ice factories are the landmarks
that their predecessors once
were.

The story of the Tudor Ice
Company is too well docu-
mented to merit repetition here.
Established in 1826, it was the
first to commercialise the ice
trade in Madras. Its Ice House on
the seafront in 1838 still stands,
tended to lovingly by the
Ramakrishna Order, which has
converted it into a memorial for
Swami Vivekananda. Tudor is
also said to have introduced ice
to Madras, but that may not be
true. Records have it that as early
as 1802, Benjamin Roebuck had
demonstrated a method to make
ice in the city and was selling
what he made. Indeed, it was the
first attempt to produce ice by
artificial means in the whole of
India.

Benjamin was one of three
brothers, the other two being

William and Ebenezer. All three
served in Madras and died in the
Presidency, William in Madras,
Benjamin in Vizag and Ebenezer
in Ellore. They were all sons of
Dr. John Roebuck, a well-known
inventor and chemist. It was per-
haps this trait that Benjamin in-
herited, for he soon perfected
ice-making in Madras. It was not
as though this was his sole activ-
ity, for he was a member of the
Madras Civil Service. The
Madras Mint was his responsibil-
ity, for he was its Assay Master.

was the first time the making of
ice was demonstrated through an
artificial process in the whole of
India. It also said it looked for-
ward to the time when a skating
match could be organised for the
benefit of His Highness The Na-
bob, after he returned from a
Tyger Hunt. It is worth noting
here that commercial ice produc-
tion by artificial means was not
available even in the US at that
time.

There are detailed descrip-
tions available of how Roebuck

water, fifty pounds of a mix of sal
ammoniac and saltpetre, several
‘cumblies’ and insulated packag-
ing of wool and hair used, this
contraption gave forth 32
pounds of ice. Interestingly, the
water to be frozen was pre-cooled
in a totally native fashion. Roe-
buck had observed that drinking
water stored in earthen pots in
Madras was at least ten degrees
cooler than the ambient tem-

contracted a very painful illness
and was dead within the year. His
obituary noted that among his
various achievements was the in-
troduction of ice to Madras.

Strangely for Roebuck’s ice-
making facility, it found no tak-
ers after his death and we do not
read of it any longer. Madras had
to wait till 1833, when the pre-
cious commodity reappeared but
no longer made locally. It was
being imported all the way from
the United States of America,
thanks to Frederick Tudor’s ini-
tiative and drive. The first ship-
ment, to Calcutta, set off on May
18, 1833 and that to Madras
came a few months later, where
it was stored in Ice House. It has
been commonly believed that
the ice was carried by coolies
from the shore to the building.
But recent renovations at the
Vivekanandar Illam have shown
the existence of an underground
ramp that leads up to the beach.
It would appear that the blocks
were slid down this, and at the
basement a mechanical crane or
pulley raised them up for storage.

Madras would probably have
remained happy with ice from
Tudor’s, but the mofussil, which
could not avail of this luxury, was
already experimenting with
other technology. In places
where the winter temperatures
fell considerably, vast armies of
labourers were set to make ice at
night. The process involved
freezing water in the open in
shallow earthenware saucers,
scooping up the ice so formed
and then storing it in crudely in-
sulated chambers for the summer
months. The mofussil also began
looking at importing ice-making
machines, of which many op-
tions were emerging by the
1850s. By 1860, plenty of
sulphuric ether and ammoniac
machines were imported. A big-
ger success was Carre’s machine
that turned out blocks of ice in
five minutes even when the out-
side temperature was 35 deg C.

It was not long before Ma-
dras-based business houses began
to consider the possibility of
making ice commercially.
Tudor’s monopoly was finished
thereafter. The late 19th and
early 20th centuries would see a
new set of competitors, all of
them local. More next fortnight.

He also held the post of Military
Paymaster General. He designed
the docks at Corings (now
Coringa), which stands at the
mouth of the Godavari. He was
also into a considerable amount
of private trade, being a partner
in the firm of Abbot, Roebuck
and Maitland, and in that capac-
ity was President of the Ex-
change Committee of Fort St
George. This was a body of free
merchants who traded at the
Exchange, now the Fort
Museum. In the midst of all this,
he had time to kill a fellow civil-
ian, Charles Floyer, in a duel.

