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MADRAS WEEK – 
A lot of positivity among some negativity

It is the best of times and the 
worst of times, to paraphrase 

from a famed beginning of a 
work spanning two cities. That 
line would apply to our Madras 
that is Chennai too, especially 
during this time of Madras 
Day. You would have expected 
that given the pandemic there 
would not have been much 
festivity and you could not 
have been more wrong. Barring 
the educational institutions, 
and you cannot blame them 
for their absence, practically 
all the other usual celebrants 
of Madras Day turned out in 

 by The Editor

strength. In short, Madras Day 
has come to stay. 

And what was most heart-
ening, there were others as well. 
The Chief Minister, no less, 
tweeted his greetings on the 
occasion, which was a marked 
departure from the  previous in-
cumbents who chose to ignore 
the event. To be fair to him, he 
had made it a habit of greeting 
people on Madras Day even 
while he was in the Opposition. 
Taking a leaf from his book, the 
Corporation of Chennai too 
released a greeting to people 
on the occasion and unveiled 
a slew of competitions that 
included among other things 
the painting of public spaces 
and the taking of selfies. There 
were besides tree plantation 
drives, beautification of public 
spaces and mass vaccination 
programmes on that day. These 
are significant departures from 
past non- participation. The 
only disadvantage we see is 
that the present Opposition, 
as and when it comes to pow-
er, may choose to associate 
Madras Day with the current 
regime and so stay away from 
it. This has been a trait of Tamil 
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MADRAS DAY
Nadu politics for years and we 
hope Madras Day will not fall 
prey to such petty consider-
ation should there be a change 
in regime in the future. 

In short there was no dearth 
of positivity associated with 
Madras/Chennai Day, call it 
what you will. Even the usu-
al naysayers who go to great 
lengths to prove that the city 
was not founded on August 
22 (we agree, it wasn’t) have 
remained silent – probably 
realising at long last that you 
don’t really need a reason to 
celebrate. And moreover, what 
is it that the organisers of Ma-
dras Day events really gain 
from putting together such 
events? Nothing. In fact, it 
takes away significant time that 
could be spent on other and 
more profitable pursuits. All 
programmes are put together 
without a commercial motive 
– it is therefore nothing but an 
exercise in positivity. 

What amazes us therefore is 
the way some people choose to 
make Madras Day an occasion 
for lament. What is there to 
celebrate asks one writer. The 
city is full of problems – there 
are infrastructural issues, there 
is pollution, there is overcrowd-
ing, and the heritage structures 
are all pictures of neglect runs 
the same tract. It also goes 
on to suggest that Madras 

was a pristine town that was 
ruined by the onset of Chen-
nai. Now, this is precisely the 
kind of colonial mindset that 
we would like to correct. We 
are not denying that there are 
problems in Chennai (for that 
matter, which city of the world 
does not have these issues?). 
But should we allow those 
challenges to overshadow our 
manifold achievements? And 
is it not commendable that 
despite those shortcomings we 
are still thriving as a city? As 
for that imagined construct 
that Madras was pristine – let 
us assure these writers who live 
in roseate, imagined, pasts that 
pollution of waterways, sanita-
tion issues, health scares and 
shortages of all essentials were 
an integral part of life in Ma-
dras as it is in Chennai. It is just 
that these doomsday specialists 
had probably not noticed them 
earlier or have conveniently 
forgotten those times. 

Madras/Chennai Day is 
about thanking our city for 
what it has given us. As for 
its shortcomings and failures, 
it is we the people who are 
responsible for the same and no 
benefit can come by distancing 
ourselves from these issues and 
blaming someone else for it. 
Let us make Madras/Chennai 
Day an occasion to resolve 
such problems and not lament 
about them. 

Plastic city: Beating  single-use 
plastic requires more than 
 single-use enforcement

(Continued from page 1)

Madras Week Musings
The Man from Madras Mus-

ings is quite sure that the 
Chief, wherever he may be, is 
all smiles. From conducting 
eight programmes each year 
for Madras Day, the old mag-
azine did two better – hosting 
in effect ten programmes. 
It is just the kind of thing 
he would have loved though 
MMM is quite sure he would 
have disapproved of them all 
being virtual. Actually, that is 
not quite correct – one event 
was in what is known as hy-
brid format these days – some 
people attended it in person 
while others saw it online. All 
the events were well attended.

And yet if you were to 
ask MMM how he felt at the 
end of it all, he would reply 
that he was exhilarated and 
at the same time hugely fa-
tigued. It is a moot point as to 
which is more exhausting – the 
live events of the past with 
those food riots, or the pres-
ent-day virtual equivalents. 
If you thought that handling 
these online events was pie let 
MMM assure you that there 
is much more to it than meets 
the eye. And as they wind to 
a close, here is MMM, almost 
falling asleep on his laptop, 
giving you some of the high-
lights as they happened in the 
backroom.

In them old days, all you 
had to do was to organise eight 
events, put them out on the 
magazine, land up at venue, 
try to create order out of the 
chaos at the food counter, 
blow the whistle for the event 
to begin, glare at the stragglers 
who are still eating, introduce 
the guest, get the person to 
get on with the event, tackle 
questions, present gift, pay 
the sound, light and camera 
man and then buzz off home. 
Repeat the same night after 
night for next seven days. Your 
evening was truly packed, and 
the food gave you indigestion 
but beyond that you had the 
daytime to recover. It is not so 
simple in these virtual times. 

You anyway do much of 
what you did in the old, real 
times and then you have to do 
a lot more. There is firstly the 
creation of the meeting IDs 
on the virtual platforms. Then 
you need to create virtual post-
ers for all the events together 
and for each of the events 
separately. Speakers and audi-
ences demand these things. If 
you send out a comprehensive 
poster several reply asking 
why not have individual ones 
as they may not be interested 
in all of your events. And then 
when you send out individual 
posters, several others ask as 
to why not send out a com-
prehensive poster as that way 
they can update their virtual 
calendars in one shot and be 
done with it. And so, you grit 
your teeth and send them all 
once again, whereupon several 
newcomers, who are not aware 
of your earlier experience, 
send you exactly the same 
messages again. 

That does not end it all. 
There are some who prefer the 

meeting IDs and passcodes and 
there are others who want a 
hyperlink. And no matter what 
you send, there will always be 
some who will call just a few 
minutes before the programme 
begins saying they lost your 
messages and so could you 
please be a darling and send it 
all just now as they are seated 
in front of the computer to 
watch your show. There is also 
a variety of Luddite who no 
matter what happens cannot 
access your event. This is the 
kind that will call you repeat-
edly even as you are speaking 
online. You then go offscreen 
for a few seconds to answer 
just to get over the repeat calls 
and get to hear a whine that 
the person has done everything 
including entering the codes 
only to find there is an error. 
More often than not, this kind 
of person makes errors while 
entering numbers. And so, 
you send them a link. They 
then call saying they still did 
not get through. Could it be an 
internet connectivity issue you 
wonder and then stop short of 
offering to drive over with a 
dial-up modem to help. 

