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vizarath (Pillar of Ministry) from late Maharaja of Mysore for his 

services to the State.  His father was an Engineer and also Sajjada-
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Dr.M.THIRUMENI,         PRESIDENCY COLLEGE 

ENGLISH DEPTT.              CHENNAI 600 005

  
 

 

FOREWORD 

 

It is a pleasure to write a critical introduction to the stories of 

Mr.Peeran a well-known Indian writer in English. Moreover, one is 

attracted by the career of Mr.Peeran in different cities of India. His life 

and career are focal points for any Indian youth aspiring to reach the 

pinnacle of power and glory. 

  

From the later part of nineties he has been writing and his skill as 

a writer is maturing day by day and week by week. The close friends 

like me are astonished at his myriad capacity. We know him  only as a 

poet. Now in this volume he shines as a story-teller. 

  

Peeran’s stories are mirrors that reflect his faith in sufiism, his 

loyalty to his own religion and his love of humanity. Peeran is a highly 

secular and cultured man but his secularism and culture are rooted in 

the basic teachings of Prophet and tenets of Islam. His characters reveal 

all aspect of humanity, but ultimately they strive towards divinity. 

  

If Peeran had lived in the days of Moguls, he would have been 

placed in the court of Akbar for his versatility. His religious vision does 

not exclude other communities, but include them and his stories stand 
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for control of senses, life of purity, elevation of soul and faith in God. 

Such a holy spirit never dwells among the Islamic writers of India 

either in the past or in the present. 

 

 His ‘Glass House’ is a mirror that reflects a variety of characters. 

He is able to see a mini India in his school and college. He is highly 

conscious of sense of brotherhood that prevailed in the campus among 

students of various states and communities. Apart from his moral 

values, Peeran stands for a harmonious India where Hindus, Muslims 

and other minorities live in peace and joy. He describes all Indian 

festivals, holy places and national functions with minute details and 

patriotic fervour. Moreover, he is a social critic that points out the false 

nature, god men and spiritual masters.  

  

He is a master of topography and history. About Indian cities like 

Bangalore, Delhi and  other places he writes with great observation and 

with eyes of a landscape painter. His religiosity is keenly observed in 

his short story wherein a bad Muslim youth turns into a good muslim 

through the influence of good friends and mosque atmosphere. His 

descriptions have two motives. They are not only artistic, they indicate 

the degeneration of persons and society. His derision of smoking, 

chewing, visiting dance halls and wine shops turn our souls from 

earthly pleasures and take us to the realms of God’s mercy, love and 

glory. 
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 Peeran is a shiny sufistic writer, but he is a moralist first, artist 

next and thereafter he is Islamic. By his preachings through stories, 

Peeran has elevated himself as a follower of Prophet and as a champion 

of social harmony in India.  
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PREFACE 

 

 The stories in this collection have emerged as an outcome of my 

life experience as a student, then working in the labour and  

management field; as a lawyer, Professor of law and now working as a 

Member (Judicial) in a high power Tribunal.  The stories are all 

fictitious and do not have any resemblance to any living or dead 

character. My observations of life  and my own experiences have  given 

rise to fictitious stories. If I have captured some of the vicissitudes of 

life in my stories, and if I am in a position to convey the same to my 

readers, then it would bring me great satisfaction. It is  said that mental 

make up of a writer and his background influences his writing. There is 

no two opinion about this view expressed by some critics. We are 

influenced in our writing by our upbringing, the environment we live 

in,  our education, besides our own experiences in life. We gather all of 

them together to create fiction. There is no underlining message in my 

stories but I have tried to project only certain aspects of life which I 

have noted. 

  I have not followed any pattern or imitated any writer as my 

alma-mater. The stories have come to me spontaneously which I have 

penned down. I am thankful to large number of my 

friends/nephews/nieces who read my manuscript and gave their 

valuable suggestion. 
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 I am also grateful to Dr.M.Thirumeni, Professor of English, 

Presidency College for being gracious to have gone through my 

manuscript and have given a foreword on my request.  

 I hope my humble contribution to the Indian literature in English 

will be appreciated by readers and critics. 

 

 

Chennai        S.L.PEERAN 
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GLASS HOUSE 

 

Chapter 1  

Initial period of nurture 
 

 

Ram and Rahim studied together from 1
st
 Standard in a co-

educational school run by popular Mahila Sangha in Bangalore. This 

sangha was the first of its kind to bring up children by giving modern 

education.  Its patron was the Maharani of Mysore.  A very large area 

was earmarked for starting this school in the late 19
th
 Century in 

Bangalore.  The school was started with much fan fare and it was 

located in the area, which was in the heart of old Bangalore. Most of 

the middle and upper class parents of officers and cultured families 

sought admission in this school.  It had secular objectives, although it 

retained the basic Indian Character and Culture. The medium of 

instruction was English. However, the teachers preferred to speak in 

Kannada.  This was to create a homely and close environment. 

The management did not open its doors to all and sundry. The 

students of rich parents were not taken in large numbers and admission 

to muslim children was restricted.  Only a fortunate few serving in high 

Government positions or hailing from prominent families could 

succeed in getting admission. 

Although the school had the syllabus prescribed by the 

Government but had chosen to select its own text books for teaching 

English as a language, to maintain its exclusiveness. 
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The school had a very big compound, with a well maintained 

garden, huge shady trees, and large ground for children for playing 

games like Tennis, Throw ball, Basket and Volley ball. 

There were two sections in the school. The co-education classes 

were up to 6
th
 class, which were referred in those days as Lower 

Secondary, for which District Public exam would be held for all the 

children of the dist.schools. The High School was exclusively for girls. 

Every day during morning assembly, the entire school children 

of all sections would line up and each day a particular divine song was 

sung along with National Anthem. One student was selected to recite ‘a  

thought for the day’ and another one to read the gist of the daily news.  

The unique feature of school was that it had reserved one period every 

day for story telling. One child was chosen to narrate mythological and 

moral stories.  Up to 5
th
 class the boys and girls would be made to sit 

alternately on the bench each day.  In 6
th
 class, the boys and girls would 

be made to sit in two separate rows.  Children were given two recesses. 

