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The Painful Fun
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And then spoke Jesus again, I am the light of the world, he the
followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of the
life
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"Successful Busi-
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Air Lines  
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Ambition  

Reason for choice I
want to become a social worker and I think it is the best way to
serve our society

Future plan 
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The importance of English in Modern India National

UGC 
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distance of about forty meters downstream. When I raised my head
above the surface I found myself behind the foliage which the trees had
spread over the water. This enabled me to hide myself from my enemy.
I peeped through the leaves and found him sitting on the river bank and
searching for me in the water. As he could not trace me out anymore he
came to the conclusion that I was drowned. Contemplating on the pos-
sible consequences of his chase ending in my death, he started perspiring
and weeping all at once. As one of my neighbours had seen him chasing
me with his fatal weapon, Ramlal was cocksure that he would be de-
tected out and charged with murder.

Meanwhile I waded to the river bank, spread my pants and shirt
in the sunshine and sat half-naked behind the trees. The place was within
a stone’s throw from his. Twenty minutes might have passed when my
head released a spontaneous sneeze which went by uncontrollably pro-
ducing a big sound. Hearing it my enemy suspected the presence of
someone behind the trees. He took hold of his defence material and
walked towards the trees behind which I was hiding.

I had no other alternative than abandoning my pants and shirt to
their fate and run to saftey. Thus began the second phase of my escape
race, half naked and hence half holy, and half humiliated. I ran as fast as
my legs could carry me. Seeing such a race through thick and thin many
people, including women and children, threw their doors and windows
wide open to have a full view of what they had never seen in their lives.
All were astonished beyond measure but none knew what it all meant. It
took their breath away to see us thus proceed. Some laughed, others
shouted, while some others cried and get some others shut their eyes
when they beheld such a rare incident. Of course no barren woman
stood by the roadside to be whipped by me to shake off her sterility as
was done when hand-some young men used to make the holy chase by
running naked through the streets of Rome in ancient days. I leave my
readers to understand for themselves the possible humiliation that I un-
derwent when I was forced to undertake that half-naked race because it
is beyond my ability to describe it.

Exhausted as I was, it was becoming difficult to run anymore. I
looked for something that would rescue me from my sataninfused en-

emy. In my utter need fortune came forward to my assistance. I found a
cycle kept leaving against the wall. I didn’t have time to look for its
owner or check whether it had bell and brake. Having mounted on it, I
pedalled with all the energy that I could muster up.

The cycle deserves special attention. It had neither bell nor brake
nor this nor that but abounded in rust. One good shake was enough to
collect hundred grams of rust. To all probability it was made in the years
between the great world wars, and for a prolonged period it was not
brought into the proximity of oil or overhauled. As my pursuer was at
hand, instead of considering all these factors, I seized it eagerly like a
drowning person catches hold of a straw to save his life, and there began
a different kind of race a half-naked person riding a God-forsaken cycle
followed by Ramlal’s brutal chase with a fatal weapon. The rattling sound
which the cycle made on the stony road called the attention of all the
wayfarers and waysiders and they gathered on both sides of the road as
in ancient days when the emperors used to pass through their streets.

Meanwhile the guests who had been invited to the school func-
tion arrived. To their great shock and surprise they found the headmaster
running up and down like a monkey on a hot brick. What was the matter
? The entire furniture that the school had was emptied into the hall for
seat accomodation. The refreshment articles were also stored in the
same hall. The hall was locked and the key was under my custody. Hence,
though the invitation was a cordial one the reception was a cold one none
could be provided a seat and none could be provided a cup of tea. The
countenance of the worried headmaster who hurried hither and thither
helplessly, really deserved sympathy from the onlookers.