Yes, virtual audiences can 
be demanding – in the old 
world this would be equiva-
lent to picking them up from 

that everyone is on mute so 
that the speaker does not have 
to compete with several pres-
sure cookers whistling, dogs 
barking, domestics quarrelling 
and a TV set blaring from the 
house of one of the attendees. 
Unfortunately, that initial 
act of muting necessitates 
muting the speaker as well 
and you need to make sure 
that the speaker knows how 
to unmute. If not, you better 
prepare some cue cards even 
as the speaker mimes the rest 
of the show. You also need to 
ensure that the speaker knows 
how to share his/her screen in 
the event of a presentation. 
More often than not, this vital 
piece of knowledge has to be 
imparted online, in full view of 
the audience, several of whom, 
unable to resist the tempta-
tion to show off, will unmute 
themselves and begin giving 
instructions in parallel. To 
MMM such moments always 
bring to mind the image of a 
truck trying to reverse down a 
narrow street – every passer-by 
becomes a guide and some 
even bang on the truck to draw 
attention. There is much yell-
ing and amidst all of this the 
truck driver does exactly what 
he wants. The only difference 
is that in virtual meets this is 
precisely the moment when 
the guest speaker has a melt-
down and goes into hysterics. 

Tailpiece
One of the popular mag-

azines of the city runs 
an even more popular video 
channel and has of late taken 
to putting up capsules on the 
city’s history. The Man from 
Madras Musings periodically 
checks it out chiefly to get a 
laugh out of some of the inac-
curacies in it. The latest was 
undoubtedly the best so far. 
It was on the founding of Ma-
dras by the British, and lo and 
behold, it had a photograph 
(yes, and not a portrait) of 
the founder, Mr. Francis Day! 
That got MMM thinking, for 
after all, there was no photog-
raphy in the 17th Century. It 
transpires that the picture was 
of a 19th Century civil servant 
of the same name in Madras 
city. In the long term MMM 
guesses they could all be one 
and the same person. For 
your enlightenment, MMM 
features the pic below. 

– MMM

SHORT ’N’ 
SNAPPY

their homes, ferrying them to 
an event, feeding them there, 
making sure they are com-
fortable in their seats, peri-
odically checking how they 
are doing and then at the end 
of it  dropping them home 
again,  listening during the car 
ride back as to how the event 
could have been better han-
dled. There is an added feature 
– in the virtual world, you are 
on call at all times of day and 
night. One of the instances 
is the person that misses the 
event and messages you at 
around midnight to ask as to 
why the recording is not up as 
yet on YouTube. 

Oops! There is one more – 
the type that calls you a week 
after everything is over to ex-
press annoyance as to why no-
body had thought of informing 
the caller about Madras Week. 
He/she would have loved to 
attend but there was just no 
information anywhere. MMM 
ought to organise the publicity 
a lot better you know…

Zooming away to 
glory
If you thought that The Man 

from Madras Musings is mak-
ing a mountain out of a mole-
hill (MMM does not disagree 
with that you for otherwise 
how else can he fill this col-
umn?), let him assure you 
that the travails do not cease 
once the event has begun. It is 
necessary foremost to ensure 

Earlier this month, the Chen-
nai Corporation levied a 

fine of Rs. 25,000 on Indigo 
Airlines for using single-use 
plastic to package covid-pre-
ventive kits for its flyers. It was 
Dr. Manish Narnaware, the 
city’s Deputy Commissioner of 
Health, who noticed the sin-
gle-use plastic envelopes during 
his frequent flights with the 
airlines. He had the material 
tested with the Tamil Nadu Pol-
lution Control Board who con-
firmed that it was in violation 
of the plastic ban. Dr. Manish 
also recently led an inspection 
on several shops in the city to 
monitor compliance, as a result 
of which fines ranging from Rs. 
100 to Rs. 500 were imposed on 
violators and banned materials 
were seized. The Corporation 
has confirmed that the drive 
against plastic would pick up 
pace in the coming days.

While there is no doubt 
that the renewed crackdown 
on banned plastics is a good 
move, it is unfortunate that 
enforcement was relaxed in the 
first place; after all, the ban on 
single-use plastics in the city 
came through in 2019. When 
the ban was introduced, things 

seemed to be going in the right 
direction for one hot minute 
– shoppers were encouraged 
to bring their own bags, paper 
packaging became more com-
mon and homes consciously 
switched to biodegradable gar-
bage bags. When the pandemic 
hit, however, plastic slipped 
under the radar. According to 
data shared by the GCC with 
Citizen Matters, the adminis-
tration raided 3,88,315 shops, 
seized 3,12,002 kgs of plastic 
and collected fines amounting 
to Rs. 1,05,13,700 in 2019. 
These numbers saw a sharp dip 
in 2020 – 73,992 shops were 
raided, 5,837 kgs of plastic 
were seized and Rs. 30,04,500 
was collected as fines. Further-
more, plastic usage naturally 
rose during the pandemic with 
citizens relying more on home 
deliveries – plastic packaging 
returned with an increase in 
grocery and meal orders as well 
e-commerce shopping.

It must be admitted, of 
course, that public enforce-
ment of the ban must have 
been hard during the pandemic 
– all departments were right-
fully occupied in keeping the 

(Continued on page 7)



September 1-15, 2021 MADRAS MUSINGS 3

I have essentially been a pe-
destrian all my life. I contin-

ue to be so at the age of 89.
In my student days, I used 

to walk to my school and back. 
Ditto in college days. I took 
to walking seriously at age 15 
when I joined the University 
College, Thiruvananthapuram. 
As you may be aware, the city, 
though not a hill city, is full of 
ups and downs, some of them 
quite steep. Since I was not 
into sports, these walks were 
a good exercise. I have contin-
ued the habit ever since.

I am now not on health 
walks but on the free thrills 
which I, as a veteran Chennai 
compulsive walker, have, and 
continue to have, on a daily 
basis. These never cease to 
amaze me. I have enjoyed being 
a pedestrian in cities like New 
York, Tokyo, Singapore, et al. 
but they are totally devoid of 
the ‘thrills’ of Chennai, if you 
get my drift. They - the former 
- are irremediably dull.