One short break around 12.30 pm and a long one hour break at 1.30 

p.m.  The classes would end at 4.30 pm.  Children would play during 

lunch break and would engage in sports after 4.30 p.m.  Except scouts 

and guides and training in Red Cross, the school did not have any other 

extra curricular activity.  One period was reserved for Drawing and 

Painting and another for needle work for all children till 4
th
 
 
class.  But 

girls continued to attend needle work and stitching classes till they 

completed S.S.L.C.  
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One unique feature of the school was that it didn’t have any 

religious activity neither there was performance of any Pooja nor 

display of photos of gods and goddess in the class rooms or in office of 

the school. Only the divine songs were sung for goddess Saraswati in 

the morning. The teachers did not speak a word on religious matters. 

But there were a few teachers, who would when upset would 

scold a child or punish him by making him stand on the bench or stand 

outside the class room. On rare occasions, muslim students would be 

taunted for not studying well. A congenial and homely atmosphere 

prevailed in the school and the school gained popularity as an example 

for its tolerance & universality.  

It was  not surprising that the children of all the communities 

mingled with each other;  played laughed together.  Each one of them 

felt close to the other and a kind of fraternity prevailed. 

During the early fifties of twentieth century, Ramakrishna Rao, 

had joined the school, after a brief  study in Hyderabad.  He spoke  

chaste Urdu.   The Muslim boys befriended him and he was 

affectionately called as “Ram”.  Ram was a very intelligent and 

studious boy.  During the Independence & Republic celebration, he 

would come dressed up in a Shervani and a cap.  This endeared him to 

all the teachers and children.  He stood 1
st
 in the class and scored 

maximum marks in Sanskrit, English and in Maths.   

Out of a few Muslim class fellows, Rahim particularly liked to 

be close to Ram and both became good friends.  Often they would 
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exchange sweets and together buy fruits and nuts sold outside the 

school premises by hawkers and share the same with each other.  They 

played together.  Ram spoke with Rahim and other Muslim boys only 

in urdu.  This brought them together and they all felt that Ram was part 

of them. 

Ram’s parents would buy story books like Gullivers travel, 

Ivanhoe, Arabian Nights, Alice in Wonderland, including comics of 

Tom & Jerry, Phantom and Tarzan.  He would freely share these work 

with Rahim.  Both collected stamps, coins and cricket pictures as a 

hobby.  The popular games they played were “hopping” & cricket. 

Ram and Rahim after completing their 6
th
 standard joined 

separate schools of the same management. These schools were also run 

on the same pattern like women’s league but were meant for boys. The 

morning progress in the school was sung as under : 

“Raghupathi Raghava Raja Ram 

Pathita Pa vana Seetha Ram 

Iswara Allah there nam 

Subko San mati de bhaghavan”      and 

  

 “Gurur brahma Gurur vishnu 

  Gurur Devo Maheshwaraha  

  Gurur Sakhsath Prabh brahma 

  Tasmai Sri Guruveh Namaha:” were sung as morning 

prayers. 

 

Ram and Rahim would meet on rare occasions, when both 

branches of the school had a common celebration like Prophet’s 

Birthday, Ramnami Celebration,  Republic and Independence day  

besides  School day functions.  
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Thus schooling till the completion of secondary school left a 

mark of fraternity and students never felt any isolation about their 

parental religious beliefs. 

The School’s headmaster, Narasimha Rao, was a very kind 

person. He would dress up in Cotton suit, pant and tie with an English 

hat.  He came to be known as “Hitler” not for strictness but for his hat.  

All teachers would come in suit and tie and a sense of discipline 

prevailed over everybody.  The school had cosmopolitan outlook with 

students coming from various state like, Rajastan (Marvaries) Muslims, 

Sindhies, Gujarathies, Marathes, Teluguites, Tamilians and 

Kannadigas. An exclusive section was meant for those, who took 

Kannada as a second language.  They mixed during language hour and 

would go to separate class rooms for their language study of Urdu, 

Hindi, Tamil & Telugu.   The Sanskrit boys were mixed up in these 

classes.  Thus the brilliant students of upper caste were part of this 

group.  A spirit of camaraderie prevailed and there was not a single 

incident of any quarrel or fight between the various sections of student.   

The school management, would invite respectable leaders and stalwarts 

from all communities to lecture, during the respective festivals.  They 

would point out that humanity is a single family (Vasudeva Kutumba) 

like water being called with  different names, yet referred to a single 

thing; So also God is One and it hardly matters they way He is 

worshipped.  All men and women shared same feelings, pleasures and 
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pains, woes and sorrows; hopes and dreams and each should stand for 

the other and work for each other’s welfare.   

Ram and Rahim joined the same college run by Christian 

missionaries and took up same subjects for study and again fate brought 

them together.  

Chapter 2  

BOHEMINIAN COLLEGE DAYS 

Ram’s simplicity and open heartedness endeared him to every 

one of his class fellows.  He was particularly fond of one sweet looking 

girl, though not blessed with good complexion , yet her sweetness 

endeared him.  She was dressed always in a skirt.  The exposed legs 

would attract Ram’s attention. Though, he was an orthodox Brahmin, 

but the exposed atmosphere of the college, opened up another window 

in his mind and heart. He kept arguing with his self as to why a 

Brahmin can’t enjoy the pleasures of life, why should he forgo the 

exquisite sight of the beauty.  He would go in rythmic and spasmodic 

jerks while listening to jazz music. 

The strings of guitar and the sounds of the drum would make him 

jump with joy.  John became has fast friend.  John took him first to 

Imperial Hotel near the college and for the first time Ram enjoyed the 

puff of a cigarette. That day, he went straight to the bath room in his 

house and brushed his teeth with Colgate toothpaste and gargled his 

throat with euducolone which he had secretly purchased.  He did not 

want his brothers Sham and Ravi to smell cigarette.  He loved his 
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mother Parvathi dearly and looked up to his father Sethapatti Rao more 

as a friend but could not dare leave any doubt in their minds about 

straying from the path of strict brahmanical way.  