A series of despatches were immediately ordered - one student
was despatched to my quarter to bring me at once, another to the black-
smith, as an alternative method, to break open the lock, while a third to
the neighbour’s house to procure two or three chairs. While the first
never came back, the second returned from his errand without meeting
the person concerned and the third arrived with three chairs. The S.D.O.
and two other officers were provided with these, the other guests still
stood in the compound. Then began a second series of despatches -
around five boys were sent to the town to fetch fresh refreshment items
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Crime is to be followed by judgement and punishment. So was
the case then. A judicial bench was immediately constituted from the
village elders. The verdict was pronounced - one hundred rupees each to
the ten wounded people, five thousand rupees for the construction of a
hut, and ten thousand rupees against the person who left this world for
ever. It was then that I knew for the first time that the ticket-fare from
this world to the next was ten thousand rupees. When I heard the pro-
nouncement, my agony knew no bounds. I was about to faint. Even
rocks might have wept to see my distress. Actually the fallen hut wasn’t
worth even for a day’s firewood and the deceased was suffering from a
fatal disease. According to the doctor the patient was to die within a
week’s time. The hut collapse was a benefit to him as it cut short the
time of suffering and enabled him to reach a painless plain at an earlier
date.

The thought of my huge fine, sixteen thousand rupees, shocked
me. My salary then, three hundred rupees, was hardly enough to keep
my body and soul together. However, I agreed to their terms on condition
that I would be given a month’s time. They readily agreed to it. On
sufficient bail I was then released. As I turned  to go a stranger entered
and introduced himself as the owner of the ill-fated cycle. I thought trouble
was ending but actually I was getting more and more into hot water. He
charged me with theft and demanded the cycle. I told him that the cycle
was reduced to almost invisible parts. He demanded eight hundred ru-
pees saying that the cycle was a new one and of special quality. I agreed
to his demand on the previous condition and thus he was despatched.
When I turned to go a second time a thought occurred to me. “As old
iron-ware dealer readily presented himself before me. I demanded fifty
rupees. He laughed to think I was mad to charge so high. He collected
all the visible parts of the ruined cycle into a basket and weighed them on
a balance. Then he bid seven rupees. I realized the futility of bargaining
and let him have the iron-ware for seven rupees. Having done that big
business, I returned to my quarter via the river bank and collected my
abandoned pants and shirt. As it was already dark no one saw me on my
way back home.

On my way back to my quarter, the thought of the enormous

amount of money that I had to pay deeply distressed me. Besides I was
dead hungry and exhausted. My mind entertained various thoughts. The
first was to commit suicide and the second, to run away without anyone’s
knowledge. I made up my mind to reject these two and hold on to an-
other view, that is to face the situation manly. While my mind required an
easy solution to the frightening problem of money my body required food
and sound sleep. On reaching my quarter and seeing the emergency
situation I knew nothing was possible. The entire room was at sixes and
sevens. The stove, the water-tap and the electric iron continued their
services in full swing without taking rest even for a second. And what
was the result ? The stove and the pot were red-hot. The rice was re-
duced to ash. The iron box too was red-hot. I poured a bucket of water
each over them. When I found it futile I took them one by one with the
help of a long iron rod and immersed them in a stream for half an hour
each to bring them back to normal temperature. All the living creatures
within a radius of ten metres were boiled to death. Then I sat down to
empty the flooded room. After an hour’s steady work the floor was
visible. I was already burning the midnight oil by then. After this I lay on
the bed to sleep a while but could not. I was miserable throughout the
night.

Early in the morning I was greeted with a letter from the head-
master calling me urgently to meet him. When I met him, in his office, he
pulled a long face and flew into passion for my absence the other day. I
tried to explain the trouble in which I was, but he turned a deaf ear to it.
He charged me saying it was because of my absence that the function
could not be held and therefore the entire expenditure was to be borne
by me. He handed me a list showing an expenditure of two thousand and
seven hundred rupees. My trouble seemed a penelope’s web. I requested
him to handover the articles bought for the function as I was prepared to
pay for them. He got wild with anger and told me that I was no one to
interfere with his business. It was a very good way of defending himself.
I wished he joined the defence department. Actually he wanted to feather
his nest and hence carried the entire lot of articles to his house. He
entered the expenditure in the school account, and charged the same
from me while the things were to be used by him. Even those fifty boys