In 1808, Benjamin Roebuck
demonstrated the making of ice
in Madras. It received wide pub-
licity in the international press
and the Literary Panorama and
National Register noted that this

made the ice, but these are all
very confusing in the absence of
illustrations. To a layperson it
would appear that he made copi-
ous use of sal ammoniac (ammo-
nium chloride) and saltpetre.
The latter was a common cool-
ing agent in England from the
Regency period onwards and de-
scriptions that survive of how it
was used show that Roebuck’s
method was but an improvement
of the same. The one difference
was that in England, the process
was for cooling while, in Madras,
it was being used for production
of ice. The apparatus was cum-
bersome for it comprised several
conical vessels of copper lined
with tin, a wooden tub of large
dimensions, washers made of
leather and brass tubing. After
six hours, with ninety pounds of

perature and that was exactly
how he pre-cooled his water.

John Arthur Roebuck,
Benjamin’s nephew, states in his
reminiscences that his uncle was
considered something of a wizard
by the natives of Madras for the
way he produced ice in front of a
blazing fire. For all the publicity it
received, Roebuck’s ice venture
did not prosper though in no way
due to any fault in its design or
process. The firm of Abbot, Roe-
buck & Maitland, along with
Thomas Parry, got involved in the
ballooning debts of the Nawab.
Roebuck was also implicated in
the ensuing legal battle between
two dubashes – Avadhanam
Paupiah and Raya Reddy Row.
Punishment was doled out in
equal measure and he was ban-
ished to Vizag. There he

prancing horse. The same
makeover bestowed on the Anna
Memorial something that looked
like a miniature Arc de
Triomphe. The proposed memo-
rial for Jayalalithaa too is as
Tamil as the above – the monu-
ment will have a phoenix flanked
by lions!

All over the city, we have sev-
eral memorials to departed lead-
ers, none of which are in any way
attractive to the average tourist
or the local population. In
Guindy we have monuments to
Gandhi, Rajaji, Kamaraj,
Bhaktavatsalam, Rettai Malai
Srinivasan and to the Unknown
Freedom Fighter. There is an

Ambedkar Memorial on
Greenway’s Road, desolate for
much of the year. Sivaji Ganesan
has one on the same road, close
to the Adyar River. There is one
to Moopanar on G.N. Chetty
Road. Add to this houses of lead-
ers Kamaraj and MGR and you
get the picture of many memori-
als with very little in them to at-
tract anyone. Not one of these
can be put to any practical use as
venues for conferences, school
events or exhibitions. And then
there are countless statues clut-
tering various street corners,
parks and other public spaces.
Most of these are denied even
the most cursory maintenance.
Some need to be caged for their
protection.

The trend of building memo-
rials on the Marina is most
detrimental to the city. If more
and more of these are to come up
with time, and there is no reason
why others will not demand such
markers for themselves or
their leaders as and when they
pass on, the beach will become a
series of monuments, with hardly
any space left for public recre-
ation.

In a city that is becoming in-
creasingly congested, choking off
such lungs with useless buildings
is something that cannot be en-
couraged. Given this, it is quite
amazing that the CMDA and the
National Green Tribunal, never
the fastest of bodies when it
comes to giving their okay,

approved the proposed memorial
with alacrity.

There is also the cost of the
proposed memorial – Rs 50 crore
– to be considered. With succeed-
ing budgets painting an alarming
picture of the State’s economy,
where is this money to come from?
It cannot be assumed that the late
leader’s party is paying for it.

The late A.P.J. Abdul Kalam
had emphatically stated that he
desired no memorial. And yet
that was the first thing that was
built after his passing. Given
such an obsession with building
monuments and not carrying for-
ward the good work of departed
leaders, we, and the Marina,
have hardly any hope.

A ‘laughologist’s’
way to
middle class
happiness

� by
S.R. Madhu

It is not just funny, but outra-
geously, hilariously funny. Dr.

G. Lakshmipathi, the Coim-
batore-based doctor (a specialist
in internal medicine) has just
turned out another humour
book, his sixth, this one titled
How to be middle class and happy.

Why the focus on the middle
class?  Lakshmipathi says  the
middle class is the one best-
equipped to enjoy life – because
of its education, range of inter-
ests and social skills.  But it faces
many irritants and little
challenges in daily living.