Ram nearly broke his mother’s heart when he didn’t score a rank 

or even a first class in his PUC exam.  He got through with  a dismal 

third class ! 

This was an unbearable shock to Parvathi, Sethapati and his 

brothers.  They wondered as to how such a boy like Ram, who stood 

first in the entire Dist.Exam scoring a high first class in SSLC could do 

so miserably bad. Stigma and humiliation in the family circle left 

Ram’s parents wondering and guessing as to what Ram could have 

been upto. They couldn’t fathom the reason for such low grades scored 

by Ram. Ram was destined to be a Doctor and he had taken Natural 

Sciences as subjects for study.  But, Ram kept explaining to his parents 

that his interests lay in Maths and Physics.  He had been forced to 

Natural Sciences, where he had to dissect frogs. How could he as a 

brahmin cut the frog’s stomach or handle cockroaches?  He couldn’t 

make head or tail of the floral diagram to be drawn in Botany class or 

to make out slides  by taking samples of algae.  He just couldn’t apply 

his mind to these subjects of Zoology and Botany.  Botany, he could 

manage but being a strict vegetarian, he couldn’t bear the smell of dead 

animals.  He would vomit in the practicals and would skip them on one 

pretext or the other.  John was always a good company to skip the 

classes along with Gulati, a Punjabi boy. He enjoyed English movies of 
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Elvis Priestly in ‘Rex Theatre’ which was at a stones throw from the 

college.  The beetles were  famous and Ram got hucked to their beats. 

The imperial theatre was also near the college. ‘Lido’ always displayed 

classics like ‘Summer of 42”, “Cleopatra”, and “Macchena’s Gold” 

which ran for a year.  The movies “Sound of Music”, “My fair Lady” 

thrilled him. Ram took up to guitar, bongos and drum. The strings and 

the beat of the drums excited him.  

John, Sundar, Dwarkanath Gulati and Uttapa would form a gang 

and would go to ‘Nepoli” to watch the ‘Cabaret’.  He would tell his 

parents that he would be studying in Sundar’s house but  actually he 

was enjoining the sights of bare legs.  The sound of music, would take 

him to raptures. Dwarkanath was a son of a legislature and his father’s 

wealth, power and status had gone into his head.  He had money but  

needed company to enjoy.  He was from Shimoga and as he was not so 

very good in speaking English; he dragged Ram in his company.  John, 

an anglo Indian boy had been born in an atmosphere of dance and 

music. These were natural and was nothing new to him, so also beer 

and cigarettes. This was their way of life. But the seriousness in studies 

was dormant in him. However, outwardly he was an extrovert and 

enjoyed what came along his way. 

But for Sundar, Dwarkananth Gulati, and Uttappa this world of 

joy and mirth was something new, strange and thrilling. It was a new 

path and they all felt that they had strayed  from the sacred paths of 

their ancestors. 
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It became known to all the lectures and Professors that they are 

playing traunt and were disinterested in studies.  

Gulathi’s father and brothers were dealing in Silk sarees and had 

a big show room in Chickpet.  He came from Hindi school. In the 

company of these four persons, he picked up English and started 

speaking stylishly within a few days.  His bold answers in 

grammatically incorrect English would send the entire class into a peel 

of laughter.  Gulati would  think that he was witty. Being very 

handsome and pulpy like Hardy, he endeared himself to everyone in the 

class. He was generous too and would come to the help all the boys.  

Sunder was a brilliant student and studied hard to make a career 

as a Doctor but would not let his ambitions betray him nor allow his 

friends to know how secretly he enjoyed both booze and the books.  He 

came out with flying colours and got admission in Bangalore Medical 

college.  But fate decided his career otherwise.  In Medical College, the 

atmosphere was quite different. The senior boys dragged him to the 

girls available in Gandhinagar lodges. He fell in love with a nurse and 

his failure in 2
nd
 M.B.B.S led him to commit suicide.  

John was an ever green hero. He got through in his exams well 

and after earning his degree, completed his post-graduation in Law.  He 

was well employed in a Christian Child Care programme. Later, he 

started a company of his own.  As he lost heavily, he took up to 

marketing and prospered as a rich business man. John learnt to balance 

between bohemian and a serious minded life, his cultural background 
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taught him so. He was a catholic and regularly visited Church and his 

life was an mixture of all that it could offer.  He turned out to be a well 

balanced person. 

Dwarkanath could look up to follow his father’s foot step. He 

quickly realized that life, though meant to be enjoyed also deserved to 

be handled with care. 

He also entered in business and being a shrewd person thought of 

supporting it with money power, status and position.  He got married to 

a rich girl and learnt to enjoy life.  But the pranks of the formative 

teenage life of waywardness, left in him a sense of  mischief to probe 

into the hearts of girls. He learnt that art with utmost care.  He was a 

true nawab of the present times.  

Uttappa was an underofficer in NCC.  

Rahim watched this gang with eagerness since he was left out.  

The gang of five looked at Rahim like a “Bacha” (child), who had 

absolutely no sense of aesthetics.  Neither he knew how to dress 

fashionably nor had an ear for music and dance let alone watching 

movies or going to restaurants.  

Rahim was found in the company of Sathya, Babu, Prabhakar, 

Aleem, Hyder, Ali, Iqbal, Balakrishna and Noor.  All of them had 

formed a study group.  The English teacher seeing Rahim seated with 

Hyder, Ali, Aleem, Iqbal and Noor would frown at them and would 

direct them to sit apart in the class room.  But watching them together 
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in library or outside in groups, he was forced to shout one day in the 

class as “ you” “Allah’s company get on my nerves”. 

Since then Rahim and his friends came to be known as “Allah’s 

company”.  As days passed the dream of Rahim to turn out to be a 

Doctor broke.  He got a mere second class.  He was compelled to turn 

to study of sociology, philosophy, and law.  He hailed from a noble 

family of sufies and fakirs. Its environment drew him to its bosom.  