As a disciplined citizen, 
I should keep to the pave-
ment. There is a small prob-
lem here. Where is the pave-
ment? There are vast stretches 
of roads where there are no 
pavements and you have to 
rough it out on the roads with 
slow-moving and fast-mov-
ing vehicles. Where there are 
clearly marked pavements, as 
in parts of Mylapore, the pave-
ments have been taken over by 
street vendors with their ‘potti 
kadais’ (kiosks). Where really 
broad pavements have been 
laid out, as in parts of Besant 
Nagar, most stretches are used 
for parking four-wheelers and 
two-wheelers or taken over 
by street vendors. Or as is the 
case next to my house, for 
storing construction material 
like sand, jalli, cement bags 
and, hold your breath, a con-
crete mixer. As though these 
were not enough, many of the 
pavement tiles are broken and 
are a real hazard. Then, there 
is the ever present flexi bill-
boards celebrating some poli-
tician or poet or litterateur or 
announcing upcoming events, 
blocking your progress. The 
law apparently permits these 
billboards if they are parallel to 
the road and placed next to a 
wall. But they are then unlikely 
to attract attention; so they are 
placed right across the pave-
ments, ‘in your face’ as it were. 
It is up to you to brave these 
obstacles and get your daily fix 
of ‘thrills’. Or, you can opt for 
the far more ‘thrilling,’ albeit 
risky, sport of laying claim to 
a share of the road proper. I 
have done both depending on 
the circumstances. Both are 
exciting. Take your pick!

It is a matter for solace that, 
following the recent acciden-
tal death of a young woman 
on a bike because of a falling 
billboard, a long line of which 
had been erected along pave-
ments and road medians, the 
High Court has stepped in and 
banned such billboards. As a 
veteran Chennaite, I keep my 
fingers crossed wondering how 
long this discipline will last. It 
remains to be seen whether the 
High Court deals with infrac-
tions with an iron hand. Every 
political party, worth its salt, 
is addicted to billboards. And 
as you know addictions are 
hard to shake off. But, I must 
say that following the incident 
referred to earlier, billboards 
seem to have vanished: My 
experience is limited to Besant 
Nagar.

In Elliot’s Beach in Besant 
Nagar, there is an elevated 
walkway. I thought this would 
be safe. But one day I saw a mo-
tor cyclist racing on it without 
a care in the world scattering 
walkers to the sides! During 

causes. In a word, it has be-
come the ‘happening’ beach.

But, to my horror, I find 
that some (insignificant few, I 
admit) can’t digest their free-
dom of movement being cur-
tailed. Once, a motorist at the 
police barricade, resentment 
writ large on his face, had the 
cheek to beckon me with a 
request to move the barricade 
aside so his car could move 
forward: He wouldn’t even 
deign to get down. I turned 
my back on him with a mut-
tered ‘Go to hell!’

As I said earlier, I am a pe-
destrian of long standing. Lit-
erally. I stand for long, awaiting 
the most propitious moment to 
cross the busy road and arrive 
at my destination in one piece. 
Traffic signals are of mighty 
little help. Many of them have 
no green signals for pedestrian 
crossing. And where they are 
present and working, they 
provide hardly 10 seconds 
to make it to the other side. 
Apparently, this is so even in 
Anna Salai at its widest stretch 

pedestrians is on! These, one 
would think, are self-evident 
propositions. But our author-
ities do not seem to think so.

And have you observed this: 
a long road with no pedestrian 
crossing in sight? You look this 
side and that and mentally 
compute the time you will take 
to make a safe crossing. You 
make a strategic move and out 
of nowhere zooms a bicycle 
or a motorcycle coming your 
way. It is my experience that it 
never occurs to the riders to go 
behind you; they will speed up 
and pass in front of you, upset-
ting all your calculations! You 
accept defeat and retreat to the 
relative safety of the kerb.

In Western cities and, near-
er home, in Singapore, mo-
torists stop for pedestrians to 
cross. Is it too much to expect 
this basic courtesy in India?

Lastly, I commend for our 
traffic authorities’ consider-
ation, (please don’t reject it 
outright without proper con-
sideration and a trial in a not-
so-busy junction), the follow-
ing practice followed in some 
cities in developed countries. I 
recollect seeing this in Welling-
ton, capital of New Zealand. 
At busy road crossings, when 
there is a significant build-up of 
pedestrians, all wheeled traffic, 
except bicycles, are stopped 
from moving. And pedestrians 
are allowed to cross and criss-
cross, even diagonally, to the 
road they wish to take. This 
seemed to be for a full minute 
or so. Why can’t we adopt 
something like this at least on a 
small experimental scale? After 
all, pedestrians also pay taxes. 
Roads and signals made using 
tax money should not be only 
or essentially for the benefit 
of motorists while pedestrians 
are considered, at best, as a 
nuisance. As in many Western 
cities, why can’t we have some 
streets barred for vehicles? 
Pedestrian plazas? Perish the 
thought!

Post script: I read that now 
a pedestrian plaza has been cre-
ated in busy T. Nagar. But I also 
read it is being used for parking 
vehicles and vending carts!

Shashi Verma, Chief Tech-
nology Officer for London 
Transport, while in Chennai 
said (as quoted by The New 
Indian Express), ‘While only 
around 7% of commuters in 
Chennai travel by car and 
around 25% travel by foot, 
government officials think only 
for the benefit of the niche seg-

ment that travels by car and for 
which they reserve the highest 
pedestal.’

To test the above, I invite 
fellow citizens to visit and see 
for themselves the virtually 
non-existent ‘pavements’ by 
the side of the LB road flyover 
at Adyar. Also, the ‘pavements’ 
which run in front of Narada 
Gana Sabha, adjoining the Al-
warpet flyover. I can’t comment 
on other areas.

Oh, I forgot to mention that 
many cities in developed coun-
tries have installed self-op-
erated push button signals at 
crossings to help the handi-
capped, the blind and senior 
citizens to safely cross roads. 
Is it too much to hope that 
our authorities too will explore 
the feasibility of installing such 
signals? At least they should try 
them on an experimental level 
at a few not-so-busy crossings.

T 43A, Seventh Avenue,
Bsant Nagar,

Chennai 800090

A Chennai Pedestrian’s Thrills

 by G. Sankaran

evenings, traffic builds up in 
front of my house. It is nothing 
unusual to see two-wheeler 
riders climbing on to the pave-
ment and zipping across to 
avoid the jam! In this context, 
I would refer you to a report 
in ‘The New Indian Express’ 
of 05/11/2019 that the virus 
has infected the City-State of 
Singapore; electric scooters 
moving on footpaths had ap-
parently caused a number of 
accidents. But the Singapore 
Government has now banned 
them from footpaths under 
pain of jail! Will our authorities 
take note and ban two-wheel-
ers from riding on footpaths 
under pain of fine/jail?