His book offers remedies for
some 40 “challenges” faced by
the middle class – such as “How
to shave”, “How to avoid boring
people”, “How to tell a joke”,
“How to avoid doctors”, “How to
travel by auto-rickshaw”, “How
to write an autobiography”. He
says that for several challenges or
irritants, there are no clear solu-
tions. You just have to laugh
them off.

In a foreword to the book, Dr.
Shashi Tharoor says “The eclec-
tic list of light-hearted sugges-
tions the book provides ranges
from the absurd to the macabre.”
Says cricketer V.V.S. Laxman
“This doctor approaches every
peeve with the enthusiasm of a
schoolboy on his first visit to an
ODI at Wankhede stadium.
Reading it is like watching an
imaginary IPL final over. If you
believe laughter is the best medi-
cine, just read the book.”

A spry 83,  Dr. Lakshmipathi
is awesomely well-qualified (MD,
FRCP and FICP), and has to his
credit two highly regarded
medical books and six humour
books, hundreds of loyal patients
and a couple of awards. He has
practised in Coimbatore for more
than 50 years and taught medi-
cine for over 30 years.  But he
began life in Chennai and is a
self-confessed Mylapore chau-
vinist. “This place has inspired so
many great humorists – S.S.
Vasan, Kothamangalam Subbu,
S.V. Sekhar, Cho, Devan, Crazy
Mohan, Kathadi Ramamurthy!”
he remarks.  Why is this so? “Per-
haps because Mylapore has been
a centre of excellence in so many
disciplines – medicine, literature,
law, journalism, music. All of
these are fertile grounds for
humour.”

Dr. Lakshmipathi describes
himself as a “laughologist”.  But
he practises four professions. He

is a physician to patients who
think experience is equal to
wisdom; he teaches medicine to
students who think aging is the
same as knowledge; he speaks to
audiences who think verbosity is
profundity;  and he writes
humour books for readers who
think that borrowing a book is
the same as buying one!

What he offers through his
books is giggle therapy.

Here are a few quotes from
Dr. Lakshmipathi and his book:
� Men are very proud of their

sense of humour.  A man may
confess to wearing a wig,
having dentures, cheating on
tax or poisoning his boss, but
he will never accept any defi-
ciency in his sense of
humour. It is vital to his self-
confidence.

� To avoid stress, Pat a pet.
Preferably animal. If human,
get prior approval from the
legal caretaker.

� Don’t get nervous over minor
ailments. My grandmother
always said: If your time has
not come, even your doctor
cannot kill you.

� Don’t fall in love with any
nurse. A sponge bath is a
nursing procedure and not a

Tantra ritual with a hidden
message.  Catheterisation is
not some ultimate sexual
masochism. Any supervising
ward sister can neuter you
with one look or a drug any
time she chooses.

� If  allopathy and homeopathy
don’t help you, approach
Lakshmipathi.  Even if he
fails, only Venkatachalapathi
can help.

� Don’t live to travel – or travel
for a living, which is worse.
That you breakfasted in
Bucharest, belched in Berlin,
lunched in London and
purged in Pittsburgh im-
presses no one.

� Some people write books on
how to find happiness, and
the sale of these books helps
them find theirs.

� Every wife should thank God
every morning for NOT giv-
ing her the perfect husband.
The perfect husband may be
morally perfect but will be
mortally boring. When friends
confide to her about their in-
adequate husbands, she will
have to remain silent. Very
soon, she will have no friends.
Who wants friends that adore
their husbands?

� Never treat any complaint
from the wife with disdain. Do
not comment on her chang-
ing shape.  Keep admiring her
glowing looks and blowing
boobs. Adapt your sex drives
to suit her.

� As a policy, never irritate your
mistress, tailor, neurosurgeon
or hair stylist. Irritating any of
them could have far-reaching
consequences.

� Never begin a talk saying you
are going to tell a funny joke.
Other jokers in the audience
view this as a challenge and
decide to look unusually
severe.

� You can insert a full Sanskrit
quote while speaking to any
audience anywhere in India.
However inappropriate.

Nobody will have a clue about
what you mean. But desist
from such quotes at sadhu
sammelans or the like. They
order their lunch in Sanskrit.

� If you have an Indian driving
licence, it only means that
you have four limbs, you can
walk without help, you can
tell a clutch from an accelera-
tor, and you have friends in
the transport office.