The Professor of Urdu, Khader, who was an aged person in his sixties;  

filled in Rahim’s bosom, a love for Urdu and Persian literature.  The 

Professors of English and Social Science were famous for their 

teaching.  Rahim did not feel the loss for not having made a career as a 

Doctor. His other members of “Allah’s Company” turned out to be 

eminent Doctors except Hyder who  joined Govt.service. 

Sathya stood first in the University and felt that he should go to 

Loyala College, Madras for his Master’s Degree, as he felt that being a 

brahmin, the Departmental Head of Central College, Bangalore, who 

was a Harijan may harm his career. But he found to his dismay and 

shock that the external examiner during his first year’s Master’s course 

was a sympathizer of  the Dravidian Party.  The Examiner stood behind 

him and passed his hand on his back and felt the thread.   

Sathya was of miserable marks in practicals.  He had to appear 

again for 1
st
 year and final Master’s Degree exam. He could manage to 

get a mere second class degree. However, he was fortunate to be 
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absorbed as a lecturer in a Brahmin managed college.  He felt secure 

and did not change his job.  

Chapter 3    

RAM’s JOYS AND ANGUISHES 

Ram, in the company of his friends, first tasted tobacco and on 

their force, tasted beer.  They all argued that beer is not an alcohol and 

it is not a sacrilegious to consume it.  It is invigorating and healthy.  

After taking beer for the first time, he vomited and felt sick.  He was 

scared as well.  His mind and spirits revolted.  He felt struck by 

lightning and thunder.  His head was spinning with hundreds of 

thoughts.  After breaking “Samskara”!  Can he continue to be a true 

brahmin with the sacred thread around him.  He couldn’t sleep that 

night, he was gripped with fear.  He needed some one to console him.  

He turned to Sudhir, his cousin, a close friend as well. 

 Sudhir felt repulsive on hearing from Ram, about his taking beer.  

Sudhir scolded him saying, “Today it is beer, tomorrow it will be beaf. 

What if you stray away from the sacred path and become a vagabond”  

 Ram tried to pacify his conscience. At the behest of Sudhir, he 

went to Sree Raghavendra Swamy Temple and performed special pooja 

and begged Sudhir to keep this matter to himself.  

 Ram was again pulled by his friends to Hotel Imperial, after 

watching the last night show.  It was a James Bond’s “Gold Finger”. 

Ram was fully arosed; his baser instincts and urges tickled.  All his 

friends were in a bohemian mood and cracking crude jokes on girls.  
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John and Dwarkananth suggested to go to Hotel Napoli and watch the 

cabaret.  Both of them had watched on a number of occasions.  It was 

agreed that the  coming Sunday night, they would inform their houses 

that they are studying jointly in Dwarkanah’s house and steadily to go 

Hotel Napoli.  Dwarkanath was to give an alibi in his house that he 

would be in Ram’s house having a combined study of difficult subjects. 

Thus, the plan materialised and Ram had first opportunity to watch the 

cabaret dance.  He lost his cool over his senses and the feeling of being 

a good brahmin. He took a peg or two of beer and stopped at that as he 

was afraid of vomiting again. That night, he couldn’t sleep due to 

amorous thoughts gripping his mind.  Well, he convinced himself that 

there was nothing wrong in watching a cabaret dance and by so 

watching, he couldn’t loose the sanctity of a brahmin. 

 His absence in the classes was being watched by his teachers and 

more particularly Rahim and other brahmin boys.  Rahim felt quite 

surprised in the changed ways of Ram.  Rahim knew too well that Ram 

has been captivated by the new environment of the college.  Rahim also 

evinced a similar interest and wished secretly to cross the limits. But, 

he could not go beyond Hotel Imperial and that too to sip a cup of tea.  

He was afraid of Khader Saheb, Professor of Urdu, who was known to 

his elders.  His “Allah’s company”  also comprised of friends, who 

were pulling him to friday prayers to the mosque. They never failed to 

speak on the type of religious life to be lived. Among the friends of 

“Allah’s company”, Hyder and Aleem were particularly interested in 
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keeping a watch on Rahim.  They knew him to be a friend of Ram and 

had watched Rahim in Ram’s company and that had aroused their 

suspicion.  They would tease him, if he chose to come in a colourful 

shirt or in tight pant.  Rahim found it difficult to trespass the limits laid 

down by his friend and the Professors.  He resigned to his fate. 

 It so happened that Rahim’s father was superannuated in 

Govt.Service and he had many brothers and sisters.  They were all 

living in a joint household with their aunts and uncles.  Rahim had to 

be serious in studies, as his parents were making several sacrifices for 

his fees and educational needs. The strict vigil on him from all sides 

could not make Rahim to slip into the path to which Ram was slowly 

yielding.  

 During the course of time, Ram had taken up to bohemian life of 

mirth and pleasure. The attractive girl students in the class, the cheerful  

chubbies with  laughter and fun, changed his mental out look entirely.  

Now, he learnt to see life in a different dimension, which was hitherto 

undiscovered and unknown to him.  It was lovely like a fresh breeze 

and soothing fragrance. The college excursion trips with  boys and girls 

from varied backgrounds, with jazzy clothes was full of joys.  It opened 

his mind to the pleasures of life.  All through, he lived amidst a 

surrounding, which was orthodox, religious and ritualistic. He had been 

made to feel that he belonged to a sacred world. He had been taught not 

to let down himself by joining the main stream of mirth and pleasures. 

He had been taught to live above the dirty stagnant water like a lotus by 
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following a “satvic” life and fulfill the “karmic” cycle with devotion, 

sincerity, and humility. He had been made to believe that to make a 

good living, one had to pursue a career which is exclusive in itself and 

which can’t be achieved easily by the ordinary persons.  By using 

extraordinary intelligence he was told to achieve high status jobs.  