Thanks to the initiative 
of the Corporation and some 
spir i ted c i t i zens ,  El l iot’ s 
Beach has been declared car-
free for four hours on Sunday 
mornings. On weekdays, too, 
motor traffic is controlled in 
the morning hours. You can 
see the entire neighbour-
hood out on the beach on 
Sunday mornings: Children 
cycle, roller-skate, run and 
play without parents having 
to worry about their wards 
being hurt by vehicles. There 
springs up a stall for reading 
the day’s ‘The Hindu’. Adults 
and adolescents play shut-
tlecock. There is even a rap 
group. Almost every Sunday, 
‘runs’ are conducted for good 

near Spencer Plaza. Do read 
the report in The New Indian 
Express supplement of Aug. 4, 
2018. The traffic authorities’ 
main concern is that traffic 
jams should not build up. Very 
understandable. But surely 
that should not mean sufficient 
time should not be allowed to 
the ‘unfortunate’ non-motor-
ists to safely cross the road? 
The report talks of impatient 
motorists already on the move 
even before the signal has 
turned green for them. And 
on the other side, motorists 
trying to speed across before 
the signal turns red. Those who 
get caught between these two 
opposing ‘teams’ are stranded 
in the middle of the road, that 
is if they are lucky to make it 
to the middle. And it takes an 
eternity before it is time for 
them to cross. Where green 
signals for pedestrians are pro-
vided, they should time it such 
that even disabled persons, 
wheelchair riders and senior 
citizens are enabled to cross 
the junction safely. Clearly, it 
is too much to expect them to 
sprint across the road.

Another sore point: Where 
there are clearly marked pedes-
trian crossings and the green 
signal is on, free left turns 
are either allowed or taken 
for granted. Free left turns to 
motorists should be forbid-
den when the green signal for 

Remembering 1947

The true highlight of Inde-
pendence Day, 1947, was 

the illumination of the public 
buildings and commercial es-
tablishments. The grandeur 
and beauty has never been 
rivalled, not even for Republic 
Day, 1950. An uncle of mine, 
Mr. S. Venkatakrishnan, had a 
Baby Austin tourer, and he re-
moved the top for the occasion. 
Other members of the family 
had bigger and better cars, but 
they were all hard top sedans, 
and we children of the extend-
ed family were unanimous in 
our choice of the Austin. The 
whole of Madras, with family 
and friends, was out on the 
night of August 14, and we 
took an hour and a half to drive 
from the gate of the Madras 
Medical College to the Ripon 
Building. No one grudged the 
delay, as we made friends with 
children in the other cars who 
had to peer through the win-
dows. Pedestrians mocked us 
as they moved so much faster.

I feel sad as I recall the 
optimism and joy we felt on 
that day. My generation and 
the ones that followed have 
certainly let the country down, 
and we have sunk into corrup-
tion and venality.

M.K. Mani
1, Kasturirangan Road

Chennai 600 018.
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Monsoon magic on our beaches
The gruelling peak of Chennai 

summer is over. While the 
temperature dips a little bit by 
the third week of June, it is still 
hot and humid. However, by 
the end of June and early July, 
our city has received significant 
rains. The citizens heave a sigh 
of relief. 

The minimal rains have resur-
rected life all around. We decide 
on a morning walk to the seaside, 
now that Covid restrictions are 
relaxed. The tree canopies look 
green as the rains have washed 
the white bird droppings clean. 
The roadside herbs are brought 
back to life and have bloomed 
over the past few weeks. The 
dried-up scrub vegetation on the 
beach presents a green carpet 
with shrubs of Calotropis and 
neem tree bushes dotting the 
area. Here on the beach, due to 
the constant breeze, the neem 
plants keep spreading laterally 
rather than growing tall. Many 
such clumps of neem tree bushes, 
ten to a hundred square feet in 
area, are present. The Calotro-
pis bushes are more open with 
flower bunches forming at the 
top. In the sandy areas between 
these bushes there are many 
annual herbs, usually not more 
than a foot high and all in flower. 
We notice that they are predom-

inantly cream or yellow. Insect 
life is prolific with the flowers 
attracting many species and we 
see a variety of bees, butterflies, 
and bugs. We are presented with 
an abundance of life –All nature 
wild and free as a popular song of 
the 1980s goes. 

common prinias of the seaside 
scrub namely, Ashy Prinia and 
Plain Prinia, are in their breed-
ing plumage vigorously singing 
and calling to attract mates or 
proclaiming a territory. They 
are chasing rivals or gathering 
nest materials – grass fibres and 

 by A. Rajaram
(Also refer to Vol. XXX No. 21, March 1-15, 2021 

for a similar article by the author.)

Bird life is remarkable with 
Redvented bulbuls, White-
breasted kingfisher, Tailor bird, 
Common drongos (opportunisti-
cally sitting on the body of cattle 
to feed on the disturbed insects), 
sunbirds, Small green bee-eaters, 
Hoopoes and others flying about, 
sitting on the top of bushes or 
on the ground itself, looking for 
food. Today, we are lucky to see a 
group of Paddyfield pipits feeding 
on the flies breeding on decaying 
cattle droppings. We notice with 
great excitement that the two 

woolly fibres from the open pods 
of the Calotropis plant. The 
nests are built within the neem 
bushes cunningly hidden from 
predators like the Shikra, crows, 
snakes and even garden lizards. 
However, it is still a matter of 
luck if they succeed in rearing 
a few successful young ones in a 
season. As we watch the birds, 
we hear a low whistling, but it 
takes time for us to locate the 
Jerdon’s bushlark singing atop a 
stone pillar. Today, to our delight, 
an Indian Roller also pays a visit 

to the beachside and spends a 
quarter hour feeding on insects 
and the pods of the Beach bean 
lying about on the ground. As 
the day gets warmer, we leave, 
pleasantly surprised by the re-
surgence of life brought about by 
the south-west monsoon, though 

it brings comparatively less rain 
to Chennai.

The morning sights have 
only increased our appetite for 
an evening sojourn to the same 
area. Monsoon clouds have been 
building up over the afternoon. It 
pours for a good fifteen to twenty 

minutes and we are caught in 
the open seaside. However, after 
the rains pass, we are greeted by 
a rainbow brightly glowing over 
the Bay of Bengal, with the sun 
shining from the west and I feel 
“My heart leaps up when I be-
hold a rainbow in the sky” – with 
the added pleasure of the prinias 
singing in the background!

As I think over the expe-
riences of the day, I feel we 
should take more interest in 
creating adequate shrubbery on 
open areas, such as the neem 
and Calotropis or other suitable 
herbs mentioned, and which 
are native. The beach side I 
go to is marked out for further 
construction work. Already it 
is highly disturbed with people, 
stray cattle and dogs trampling 
everything underfoot. People 
pluck bunches of neem leaves 
and some also feed crows there-
by attracting them to the area. 
Crows are very opportunistic 
predators which not only destroy 
other birds’ eggs but also eat the 
helpless nestlings. The Corpo-
ration is making commendable 
efforts on planting more trees 
for increasing greenery. But most 
of the animal life I described 
above (like the prinias) depends 
on shrubs and herbs which are 
just not present in built-up areas 
even with plenty of trees planted 
all over. I hope concerned citi-
zens will spare a thought about 
the need for adequate shrubbery 
and not only trees. Such native 
flora developing into shrubs have 
been planted in the Adyar Poon-
ga and are well established there.