� We Indians as a people love a
good cry… The Jews who are
in a similar predicament have
a wall in Jerusalem just for
wailing. Elderly Australian
Jews travel for 24 hours or
more to Jerusalem just for a
hearty 30-minute cry.

� A good cry apparently rejuve-
nates an average Indian and
sizable numbers who are
below average as well…All
India Radio had musicians
specifically employed for
producing gloomy music.

� Women cry more often than
men (six times as compared to
1.4 times a month) and for a
longer time than men (six
minutes as compared to a
male’s one minute). Nowa-
days women cry much less, at
least the younger women.
They are a tougher lot and
don’t seek male sympathy.

� Adult Americans come in
four popular sizes – large, ex-
tra-large, average and ban-
tam. Occasionally, one meets
a colossus built like a Mughal
monument… Some are so
massive that they look like
the biggest man-made threat
since the atom bomb.

� For the cost of a bypass sur-
gery in the US, you could buy
a flat in Coimbatore and have
your bypass too, with pretty
nurses from Kottayam posted
round the clock for your care
and attention.

� Years ago, a Delhi-Madras
train journey used to take for-
ever. So long in fact, that
many women used to deliver
babies during the journey.
They were not even pregnant
when they b'oarded the train.

� If life is totally stress-free, we
will all die of boredom.

At the recent release func-
tion,  a member of the audience
reminded Dr. Lakshmipathi,
“More than 10 years ago, you fe-
licitated me at my book-launch
function.” The doctor re-
sponded, “I have stopped lying
ever since.”

Dr. Lakshmipathi’s other
humour books are Ha ha therapy,
Delights of dementia, Dictionary of
cynical medicine,  Quotes therapy
and  Laughing through medical spe-
cialties.  All these books are avail-
able from Amazon.

Rs. 1000: S. Janaki

Rs. 500: N.S. Parthasarathy

Rs. 400: S. Padmanabhan, P. Unnikrishnan, T. Appaswami,

V.S. Ravikumar

Rs. 150: B. Ganapathy

Rs. 151: R. Ravindranath

Rs. 101: Gita Gopalkrishnan

Rs. 100: J. Gwynne, J. Janagaraj, Dr. S.K. Krishnamurthy

Thank you, Donors
We today publish donations received with thanks for

the period upto15.5.18
– The Editor

� The ice makers we once had – 1

The author.\

– V. Saravana Kumar

– Satheesh
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(Quizmaster V.V. Ramanan’s
questions are from April 16th to
30th. Questions 11 to 20 relate to

Chennai and Tamil Nadu.)

1. Which noted institution has
developed Bhabha Kavach
(named after Homi Bhabha), a
next-generation bulletproof
jacket that is cheaper and 50 per
cent lighter than existing models?
2. What Indian legal first did
senior advocate Indu Malhotra
achieve recently?
3. According to the recently
released Migration and Develop-
ment Brief by World Bank, which
country has retained top position
as recipient of remittances, with
about $69 billion in 2017?
4. Which corporate recently
became the first Indian company
to reach $100 billion market
capitalisation (m-cap) milestone?

5. In which national capital was
the Commonwealth Heads of
Government meeting held
recently?
6. Name the person, not from the
Castro family, named the new
President of Cuba?
7. Which African nation has
been officially renamed Kingdom
of eSwatini to mark the country’s
50th anniversary of indepen-
dence?
8. Scientists using infrared spec-
troscopy data from the Gemini
North telescope have established
the presence of which poisonous
gas with the smell of rotten eggs
in the clouds of Uranus?
9. Which high-profile self-styled
godman has been sentenced to be
in jail until death after being con-
victed for the rape of a minor in
2013?
10. Why was Prince Louis Arthur
Charles in the news recently?

*     *     *

11. Which Chennai-based col-
lege started functioning from July
2, 1951 at Limbdi Gardens?
12. On which day of the
Kapaliswarar Kovil Brahmot-
savam is the Rishabha Vahanam
festival?
13. What was the name given to
songs, printed on cheap paper and
distributed at street corners in
Madras in the late 19th and early
20th Centuries, for people to
enjoy the information?