Thus, the study of poetry, literature and social sciences, which did not 

gain any good employment was discouraged.  Science, Engineering, 

Medicine, Economics, Law and Accounts dominated the minds of the 

people of his caste. He was also instructed to be a strict vegetarian. He 

was made to understand that if at all he had to think of music, it has to 

be classical one with’ ragas’ and ‘talas’. He was made to learn to sing 

hymns to the multitude of gods and goddesses.   

 Now, Ram’s mind had seen expanding horizon. The flood of 

light from all around was dazzling and sparkling.  A sudden grip of 

youthfulness, and passion’s inundated him. 

 His senses for discovering and drowning himself in beauty and 

love predominated in him.  

 He felt that he had broken and freed himself from the 

encapsulated cacoon and had taken colourful wings of a butterfly to 

hop and fly to every sweet and colourful flower, to suck its nectar and 

smell its fragrance. 
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Chapter 4    

RAM’s DOWNFALL 

 Ram was now in a new environment. His schooling was not in an 

exposed surroundings.  His high school, was located in a predominately 

upper class society, in south Bangalore; where people were of religious 

mind, suffused with rituals and superstitions. Now, he was studying in 

the college located in the cantonment of the city. Boys and girls came 

hailing from several Anglo-Indian localities, like Richmond Town, 

Fraser Town, Cox Town, Tasker Town and also from centres of the 

city.  The college hostel mates were like free birds and had joyful life.  

There were several public schools around the college.  His group 

of friends had made acquaintance with several girls and they would 

meet and have long talks. Ram was infatuated with one such girl 

studying in XII standard of Good Shepherd School namely Meera. He 

would sing songs sung by play back singer Mukesh and write poetry 

and love letters.  Once he drew his blood from his veins and wrote a 

letter with it, to demonstrate his passionate love for Meera.  The affair 

came to the light of Meera’s parents and they packed her off to a 

distance place, where her relatives lived. Ram turned himself into a 

road side Romeo and at every moment was looking for a Juliet. 

The only class, he evinced interest was English language class, 

taught by Professor Subbu, a Tamil brahmin, a very short person well 

dressed and neat. Prof.Subbu was a bachelor and himself was love sick.  
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A chance came across in his path to befriend his lady student, who 

invited him to her home.  There he met his student’s sister and fell in 

love with her and ultimately married her. During his courtship, he was 

taking Ram’s classes.  Professor Subbu’s exuberance in teaching Keat’s 

romantic poetry impressed Ram.  Ram’s love also took wings.  The 

result of this was that Ram couldn’t complete his studies and miserably 

failed in class examinations. 

The desire for drinks & cigarettes was intense but he had no 

money. Out of desperation, he took up to driving an auto-rickshaw to 

make a fast buck.  His demeanour changed, so also his manners and 

dress.  He started eating in cheap hotels and shared meals with low 

class people.  Ram was no longer a vegetarian.  His taste buds had 

tickled and he became a connoisseur of all types of foods, biriyanies, 

chops, mutton “samosas” sandwiches, burgers and hamburgers.  

Chapter 5  

RAM FAILS IN DEGREE COURSE 

 The urge to make money to fulfill his daily needs drove Ram to 

drive an auto-rickshaw not only in the night hours but also during day 

times. He had a brush with stray fallen women  and on a few occasions, 

he fell in the hands of policemen too.  The humiliating treatment at 

their hands, became a talk of the college and at last Prof.of Botany Sri 

Rajan had to call him to his chambers for a tete-a-tete. Prof.Rajan was a 

devout Hindu and had leanings with religious organizations.  His 

sensibilities were hurt and he tried to drive sense into the grey matter of 
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Ram, but Ram was a hard nut to crack. He not only refused to yield to 

the sane advice but countered it with his own brand of philosophy. Ram 

was well conversant with scriptures and sanskrit. He had been at one 

time a very studious student and knew very well the depth of the 

religion.  His simple argument was that the brahminical practise in the 

present times was not as that of vedic period. In vedic period, a person 

of wisdom was referred as ‘Brahmin’ irrespective of his caste and they 

had no restrictions on food nor there was any prohibition for drinks and 

womenising.  Ram quoted several instances from puranas and related 

the stories of ‘Shakuntala’, ‘Mahabarat’ and ‘Ramayan’ to demonstrate 

that present day ‘brahminism’ of the caste system is a result of 

influence of Buddhism and Jainism, besides the conflict with several 

conquering tribals from central Asia.  

Ram was convinced that the exclusiveness practised by his 

coreligionist was political in origin after the advent of Shankaracharya. 

Prof. Rao’s lecture’s in social science classes had a distinct leaning 

towards socialism and democracy. Ram felt more democratic at heart 

and he had fully realised that the Oneness of human beings is the road 

to the divine path. All that mirths and pleasures are part and parcel of 

life.  The more one curbs them, the more one gets suppressed and  

bound to have its own effect in other ways and would ultimately 

rebound in a different shape.  

Father D’Costa’s lectures on science and religion, Professor 

Akbar’s elucidation of the origin of species, principles of heredity, laws 
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of genetics & Mandal’s Law of inheritance, had broadened Ram’s keen 

mind.  The bible classes and moral lectures of Father D’Souza were 

most touching and healing to his ever puzzling mind.  

By now, Ram’s ways were well known to his friends, relatives 

and every one. Though Ram’s ways were disliked by many but his 

warmth, simplicity keen intelligence and loving manners endeared him 

to one and all. He had a strange sense of humour and wit, which made 

any group lively, with his conversations and exposition of subjects on 

varied topics.  

Ram had missed many practical classes and couldn’t cope up 

with the enormous syllabus.  The scheme of Degree examination was to 

write the examination of three year course. It was different for him to 

make up in studies or to gather all the notes and study the syllabus of 

three years. Thus, he failed in the final B.Sc.course.  

Ram was left alone and all his friends parted their ways. The 

friends of ‘Allah’s company’ and a large group of brahmin boys 

secured admission in Medical and in Master’s (M.Sc.,) courses. 

Uttappa joined Army. Dwarkanath followed his father’s foot step in 

politics. John and Rahim joined Law and Master’s course in Public 

Administration. A few joined B.Ed., courses. A few found suitable 

employment.  