C2, Century Anchorage
29, 4th Seaward Road 

Valmiki Nagar
Tiruvanmiyur  Chennai 600 041.

Beetles on Calotropis.

Plains Cupid butterfly.Jerdon’s Bushlark.Indian Roller.

Top: Plain Prinia, and below: Common Gull butterfly on White buttercup.

Giant honeybee on Yellow spiderflower.

Beach Launaea.

Ruddy Marsh Skimmer dragonfly.

Bee opening petals of Beach bean.

Top: Ashy Prinia, and below: Asian Tiger dragonfly.



6 MADRAS MUSINGS September 1-15, 2021

A Whole Host of Gifts for Madras Day
When the times demand 

a change, Chennai has 
always changed. That accounts 
for the growth and continued 
relevance of this city. It is not 
one of those metros that for-
ever live in past glory and at 
the same time it is not of the 
kind that abandons its past to 
get on with the future. Madras 
Day 2021 was perhaps the best 
illustration of this unique trait 
of Chennai. The pandemic did 
not deter the celebrants and at 
the same time, there was a judi-
cious mix of the real and virtual. 
The events were by and large 
online, but not so the return 
gifts to the city, which were in 
reality hybrid. We give below a 
few examples: 

Chennai  Gaga,  run by 
 Sujatha Tarakesan put out some 
lovely T shirts, a badge and 
coasters. The last named were 
all themed on various aspects 
of our city. Those who are in-
terested may contact them at 
team@chennaigaga.com

Mahaxarts designed a beau-
tiful set of bookmarks, each 
based on one heritage building 
of the city. The bookmarks 
carried brief notes on what is 
the significance of the struc-
ture featured. And each piece 
of text had a book or some 

other source painstakingly ref-
erenced. Mahaxarts can be 
contacted at 6382553578.

The US Consulate, together 
with Dr S Suresh, well-known 
historian, put together a video 
tracing the American connec-
tion to Chennai. The whole 
programme is structured as a 
virtual tour. It will be recalled 
that the US Consulate has over 
the years been a steady support-
er of Madras Day, fashioning 
each year some very creative 

What will Ramanujar Mou-
lana and the Cycling Yogis’ 
gift for Madras Week be is 
a question that comes up 
by the month of June or 
so each year. And they did 
not disappoint – a book-
let carrying details of the 
city’s medical history fash-
ioned as cycling trails. It is 
the sixth publication in as 
many years and as many 
Madras Days. Kudos to the 
team that brings out these.

As in past years the 
Murugappa Group Madras 
Quotient Quiz was held on 
August 29th. Over 3,500 
registrations were received 
and with a multiple-choice 
questions preliminary that 
eliminated several, eight 
made it to the finals. 
The winners were Tejas 
Venkataramanan (1st), 
Karthik A. Bhatt (2nd) 
and Raja Sheila Rajarajan and 
Akash V. Rajagopal (3rd). 

We are sure there was a lot 
more happening, but we present 
here details as received by us. 
In short it was a Madras Day to 
remember. 

Last but not least, former 
tennis champion, and the first 
Indian woman to be Asia’s top 
seed, Lakshmi Mahadevan sent 

us this photograph of a beautiful 
glass dish, one which a map of 
Madras is printed. Made in En-
gland, it according to Lakshmi 
is at least 75 years old. That is 
one of the joys of Madras Week 
– you get to unearth gems of the 
past, apart from celebrating the 
present and looking forward to 
the future. 

 by 
Sriram V

programmes. They also have a 
Muthiah Corner in the library 
within the consulate. 

Srivatsan Sankaran of Ma-
dras Photo Bloggers did some-
thing unique – he has for the 
past few years created a pho-
tography course for the hearing 
impaired and this year, in what 
must be a first for the city and 
perhaps the whole of India, he 
structured a photo bloggers’ 
walk for the hearing impaired. 
There were events held at vari-
ous places including the Madras 
Literary Society and the Phoe-
nix Mall. 

 Ashwin Bhandarkar may be 
a Punekar now but he spent 
much of his growing up years 
in Madras that is Chennai. As 
part of the Madras Week events 
organised by Madras Musings, 
Ashwin conducted a cryptic clues 
quiz, in which he was helped 
immensely by his friend Loks 
Subrahmanyam. We thank them 
both for it and present the ques-
tions below. Starters (Q 1 to 6); 
Localities (Q 7 to 12) and so on.

(Answers on page 8)

 by 
Dr. V. Sumantran, 

Celeris Technologies

Active Mobility – Walk, 
take a bicycle...

Chennai can create satellite cities to address the burden of 
infrastructure,mobilityandmanagedensification

Over the last 150 years the 
world has significantly 

transformed into an urban so-
ciety. While in 1900 one out 
of every six inhabitants of the 
world was urban, it grew to 4 
out of every 6 during mid-cen-
tury. This phenomenal growth 
persuaded people, irrespective 
of the continent, to agglom-
erate and therefore migrate to 
urban centres. India, which is 
still an agrarian economy, is in-
creasingly becoming urbanised. 
So there is obviously a dramatic 
change in the socio-economic 
conditions of individuals mi-
grating to cities in search of 
better job prospects and the city 
employers find a larger labour 
pool. Equally important is urban 
infrastructure. An airport or 
a metro rail should be near an 
urban dweller. Providing effi-
cient fibre optic connections in 
densely populated areas is much 
easier in urban infrastructure. 
The kind of urbanisation we see 
post the Covid-19 pandemic, 
has implicitly meant that we 
have very high density of peo-
ple. Our trains and buses are 

overcrowded and bursting at 
the seams. In Mumbai everyone 
is prone to catch the virus due 
to the density of population. 
Covid-19 is not going to be the 
last pandemic. We, as a society, 
are going to deal with this pan-
demic in more mutations. 

two-thirds of the farm-land in 
Chennai over the last 25 years. 
The city is spreading out but 
not in a planned way leading to  
chaotic transport infrastructure. 

Align urban living to mo-
bility architecture

With the onset of the pan-
demic it’s high time to rethink 
on how we live. Cambridge Pro-
fessor Frances Cairncross’s book 
The Death of Distance narrates 
that in the world of telecom-
munications, mobility demands 
would significantly increase and 
that there would be an opportu-
nity to communicate, collabo-
rate, interact and socialise from 
a distance. In her perspective we 
have not seen any meaningful 
development. All of a sudden, 
20 years after the book was 
launched, we have found the 
meaning of death of distance. 
Today’s webinar is an example 
of this. Work from home, home 
entertainment, online shop-
ping... all these have reduced 
the demand for mobility. This 
also means heavy dependance 
on digital infrastructure to sub-

stitute moving around very large 
sections of people. 