14. What is the most common
use for the Codd Bottle?
15. Gandhi Nagar School started
in June 1950 has now metamor-
phosed into…?
16. Apart from Vijay, name the
other two Amritraj siblings who
also played tennis?
17. Born to Dare by S. Muthiah
chronicles the life of which deco-
rated soldier from Madras?
18. Which film starring the
Superstar was inspired by the
Hollywood comedy Brewster’s
Millions starring Richard Pryor?
19. C.R. Srinivasan bought the
Whiteaway’s building shortly
after Independence. According to
common legend, what did he
rename it?

20. At which temple are the
Tirupati umbrellas taken to the
holy town from the metropolis
traditionally kept for one night
before their onward journey?

(Answers on page 8)

Developing
a hub for
culture

� Birth of a Colony – 3

Drama artist R.S.Manohar as Chief Guest during one of the function. Also
seen in the picture is actress Rajasulochana.

First floor of the author’s grandfather's house used by the
Nilayam for conducting classes.

Hall-stage in author’s house where classes were held.

After residents started occu-
pying the bungalows in

Gandhi Nagar from the second
half of 1949, they not only took
early initiatives to start schools,
but also began clubs and
initiated cultural activities.
Music, dance schools, and
drama troupes were founded/
started by individual and group
initiatives.

The Adyar Art Akademy
was started in 1954 to conduct
music and drama performances
for the benefit of the residents.
An open air theatre known as
Kalki Mandapam, named after
the popular writer ‘Kalki’
Krishnamurthy, who was a resi-
dent of 4th Main Road (he
passed away in 1954), was con-
structed on land provided by
the The Madras Co-operative
House Construction Society
Ltd in 1955-56. The theatre
had an orchestra pit and dress-
ing rooms and could stage
drama and dance programmes.

Guntur Narasimha Rao and
Ch.Ramabrahmam, President
and Treasurer of the Akademy
respectively, put in great efforts
in the theatre’s construction.
Their bungalows are two of the
very few remaining in Gandhi
Nagar that still retain their
original design. Guntur
Narasimha Rao’s house is the
first bungalow at the beginning
of 4th Main Road and
Ch.Ramabrahmam’s house is

on 2nd Canal Cross Road. Hats
off to their family members for
preserving the houses intact!

According to the 1955 An-
nual Report of the Akademy,
one Harikatha, one mimicry, six
music and nine dance perfor-
mances were performed during
the year. There were seven life
members, 57 special and 102
ordinary members on their rolls.

The first anniversary of the
Akademy was celebrated for
four days from April 1, 1955.
Many music and drama perfor-
mances were held in the theatre
in subsequent years. Great ac-
tors like Y.G. Parthasarathy
(YGP), R.S. Manohar, Sandhya
(Jayalalitha’s mother), her sister
Vidya, Padmini and Raja-
sulochana were some of those
featured. R.S. Manohar’s his-
toric drama Ilangeswaran was
staged there. The Akademy af-
ter being active for about six or
seven years became defunct.
The auditorium is now part of
Bala Vidya Mandir School.

To promote dance and mu-
sic in Gandhi Nagar, my father
constructed a separate hall in
his residential premises. He re-
quested K. Lalitha of the Sri
Saraswathy Gana Nilayam,
Triplicane, to conduct dance
and music classes for the ben-
efit of the residents and gave
the hall free of charge. From
1950 till 1961, music and dance
classes were held here. Our

house used to vibrate with
dance and Carnatic music and
was popularly known as “Dance
Veedu”.

My maternal grandfather, C.
Ranganatha Aiyengar, who
owned a bungalow on 2nd

Canal Cross Road, also offered
the first floor of  his house free
of cost to the nilayam to con-
duct classes.  Thus, music and
dance classes were held in both
premises on specified dates and
at timings. The teachers came
from Triplicane to conduct the

classes. The nilayam charged
nominal fees for the different
courses and many residents
took advantage of the facility
and joined the classes.

Nrithyodaya is a well-known
dance institution founded by
that great film-maker and Di-
rector K. Subrahmanyam in
1942. It is even now run by his
daughter Dr. Padma

� by

V.S. Ravikumar

vscoca@gmail.com

Subrahmanyam at 4th Main
Road. For some time, in the
early years, it functioned from
1st Main Road. It has com-
pleted 75 years (Platinum Jubi-
lee) and has trained more than
2,500 students.