Chapter 6    

RAHIM COMES TO RAM’s RESCUE 
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 One fine day, Rahim was returning home from his college on 

cycle.  He found Ram smoking cigarette near Mavalli Tiffin Room near 

Lalbagh in an auto-rickshaw driver’s uniform. He had parked his auto 

on the way side and had taken a heavy tiffin in the MTR and was 

puffing the cigarette, On noticing Ram, Rahim got down from his 

cycle. Rahim felt deeply hurt to see Ram in such  a condition. Ram had 

been his ideal during his school days and a good friend.  Now, he could 

not bear to see Ram ruin his life.  Rahim had tears in his eyes. After 

customary salutations , Rahim begged Ram to complete his graduation. 

Ram just threw up his hands and mentioned that his mind is unable to 

grasp the complicated subjects of Botany, Zoology and Chemistry. 

Rahim assured him of his fullest help with all the books and his notes. 

On the first Sunday of their meeting, Rahim took all his text books, 

notes and practical records to Ram’s house.  Rahim was greeted by 

Ram’s parents. They felt exhilarated to see that one of Ram’s, 

childhood friend, at last, had come forward to help Ram.  Ram’s parent 

persuaded Ram to see reason and take up to studies once again.  Rahim 

undertook to coach Ram and begged him to give himself one 

opportunity and an attempt to write the examination.  Rahim worked 

very hard to coach Ram.  During the session of coaching both had 

discussions on varied aspect of life. Rahim had evinced interest in 

palmistry and predicted Ram’s bright future and of his completing 

Master’s course and finding a good job. 
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 Ram couldn’t disappoint his mother, for whom he had special 

love.  At one time, when his mother wept for him and poured out her 

heart seeing his wayward life, Ram had felt disgusted and had decided 

to commit suicide.  At a forlon place, he found railway track, he kept 

his head on the track.   As the train neared him with high speed, he saw 

before him, his weeping mother’s sight and at the nick of the moment, 

he withdrew his head.  It was just a few days later, that he had met 

Rahim near MTR hotel. Ram was taken by surprise at these change of 

events. He did realise that there was a hidden hand shaping his destiny. 

It couldn’t have been possible for him to turn to studies but for his deep 

love for his mother and her devotion to him. 

 Both Ram & Rahim once again came in life nearer each other for 

a brief period.  Ram with stupendous efforts and with the help of 

Rahim’s coaching got through in the examination and secured his 

B.Sc., degree. 

 

 Ram recalled how he had felt seeing Rahim on the convocation 

day with the gown receiving the degree.  Ram had gone to see all his 

friends taking the degree certificate. He felt a dagger passing his heart 

and on seeing Rahim receiving the degree certificate. Ram had always 

felt Rahim to be a dull boy and could not match his wits and genius. 

Now, Ram had felt deep pangs and hurt on seeing all his friends, even 

half witted fellows graduating and taking degrees. But his newly 

acquired habits had betrayed him. His addiction to alcohol and 
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cigarettes and fun and his watching cabaret dance and rich food had 

dumbed his senses and he felt helpless. Now, when Rahim came to his 

rescue and gave genuine advice from the bottom of his heart, he was 

moved to determination, to take up studies;  after all, he was being 

given fullest help by Rahim in couching him from the first to last of the 

subjects with all books and notes.  His mother’s pleading had a 

tremendous effect on him.  He had always felt that his mother had been 

extremely good and kind to him.  She had never scolded him nor had 

come in his ways, as, she felt that Ram is ‘Ramachandra’  and God 

would certainly change his ways. 

Chapter 7     

RAM TAKES UP ENGLISH LITERATURE 

 Ram’s success in his examination and obtaining his degree was a 

sense of great joy to all the family members.  They also felt jubliant and 

were confident that Ram would further his studies and make a good 

career. His uncle was a leading lawyer in Hyderabad, who suggested to 

him to take up law as Rahim would be helping him in studies.  But 

Ram knew that his mind was not cut out for such serious studies and 

did not wish to venture again in such troubled waters. He had a great 

fascination, fancy and liking for poetry and literature.  He had scored 

very high marks in his English subject.  His mother encouraged him to 

take up to literature. This noble lady knew that literature refines a man 

and good company of English teachers and students would certainly 

mould his mind to good thoughts.  Ram’s family friends suggested that 
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Ram should be removed from the present environment, as Ram had 

gained notoriety and it was likely that he would again slip to those 

ways.  One of their relative was a Professor in Mysore University. Thus 

with his assistance, Ram secured a seat after initial entrance test in 

M.A. (English) course.  It was not difficult for Ram to enjoy the 

subject.  He found new light spreading in his mind and Ram was back 

to his folds in applying his mind to studies. 

Chapter 8     

RAM IN MYSORE UNIVERSITY 

Ram found the university environment most enduring and lively. By 

now, Ram had overcome the teenage pranks and had seen the life on 

the seemier aspect as well.  He felt more matured than others.  The 

English Professor Dr. Tara Dev took liking for Ram and bestowed his 

best attention on him.  Dr. Tara Dev was deeply interested in Indian 

classical music and loved to play sarod.  Ram had learnt Tabla and 

would accompany Dr. Tara Dev in all his classical programmes.  It was 

a good ‘jugal bandi’. Music and poetry became Ram’s passion.  He had 

a keen ear for ‘gazals’ and urdu poetry as well and had memorised 

many lines of ‘gazals’.  He could impress his class girls by singing old 

classical hit songs particularly sung by play back singer Mukesh.  Ram 

won the hearts of a large number of girls.  He was drawn to the beauty 

of Shameem, daughter of a retired colonel in British Army.  Shameem 

was brought up in a very open society and was very jovial and 

broadminded girl.  She enjoyed the company of Ram. Ram had very 
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handsome features, fair complexion, thin and tall with black eye lashes 

with curly hairs.  He had a very sweet voice and tone and would speak 

English with perfect diction. Shameem felt drawn towards Ram.  Ram 

initially hesitated to take any steps further except to keep a respectable 

distance.  But Shameem’s beauty disarmed Ram.  Their friendship 

grew into infatuation and they would spend a lot time together in the 

campus.  They were found holding hands and sitting close to each other 

on the stones of the path way.  It came to be know that a brahim boy 

was moving closely with the colonel sahab’s daughter and a whispering 

campaign started in the family circle of colonel sahab.  Colonel sahab 

did not mind it. He had a large house hold and he was visited by a holy 

Sufi fakir from a place near the Himalayas, whose message was ‘love’ 

for all humanity, irrespective of any caste or creed. The teaching of this 

holy fakir was that “love is divine and it emerges from the inner core of 

the heart and so long as it is not out of mere passion but out of deep 

desire to feel with one another then such love is from the spring of the 

Divine Being”. 