Sharing Mobility...
This too has its own chal-

lenges. Cyber crime and cyber 
security are major issues. Just 
like we have to fix and maintain 
roadways, we must protect and 
secure digital communication 
channels. This new environ-
ment has made us rethink mass 
transit and public transporta-
tion. In every major city, wheth-
er it’s Singapore or London, it’s 
a 20-year exercise to get people 
out of cars into public transport. 
That is the right solution. We 
have to find better ways of shar-
ing mobility and yet being safe. 

Greater use of 
Micro Mobility

To shun the use of public 
transit and use our own cars or 
other private transportation, is 
not the right answer to tackling 
congestion and unhealthy air 
quality. So we’re going to find 
more efficient, more compact 
and more personalized mobility 

Create Satellite cities...
Paris metro has started exper-

imenting with a 15-minute city 
where they want to create more 
localised, self-contained clusters 
of urban population. That makes 
logical sense. Human traffic ac-
tivity is restricted to contained 
areas and limited connections 
between clusters. Chennai must 
look for creating such satellite 
cities to address the burden of 
infrastructure, transportation 
and mobility and at the same 
time manage the duality of den-
sification and efficiency. Un-
planned urbanisation will lead 
to chaos. We have already lost (Continued on page 7)

Cryptic Quiz 
on 

Chennai

1. Wayward man led crook almost 
to coast (10)

2. Andrea’s iconic, exotic building 
style (4-9)

3. Fashionista milkmaid’s secret 
tongue (5)

4. Dramas unravel fabric (6)
5. Crazy “Ï’m an adult” state (9)
6. Gretchen Naidu’s hiding place?
7. Miscreant near ancient city 

suburb (8)
8. A polymer sequence here (8)
9. Dara hanging funnily here 

(6,5)
10. Distraught Lara wept here (8) 
11. Heartless madam eats lamb 

curry here (8)
12. I leave exotic partitioned local-

ity (10)
13. Support tiny actress (7)
14. Singer treats a shrink after 

tillana medley starts (1,1,7)
15. Reckless swing uncovered 

cricketer (1,6)
16. Amir Khan’s rap composition 

enthralls many a theatre stal-
wart (1,1, 11)

17 Dancing Inuits take wise king 
to doctor (6,7)

18 Doctor Mira Kini undervalued 
dancer (7, 4, 8)

19 Sartorial institution in final list 
(6)

20 Navratilova loses heart here 
(6)

21 Animated alto describes col-
lege venue (7, 6)

22 Seat of power to get forgers 
baffled (4,2,6)

23 Excitedly cheer Lata in CNN 
station (7,7)

24 The austere mum going around 
auditorium (6,7)

25 A chortling cad repaired hotel 
(3, 5, 5)

26 Course lacking much. A ban 
ordered (10, 5)

27 Heavenly twins surround land-
mark (6,6)

28 They accused mamicrazily here 
(3, 5, 7)

29 Mercurial knight laughs end-
lessly, weekly (7)

30 After headstart, Indu follows 
article daily (3,5)

31 Eliza’s professor hugs cricketer 
here (13)

32 Mentor a niche, revolutionary 
transporter (7, 5)

33 Marches I organise for chic cafe 
(8)

34 Wild hyenas groan here (6,5)
35 For beginners, cricket has excit-

ed people and united kins here 
(7)

36 Port, a favourite place (8)
37 Braid nicer plait here (10)
38 Shaken, St.Anna boards rick-

ety barge here (6,5)
39 Rowdy Rampal eats cooked 

aval here (10)
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 by
Padmaja Jayaraman

It’s a dog’s life: Chennai needs to take better care 
of its stray dogs

(Continued from last 
fortnight)

Sterilisation remains our 
best hope. Apart from con-

trolling population numbers, 
sterilising male dogs can allevi-
ate aggression since there will 
be fewer territorial attacks and 
reduced competition for female 
dogs come mating season. Dogs 
older than six months are eligi-
ble for sterilisation. 

Shravan believes that com-
munity-facilitated animal birth 
control would be a far more 
effective strategy than the pres-
ent one. People can approach 
NGOs to sterilise and vaccinate 
the dogs. A humane way to take 
a street dog for sterilisation 
is by feeding them in desig-
nated areas and befriending 
them. They will slowly begin to 
trust the feeder, who can help 
the dogs to get sterilised and 
vaccinated. Besant Memorial 
Animal Dispensary (BMAD), 
an initiative run by Shravan, 
encourages community feeders 
to bring the dogs to the dis-
pensary for vaccination and 
sterilisation. There is an option 
of sending ambulances as well. 
Depending on their affordabil-
ity, people can either choose 
to pay or go in for sponsored 
surgeries. Sterilisation costs Rs. 
2,500 for female dogs and Rs. 
2,000 for male dogs. “The entire 
process will take three days. We 
also vaccinate the dogs against 
viruses like parvo, distemper, 
leptospirosis and rabies with a 
7-in-1 vaccine that costs Rs. 

400,” informs Shravan, adding 
that seven veterinarians are 
working in BMAD.

The BCI is active in this 
line of work, too. They some-
times team up with the GCC to 
sterilise captured strays. They 
also sterilise dogs brought to 
them by community feeders. 
During the surgery, one of the 
ears of the dog is tattooed to 
denote that it is sterile. BCI also 
accepts surgery sponsorships, 
which comes to Rs.1,900/dog. 
Like BMAD, the public can 
choose to make the payment or 
go for a free sterilisation.

Another key issue that re-
quires attention is that of stray 
dogs getting hurt in road acci-
dents. Some bikers complain 
that these dogs chase the bikes, 
making it hard to ride. They 
may be driving rashly, or the 
dogs may be highly territorial, 
and the latter can be solved by 
sterilisation. To report animal 
injuries, people may reach out 
to animal dispensaries. BCI and 
BMAD ask people to send them 
the injured animal’s photo and 
their location for them to send 
an ambulance. “People expect 
BCI to send an ambulance soon 
after they complain, but that is 
not possible, with only three 
ambulances present,” says TM 
Velu, who handles operations 
at the BCI. If an ambulance is 
taking one route, then it would 
attend all the cases along that 
route, delaying the process. 
“People could bring the injured 
animal to the shelter instead 

of waiting for an ambulance,” 
adds Velu.