Another noted Bharata-
natyam dancer, Adyar K.
Lakshman, a product of
Kalakshetra, started his dance
classes at 4th Main Road,
Gandhi Nagar, in the mid-
1970s next to our residence. He
was our neighbour till 1993. He
founded the Bharatha
Choodamani Academy of Fine
Arts to train students.  His
brothers and sister were also
part of the Academy. The
Academy moved to Crescent
Avenue Road, as my neighbour
decided to demolish the build-
ing and turn it to an apartment
complex.

(Concluded)

Till May 30:  Neighbourhood stories
– an exhibition of paintings by P.
Saravanan – at DakshinaChitra.

May 19-20, 27: Workshop on
Miniature handmade animal
figurines for both children and
adults – Ceramic Studio ,
DakshinaChitra

May 26: Talk on The Indian Mon-
soon by T.R. Shashwath – at
Tamil Virtual Academy, Gandhi
Mantapam Road, 4-5.30 p.m.

June 7-30:  Journeys to the Centre –
an exhibition of paintings by
Sovan Kumar – at Dakshina-
Chitra.

Till May 30: Existing Realities – II –
an exhibition of paintings by
S.A.V. Elaiyaraja & S.A.V.
Elaiyarajabarathy – at Dakshina-
Chitra.

June 16:  Sitar performance by
Sriram Kaushik – at Dakshina-
Chitra.

June 23-24: Gramiya Makkal
Thirunal. The annual village fes-
tival is back with its myriad ac-
tivities of the village community.
Various competitions have been
organised.  A wide spread village
delicacies will be available at the
food stalls. This year, the women
are also encouraged to display
the handicrafts made by them –
at DakshinaChitra.



May 16-31, 2018 MADRAS MUSINGS 7

� The Porto Novo Iron Works

A patent that ruined
Heath the inventor
(Continued from

last fortnight)

By 1833, Heath’s debt to the
Government was a whop-

ping Rs. 571,000. The Porto
Novo Iron Works raised capital,
with some of the EEIC surgeons
in Madras becoming sharehold-
ers. The Advocate General of
Madras drew up the contract
for shareholders. The Porto
Novo Iron Works became the
Indian Steel and Iron Company
in 1833. Neither dividends nor
interests appear to have been
paid to the shareholders at any
time.

By 1838, the Company sank
into intense debt. Heath suf-
fered substantial loss. He sailed
to England, where he floated
the East Indian Iron Company,
a public limited company, em-
powered by the British Parlia-
ment. Robert Brunton joined
Heath at this stage. Brunton’s
joining seems to have enabled
Heath and his iron works to tide
over troubled times. Brunton
devoted his energy and enter-
prise in improving the quality of
the pig iron, by resorting to
more economical tactics of
smelting. Finished iron was ex-
ported to Britain, which soon
received favourable reports
from several British iron-

masters, who found the Porto
Novo material was of top-class
for the manufacture of an-
nealed castings and boiler
plates. It was reported:

“The plates made with this

(sic. Porto Novo material) iron

…were found of such good qual-

ity, that they were used in the

construction of Brittannia bridge

by Stevenson.”

Gradually some signs of pros-
perity were showing, with the
pig iron produced in Porto
Novo shipped to UK free, since

� by Dr. A. Raman
araman@csu.edu.au
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the boats carried the iron as bal-
last during their return haul to
the UK. In short, a tonne of pig
iron produced at a cost price of
£ 3 was sold in Britain at £ 6.

In 1840, an improved pro-
cess in iron production was
found in France: the gas ema-
nating from the furnace was re-
used as fuel, which enabled
greater money savings in the
generation of steam and reheat-
ing and repuddling iron.

cal repairs. By 1849, losses in-
curred at Porto Novo rose to Rs
822,240. Heath returned to
England in 1849 and lived in
Sheffield until his death in
1851.

The Government at Fort St.
George took over the adminis-
tration of the works in 1853.
Records indicate that the East
Indian Iron Company (the
Porto Novo Iron Works) pro-
duced 2150 tonnes of pig iron
in 1855, yet continued to suffer
substantial losses.

 The Board of Directors of
the East India Iron Company
directed that a new location for
the firm was necessary. Beypore,
along the Malabar Coast, near
Calicut, was identified. The re-
sponsibility of building the
Beypore precinct was entrusted
to George Brunton, nephew of
Robert Brunton. George estab-
lished the Beypore precinct by
putting up blast furnaces, a roll-
ing mill for merchant iron, and
a train of rollers for the railway
rails. However, George had to
leave this enterprise, which he
had enthusiastically built,
because of a serious misunder-
standing between him and the
Board of Directors of the East
India Iron Company.