 Begum Colonel sahab would not have this theory to believe it.  

As soon as Shameem completed her MA; She was wedded to a close 

relative and packed off to America.  Thus ended the romance of Ram.  

Ram didn’t have any regrets. He enjoyed her company and the nice 

‘biryani’ ‘koftas’ and sweet meats offered by her. Ram felt benefited by 

Shameem’s company.  A strange feeling of relationship was felt by him 

besides seeing world in a very broad angle. 
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Shameem’s company had made Ram a very studious person.  

They would have long discussions on each of the great writers. Ram’s 

passion was poetry, while Shameem was a voracious readers of the 

English classics.  She had done B.A. (Hons.) in English literature and 

had secured a rank.  She gave lots of books to Ram for studying and 

helped him in preparing notes for examination.  Ram in turn helped 

Shameem in English poetry and syntax.  Thus, Ram’s mind was totally 

reoriented and filled with literature and music. Ram of Mysore 

University was no longer the same Ram of Bangalore. 

Ram came through in flying colours in his final M.A. with a high 

first class. Shameem would explain to Ram, the Sufistic thoughts of 

cosmic harmony, oneness of the humanity and about the universal love 

and compared it with the “Bhakti” movement in India.  Ram’s mind 

and heart turned totally towards worship of one Omnipotent Being.  

Chapter 9 

RAM COMMENCES HIS CAREER AS A LECTURER 

Ram’s smart and handsome looks with good English and being 

knowledgeable, found absolutely no difficulty in getting absorbed in a 

well known college in South Bangalore, close to his parents house to 

teach the undergraduate students. 

Ram could win the hearts of youngsters.  He had a great knack to 

handle mischievous boys. Ram was very confident in his grasp of 

grammar and taught English in a good style. He knew the nature of the 

students, he was teaching. He was himself a mischievous boy once at 
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undergraduate level and found absolutely no difficulty in controlling a 

few students playing pranks with him.  Moreover, the college was 

known for its studies and high ranks fetched by its students.  Only 

studious and high ranking boys and girls were admitted.  The 

atmosphere in the college was very somber and intellectual.  The 

students were all competitive and yearned to achieve laurels.  There 

was a certain orthodoxy among the teacher and lecturers and they were 

very old fashioned. 

Ram’s nature was one of light heartedness with broad vision.  He 

viewed the entire society as ‘Vasudhara Kutumba’ and his free thinking 

and mingling with friends from all the communities had released his 

heart from narrow maxims.  Ram had matured beyond his age and felt 

in his heart love for one and all.  However, the teachers, lecturers, 

professors and the student could not see his vision nor could they feel 

his pulse. His lectures were on a very broad plane to encompass the 

entire humanity as one family.  Sometimes, he would be ironical and 

sarcastic in the narrow manner in which the students were brought up 

and made to feel superior to other members of the society.  Ram was 

very cultured in manner and soft spoken.  His views were expressed in 

a subtle way and not in a outspoken manner with zeal or enthusiasm.  

He knew that he would be treading a live wire and would cross swords 

with the management of the college, if he were to be radical. 

Ram could not last long in this orthodox and religious 

atmosphere.  He knew that a time would come, when he may be asked 
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to quit.  Before such an occasion arose, Ram was on the look out for a 

college, where such an environment did not exist. He looked for a  

college which had a broad vision, where there was intermingling of 

culture and ideas absorbed from all the sides.  At the earliest 

opportunity be changed his job to a women’s college run by a 

‘Shatriya’ management. 

Although Ram felt buoyant in spirit in change of the college 

environment but being a girl’s college, Ram could not maintain his 

demeanour for long. The dormant romantic feeling again sprouted in 

him and slowly he took up  to cigarettes and to an occasional glass of 

beer. His pleasing and melodious voice attracted a fairly good number 

of forward looking girls as his fans.  Ram’s mind got distracted. The 

young lady teachers were not far to draw his attention.  A handsome 

macho and fair man with curly hairs and on broad vision and with good 

manners, could not be resisted for long.  

Chapter 10 

RAM IS TRAPPED 

At one time Ram had a go with two lecturers.  One was Shamla a 

brahmin lady in her early twenties, bohemian like him, dashing and 

modern.  They would share a cup of coffee and go to movies together. 

Shamla enjoyed every minute in Ram’s company and insisted on 

going to Lal Bagh. This was a ruse to make Ram sing the famous hit 

Hindi songs of which she was very fond of. She would hold Ram’s 

hand and squeeze it and express her love for him. Ram was quite used 
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to these flirtations. He had absolutely no intention of getting fixed with 

her but did not mind just having fun for fun’s sake.  Shamla was 

dashing and meant more than mere sharing a glass of coca cola or a cup 

of coffee but Ram was unyielding.  Shamla thought it better to pursue 

some other suitable person and cold shouldered him. Ram breathed a 

sigh of relief! 

But it was not to last for long. Geeta, a married lady in her late 

twenties was love sick.  Her husband was critically ill and did not hope 

to live for long. Being sick, he could not give much affection and 

comfort and marital bliss.  Geeta had been a flirt in her college days. 