Accidents are not the only 
way animals get hurt. There 
have been several cases of peo-
ple torturing stray animals in 
the city out of mere spitefulness. 
In January 2021, two factory 
workers beat a stray dog to 
death in Gerugambakkam, say 
media reports. Such cruelty 
faces little to no repercussions 
under the law. A person com-
mitting a first-time offence 
under Section 11 of the Preven-
tion of Cruelty to Animals Act 
will be merely fined an amount 
between Rs.10 to Rs. 50; a sec-

ond-time offence invites a fine 
between Rs. 25 to Rs. 100, three 
months imprisonment, or both. 
The punishment is arguably too 
weak to make a difference in 
curtailing animal cruelty. It is 
high time the Act is amended 
to meet today’s standards.

Street animals are not the 
only ones who face cruelty - 
even those feeding them are 
heckled. “We fed a street dog 
and its three pups during the 
first lockdown. But the neigh-
bours did not welcome it,” says 
M. Akshara, a resident of Va-
lasaravakkam. She faced com-
plaints that the untrained pups 
were urinating or defecating 
near the apartment building. 
According to an AWBI noti-
fication, feeding animals is le-
gal. Government employees or 
Resident Welfare Associations 
cannot prohibit people from 
feeding animals. Animal feeders 
are performing their funda-
mental duty as per Article 51 
A(g) that states, “It shall be the 
duty of every citizen of India to 
protect and improve the natural 
environment including forests, 
lakes, rivers and wildlife, and 
to have compassion for living 
creatures.”

But there is a catch – com-
munity feeders need to follow 
guidelines given by AWBI while 
feeding street animals. They 
must use hygienic feeding pro-

cedures and are obliged to clean 
up after the animals finish eat-
ing. The ideal time to feed is late 
at night or early in the morning 
when there is less traffic, and 
strays must not be fed near 
children’s playgrounds, densely 
populated areas, near their own 
homes and areas where people 
walk. These norms are to make 
sure the public is not disturbed. 
But there is no policy to repri-
mand feeders if these guidelines 
are not followed.

Policy changes must better 
the lives of animals and humans 
to coexist in the city. Recent 
media reports show that the 
unsterilised street dog popula-
tion has increased up to 90% in 
the past two and a half years. To 
ramp up the sterilisation surgery 
capacity, GCC plans to expand 
the ABC centres. The revamp 
of ABC centres must not wind 
up as a dog and pony show. Ear-
nest efforts would be appreciat-
ed. “They must include animal 
activists to manage the ABC 
centres, apart from the corpo-
ration staff,” suggests Manjula.
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Letters to the Editor
Dear Readers,
Please email all your letters, comments, additional remarks, 
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– THE EDITOR

Active Mobility 

PLASTICS

modes. Micro mobility, very 
often electrified, is becoming a 
hopeful choice in many cities. 
But a mobility architecture 
will demand a certain het-ero-
geneity of modes with a range 
of options, because, we have a 
variety of needs for people who 
want to move. Access-related 
consideration will see a safer 
public transit, very likely elec-
trified. There are significant 

advantages with it – eg. more 
compact mobility. We’ve had 
effective homegrown solutions 
(eg. share autos). We have to 
transform the concepts to be 
relevant to a new world with a 
newer set of possibilities. Even 
a simple bicycle. London is 
now looking at active mobility, 
ie. walk wherever possible and 
if not, take a bicycle: Indian 
cities used to have a higher 
dependence on non-motorised 

modes. We’ve almost aban-
doned bicycles and have moved 
on to non-sustainable, personal 
mobility. The challenge we will 
face is again on recreating a 
new portfolio of heterogeneous 
solutions aligned to this new 
reality of sustainable and afford-
able mobility. Now we face the 
additional constraint: it has to 
be safe for people in close prox-
imity!  – (Courtesy: Industrial 
Economist.)

(Continued from page 6)

(Continued from page 2)

virus at bay. However, there can 
be no other explanation than a 
lack of serious commitment in 
explaining the irrelevance of 
the ban during the Assembly 
elections held earlier this year. 
As was covered in the lead story 
at Madras Musings in July 2021, 
the Corporation quite openly 
announced its leniency towards 
violations in view of the elec-
tions. Single-use plastic natu-
rally saw a spike in usage at the 
polls, with voters being handed 
plastic gloves to cast their votes 
instead of other eco-friendly 
solutions. In a quote to The 
Hindu, a voter described his 
disappointment at seeing the 
mounds of plastic gloves litter-
ing the poll venues and streets 
– “I feel all our efforts to change 
the system at home has been a 
waste,” he said.

With the administration 
failing to utilize a superb oppor-
tunity such as the elections to 
set an example, it is no surprise 
that the citizens don’t seem to 
take the plastic ban seriously. 
Earlier this month, a weekend 
clean-up drive at Mammal-
lapuram reported that half of all 
litter it collected at the beach 
behind the shore temple were 
single-use plastic such as PET 
bottles, polyethylene bags and 
food wrappers. More alarmingly, 
as Padmaja Jayaraman reported 
in Madras Musings in May 2021, 
a group of researchers in Pondi-
cherry University discovered 
that Chennai’s street dust con-
tains microplastic particles – in 
other words, we’re breathing in 
plastic on a daily basis.

All of the above illustrates 
the need for a consistent, 
dedicated campaign against 
single-use plastic, one which 
cannot give itself free passes 
when the going gets tough. 
The solution must aim at driv-
ing behavioural change that 
exemplifies the spirit of the 
law and it is the administra-
tion that must lead the way by 
example. The very fact that 
the enforcement of the ban on 
plastic has been entrusted to 
the health department during 
a pandemic must give us pause. 
In a quote to Citizen Matters 
earlier in April, Additional City 
Health Officer M. Jagadeesan 
says, “The health department 
with 42 sanitary officers, 200 
sanitary inspectors and zonal 
health officers will intensify 
the drive against plastic usage 
post-elections.” Is this truly the 
best use of our resources? The 
city deserves better planning 
from its elected officials.
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Answers to Quiz
1. Coromandel; 2. Indo-Saracenic; 3. Tamil; 4. Madras; 5. Tamil Nadu; 
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Mambalam; 12. Tondiarpet; 13. Padmini; 14. T.M.Krishna; 15. R.Ashwin; 
16. P.C.Ramakrishna; 17. Suniti Solomon; 18. Rukmini Devi Arundale; 
19. Nalli’s; 20, Marina; 21, Brodie’s Castle; 22, Fort St.George; 23, Chennai 
Central; 24, Museum Theatre; 25. ITC Grand Chola; 26. Buckingham 
Canal; 27. Gemini Circle; 28. The Music Academy; 29. Thuglak; 30. The 
Hindu; 31. Higginbotham’s; 32. Chennai Metro; 33. Chamiers; 34. Shenoy 
Nagar; 35. Chepauk; 36. Saidapet; 37. Triplicane; 38. Besant Nagar; 39. 
Pallavaram.