With George’s departure,
the Directors decided to revert
to the old method of converting
iron in the puddling furnaces by
firing charcoal. The iron pro-
duced in later years using char-
coal with high sulphur content
was still of good quality and
much of what was produced
here was procured and used by
the gun-carriage factory in Ma-
dras. In the next few years char-
coal supply was in shortage,
mainly because of injudicious
felling of trees in the

neighbourhood, which had an
adverse effect on this factory’s
performance.

Shortage of charcoal re-
sulted in the Directors of the
East India Iron Company shift-
ing wrought-iron production to
Beypore, so that they could sup-
ply the rails for the then nascent
concept of Madras Railways.
This decision resulted in vacat-
ing the Porto Novo precinct
and moving every machine –
except one blast furnace – to
Beypore.

The story of Porto Novo Iron
Works technically ends here,
although some efforts were
made at Palampatti (Salem) in
the next few years, because by
then Henry Bessemer’s process
(1856) had hit the science of
metallurgy like a thunderbolt.

In May 1838, when Robert
Brunton was superintending
the Porto Novo Iron Works, tri-
als using steam locomotives in
generating required energy were
attempted. Ambrose Foster and
William Avery of New York
were making great strides in im-
proving the efficiency and per-
formance of stationary steam
engines to generate power in
the 1830s. In 1831, Foster and
Avery applied for a patent of
their design of a ‘reacting steam
engine’.

Arthur Thomas Cotton
(1803–1899), a senior engineer
of the Madras Army, who pio-
neered the building of dams
(popularly referred as anicuts)
and weirs in Madras Presidency,
launched trials in various towns
of the Madras Presidency using
Foster–Avery steam engines for
power generation. A Foster–
Avery engine was used at Porto
Novo Iron Works after being
suitably adapted.

Brunton went to Paris and then
instituted a combined steam
engine for rolling mills and
blowing apparatus. The conver-
sion of iron in these furnaces
was very rapid and the quality
of iron exactly like the best
Swedish iron.

Nevertheless, the new pro-
cess had a flaw as well, which
was diagnosed slightly later –
the level of heat energy the fur-
naces discharged was so high
that they ceased functioning
regularly and required periodi-

Footnote

The most remarkable dimen-
sion in the story of Heath and his
efforts to make iron and steel is
that the Porto Novo factory was
the only large-scale iron and steel
factory in the whole of India in
the 1830s.

Bessemer in his autobiography
speaks positively on the efforts
and intelligence of Josiah Heath.
He says,

“Josiah Marshall Heath, a civil
servant under the Indian Govern-
ment, who, noticing in the native
Wootz steel-making of India the
marvellous effect of manganese,
conceived the idea of producing
steel of superior quality from infe-
rior brands of British iron by its
use in the cast-steel process then
extensively carried on in
Sheffield.

“In consequence of this suc-
cessful invention of Heath’s, no
British iron that has been smelted
with mineral fuel is ever made
into cast steel in Sheffield with-
out the employment of carburet
of manganese.

“Heath’s licensees said, ‘This
is not precisely your patent, Mr.
Heath,’ and they claimed the
right to carry out this suggestion
without paying him any royalty.
This was the cause of some eight
or nine years of litigation, by
which poor Heath was ultimately
ruined, although his patent was
established by a final decision of
the House of Lords, alas! only too
late, for Heath died a broken-
hearted, ruined man, wholly
unrewarded for his valuable in-
vention.

The Central and Egmore Rail-
way stations in Madras have been
built using the Porto Novo steel,
and an unverifiable Internet site
indicates that the seal and logo of
the Porto Novo Iron Works are
visible in some of the iron beams
today.

(Concluded)
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The Chennai link to
India’s Squash success

Answers to Quiz

1. Bhabha Atomic Research Centre (BARC), 2. She became first
woman judge to be elevated to the SC directly from the Bar, 3. India, 4.
Tata Consultancy Services, 5. London, 6. Miguel Díaz-Canel, 7.
Swaziland, 8. Hydrogen sulphide, 9. Asaram Bapu, 10. He is the third and
latest son to be born to Prince William and the fifth in the line to the
British throne.