I have been cricket-crazy for 
ages. My addiction began as 

a four-year-old when cricket 
commentary at a neighbour’s 
house thrilled me. I flirted with 
bat and ball as a schoolkid, 
but was quite dreadful with 
both, and fellow-urchins re-
garded me with scant respect. 
However, none could chat or 
gossip about cricket the way I 
did, thanks to books like Jack 
Fingleton’s Brightly Fades the 
Don. I was fond of quoting 
Neville Cardus and loved his 
most famous sentence “He 
dismissed the ball from his 
presence”, which every com-
mentator has used since.

I adored BBC commentator 
John Arlott, who was also a 
poet and a wine connoisseur 
and spoke with wit and pa-
nache. I read that when South 
African spinner Tufty Mann 
tormented English batsman 
George Mann with his offspin, 
John Arlott remarked “This is a 
clear case of Mann’s inhumani-
ty to Mann”.

My cricket mania grew with 
adulthood. Like all bona fide 
cricket-lovers, I hid my tran-
sistor in the office desk drawer 
for clandestine cricket com-
mentary. When India won the 
World Cup in 1983, I celebrat-
ed by buying my wife Nirmala 
a gold necklace. (Her relatives 
ribbed her, asking what she had 
done for the victory.) 

Nirmala actually disliked 
cricket – partly because of the 
time I spent on it. But she once 
performed a noble service for 
the Indian cricket team, the 
likes of which I could never 
do, despite my endless bla-bla 
about the game.

It happened in May 1992 
in Harare, Zimbabwe, where I 
served a UN project for four 

years. The Indian community 
in Harare was thrilled when 
the Indian cricket team arrived 
in Zimbabwe en route to South 
Africa where they were to play 
three test matches. In Harare, 
it was a single test and a single 
one-day match. 

An official in Zimbabwe, 
Arun Kajla, was deputed by 
the Indian government to li-
aise with the national cricket 
team and provide any services 
the team required. He gave 
us some startling information: 
the cricket team was starving 
because the food at their hotel 
was atrociously bad. He re-
marked that the team was de-
liberately being served bad food 
so that they would play badly. 
I laughed, thinking this was a 
joke, but Kajla looked grave. 
He said “This is not a joke, this 
is true. Let’s find out whether 
our ladies can help out.”

The Indian ladies in Harare 
were outraged when they heard 
about the plight of our cricket-
ers. They said “We’ll look after 
them.” 

Nirmala joined the rescue 
army of lady chefs. She had 
brought a special idli-making 
machine from Chennai to Ha-
rare. She got up at 4 a.m the 
next day, and packed some 100 
idlis. Fluffy and flower-soft and 
irresistible. Kajla arranged to 
collect the precious parcel. 

Half of the idlis came back 
uneaten. Kajla apologized. He 
said “The team loved your 
idlis, Nirmala. But how much 
can they eat? They had loads 
of Punjabi, Gujarati, Bengali, 
south Indian food… The Gu-
jarati ladies in particular sent 
huge quantities of delicious 
stuff. Yesterday it was famine, 
today it was a feast, thanks to 
you lovely ladies.” 

Kajla said, “I’ll tell you 
what, Nirmala. On Saturday, 
I’ll take nothing from the other 
ladies. You make masala dosas 
which you do so well.” Nirmala 
demurred. She wasn’t excited 
about the prospect of making 
masala dosas for 20 people, and 
that too sportsmen! She said, 
“No, let the Gujarati ladies 
have the pleasure.” 

Nirmala had no further 
frantic requests for food, so I 
assume the food problem got 
sorted out.

About cricket. The In-
dia-Zimbabwe test match was 
historic, because it was the 
latter’s first-ever test! They 
acquitted themselves credit-
ably, India did not. The Indian 
team was unused to playing 
at Harare’s altitude, and the 
bowlers in particular found it 

by 16 runs. I was relieved, I 
couldn’t have accepted an 
Indian defeat – nor could the 
other vociferous Indian spec-
tators! 

An aside. I was introduced 
to team manager Ajit Wadekar 
(former Indian test player). He 
looked dapper in a dark suit, 
rather like a bank manager. I 
introduced him in turn to Nir-
mala, saying this was her first 
live cricket match. “How did 
you like it?”, he asked for cour-
tesy’s sake. “It’s okay whenever 
a batsman hits a four or a six or 
gets out, otherwise it’s boring”, 
she said with characteristic 
frankness. Wadekar guffawed. 
“It will be tough for us to keep 
your wife entertained,” he said.

We were guests at two pleas-
ant dinners in honour of the 
cricketers held by the Indian 
High Commission and by Air 
India. Wives were present in 
strength. At the first dinner, 
the men and the women sat 
in separate groups. Someone 
remarked “The ladies have 
come to see the cricketers, but 
they are all with the men.” Ka-
pil Dev gallantly picked up his 
plate and sat with the ladies. 
He asked them what they did 
and how they kept in touch 

with India, and thanked them 
for feeding the team on their 
first few days in Harare. “We 
overate shamelessly,” he said.

At the Air India dinner, 
Sanjay Manjrekar entered the 
hotel elevator at the same 
time as Nirmala and I did, 
and I struck up a conversa-
tion with him immediately. 
We got out on the third floor 
and bumped into Sachin Ten-
dulkar! I promptly shook hands 
with him, and he responded 
warmly, thinking I was a friend 
of Manjrekar. I proceeded to 
shake hands and chat with 
the entire team. This cricket 
maniac had never had it so 
good! Some of the cricketers 
chatted up with Nirmala too, 
asked her about life in Harare 
and complimented her on her 
Conjeevaram saree, much to 
her delight.

“Cricket is a boring game,” 
pronounced Nirmala, “but 
some of our cricketers are a 
nice sort, particularly Kapil 
Dev.”

After that week in Harare, 
I haven’t met the Indian team 
anywhere, but cricket of course 
accounts for a meaty chunk of 
my TV-viewing and newspa-
per-reading time.

 by 
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tough. Zimbabwe batted first 
and scored more than 450 
runs. India struggled to cross 
300, and did so thanks to Ravi 
Shastri and Kapil Dev. Both 
Tendulkar and skipper Azha-
ruddin failed. Thankfully the 
match was drawn, because not 
even three innings got com-
pleted since the Zimbabweans 
batted so slowly. But the media 
in Harare behaved as if Zimba-
bwe had clobbered India in its 
debut test.

The India-Zimbabwe one-
day match was held on Diwali, 
on a Sunday. The entire Indian 
community turned up. Again, 
India didn’t exactly sparkle 
but managed to win. They 
scored some 205 runs in their 
50 overs, Zimbabwe fell short 
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