*     *     *

11. New College, 12. Fifth day, 13. Guzili Paattu, 14. Goli Soda, 15.
Rani Meyyammai High School, 16.  Anand and Ashok, 17. Lt. Gen.
Inderjit Singh Gill, PVSM, MC, 18. Arunachalam, 19. Victory House, 20. Kasi
Viswanathar Temple in Ayyanavaram.

If India has been doing well in
squash in various interna-

tional events, then a major
credit has to go to the trio Joshna
Chinappa, Dipika Pallikal
Karthik and Saurav Ghosal.
They all belong to the top 20 in
world squash and they also have
Chennai as a common link.
Joshna and Dipika are Chennai
girls, while Saurav, who came
over from Kolkata as a schoolboy
to get trained at the Indian
Squash Academy, made
Chennai his second home even
after completing his schooling
and leaving the city. Squash en-
sured this, and then there was an
additional reason too: Saurav is
married to Dipika’s sister.

If anything they have been
the mainstay of Indian squash
for some time and each time an
Indian squad leaves for an im-
portant championship or an
event, expectations surround
these three. At the Glasgow
Commonwealth Games in
2014, Joshna and Dipika with
their doubles display had com-
manded attention by winning

� by

S.R. Suryanarayan

the first-ever gold medal for
Indian squash. Four years later,
at the Commonwealth Games
held recently in Gold Coast,
Australia the look out was
naturally on how they would
fare. Preparations were good,
pressure was high as were the
expectations and the returns
ultimately were two silver
medals and, yes, it was these
three players who ensured that
between them! Joshna and

Dipika won one in the women’s
doubles and Dipika and Saurav
got the other in the mixed
doubles.

True, a gold medal win is
what glitters but as Joshna was

to submit, and rightly too,
soonafter the team returned,
“We did not come back empty
handed and we did our bit to
help add to India’s medals
tally.”

It was that satisfaction that
the members of the team expe-
rienced. There was also the fact
that two Indian pairs were right
there in the title round, some-
thing that was unprecedented.
It was that aspect which made
the two silver medal effort
something to be considered as
truly praiseworthy.

Then again, at the highest
level of competition, it is not
skill alone that mattered but the
day’s form. All players on view
at Gold Coast, for instance, play
the professional circuit and to
that extent each knew the
other’s strengths and weak-
nesses like the back of his or her
palm. The trick lay in adapting
to conditions quickly and move
on. The Indians were a trifle
late in this as the initial phase
of the campaign was to reveal
and none reflected this more
than Saurav himself. The man
who missed a medal by a whis-
ker in Glasgow after finishing
fourth, and one who always in-
spires his team-mates made a
stunning exit in the second
round itself, beaten by a rela-
tively unknown player. Dipika
too went out early in the third
round, while Joshna went the
farthest (quarterfinal). Techni-
cally then Joshna had the best
outing in the Open events

which preceded the doubles
where things happened for
India.

The second phase of the
campaign proved eventful for
the Chennai trio. Joshna and
Dipika, in keeping with their
status as defending champions,
deservedly reached the title
round but the New Zealanders
Joelle King and Amanda
Landers-Murphy had the last
laugh. It was a close encounter
in all respects but it was a day
when a usually reliable back
hand went awry or a deft touch
to the corner would miss the
mark, enough to court disap-
pointment, which the Indians
did. The duo gracefully exited
with reputation intact because
they had given the Kiwis a hard
run. Similar was the mixed
doubles show of Saurav and
Dipika. Saurav, regaining
touch, was the high point, while
Dipika was as ever efficient.
When they sent the top ranked
Joelle King and Paul Coll of
New Zealand packing in the
semi-final it looked as though
the big moment was on the
threshold for India. But the
final proved a different ball
game, one where the Australian
pair of Donna Urquhart and
Cameron Pilley made the most
of the familiar conditions
and overwhelming audience-
support.

Looking ahead, the Chennai
stars believe that only one chal-
lenge has ended and that there is
another in the offing, the Asian
Games in Jakarta in August/Sep-
tember. Once again India will
look to these three in the main
for something spectacular. If the
Gold Coast show is any indica-
tion, then Jakarta should pro-
vide a feast for India, for, the In-
dians are gradually peaking. Be-
sides, the collective determina-
tion has already been seen.

From left to right: Joshna Chinappa, Dipika Pallikal Karthik and Saurav Ghosal.