She had enough money coming from a business background.  Her 

employment was more to change her mind from the unhappy married 

life.  On seeing Ram, she was magnetically pulled towards him and 

would not lose an opportunity to draw his attention and to engage in 

talks. 

Ram consistently ignored her and knew too well that he will be 

in deep trouble if he were to be seen close with a married lady.  

Moreover, Ram had been noticed in company of Shamala and already 

there was whispering going on in the staff room and among girl 

students about their proximity. 

One fine day, Ram found Geeta in tears, and in a dejected and 

forlorn mood. Ram had a very soft heart and was moved. He became 

very sympathetic and was compelled to make enquiries. Geeta found it 

a golden opportunity to throw her web around Ram. She had touched 
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his nerve cord and learnt immediately his weak point.  She poured out 

her heart on the predicament she is placed in and about the bleak future 

she is facing with a totally crippled and sick husband; who had no 

chances of survival.  Ram couldn’t bear to hear such a pathetic story 

and did his best to console her.  Geeta begged Ram to get him a cup of 

hot coffee, as she was feeling unwell. Ram arranged for a hot cup of 

coffee and did his best to elevate her depressed mood. From then on 

Geeta would seek the sympathy of Ram everyday and enter into a 

conversation. Ram as ever innocent and hardly being aware of Geeta’s 

designs, would cut one or two jokes and laugh mirthfully with a view to 

lift the sagging spirits of Geeta. But as days passed, Geeta suggested to 

Ram to go to a matinee movie, which had a romantic theme.  Ram was 

perplexed and was trying to wriggle out of the quagmire.  But Geeta 

had her plans well cut out. She made much of her depressive mood and 

begged for his company.  She had been feeling awful about her 

husband’s declining health and it had been ages, she had been to a 

movie to entertain herself. She was merely begging for his company 

and nothing else.  She just wanted to ventilate her heavy bosom of 

pathos and the fears which were encircling her like dark somber clouds. 

Ram was always compassionate.  He did not feel any harm in 

accompanying her.  He didn’t have to fear, after all she is a married 

lady with a daughter of five years old and also elder to him in age.  

Ram was in for a surprise, when Geeta took the bold initiative to 

squeeze his palms and hands during a very romantic scene. Ram took it 
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in its stride and did not give much importance to it, even when Geeta 

took his hand and stroked it to his cheeks.  

After the movie, Geeta sought Ram’s company for a nice cup of 

coffee in a dark corner of a AC restaurant. Ram could not afford this 

luxury but Geeta realising his embarrassment offered to foot the bill.  

But while drinking coffee, she was stroking her foot with that of 

Ram’s.  Ram could feel sweat on his brow and quickly withdrew his 

feet well inside the back of his chair.  With a mischievous smile and a 

nervous laugh she winked with a sparkle in her eyes. Ram, an old hat at 

these tricks got the message straight and clear. He at once got up from 

the chair suddenly making an excuse that he was late to his home and 

he had to go soon, as he had promised his mother to accompany her to 

the Sri Raghavendra Swamy Temple.  Geeta won’t leave so soon. 

“Come on Ram” she said in a pleasing tone.  “I am not being a bug on 

you; hold on till I complete my coffee.  I will drop you in your house”. 

She hurriedly picked up her bag and came out of the hotel and hailed an 

autorickshaw and pushed Ram inside first and sat next to him. She 

signalled the driver to take them to Jayanagar. She was sitting very 

close to Ram and put her hand around his waist and dropped her head 

on his shoulders. Ram felt a strange sensation and quite an irresistible 

one.  

Soon, Ram was found chatting and laughing with Geeta. Geeta’s 

blues had disappeared and she was feeling elated.  Their flirtations 

grew into infatuation and into love. Geeta planned for a nice week end 
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at Nandi Hills on the pretext of study tour.  She was rich and could 

afford to hire a taxi.  She had planned and booked a nice cozy room in 

the PWD guest house, using her friend’s husband  influence, who was a 

Chief Engineer in PWD.  All this, she did it secretly Ram was not 

aware of this. She had mentioned that they would be back in the 

evening but once on the top of the Nandi Hills, she controlled the 

situation and over powered Ram. Ram was fully trapped and had no 

other go but to let himself drown in passions, unmindful of the 

consequences.  Geeta was a hungry lioness and like a parching land 

was waiting to absorb the first shower of rain.  

The affair got leaked out and everyone in the college came to 

know about the duplicity of both Geeta as well as Ram. They tried their 

best to hide their feelings and pretend that they were just friends and 

Ram was merely giving Geeta comfort and solace during her dark 

hours.  Yet one could feel that Geeta was not the same one as before 

she met Ram.  Her gait had changed and so her dresses and fashions. 

After a few months Geeta applied for maternity leave.  She was 

making frantic calls to Ram and insisted on his visiting her house 

frequently. She introduced Ram to her ailing husband as a good friend,  

who has been giving her succour, courage and supporting her 

psychologically.  Geeta’s husband knew well that he was at the fag end 

of the tunnel and was sure to blow off his candle.  He felt reassured that 

at least, he is not leaving Geeta in a desolate and helpless position and 

that she had found some one who could stand by her.  
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Chapter 11 

RAM’s MEASURE OF WOES FILLED UP 

 Geeta gave birth to a lovely daugther, with blooming complexion 

and rosy cheeks of Ram. Geeta insisted Ram to name her.  Ram after 

great hesitation christened her Sundari. 

 It was not later that Geeta’s husband passed away, when Sundari, 

was just nine months old.  After the usual obsequious, Geeta resumed 

her work at the college. All her colleagues by now knew that she had 

fallen for Ram and Ram as ever gullible, had become a sacrificial goat. 

 Geeta’s pleasure started waning, as she found the responsibility 

on her shoulders to be heavier and heavier.  She began to realise that 

she had slipped and led herself into a hallowed path of chaos. She 

became irritable and would pick up quarrel openly, in the staff room. 

By now, Ram’s flood gate of passion had been let out freely and he had 

lost all his steadiness and gait.  He felt that he had reached the full 

circle and the sweetness inculcated in him by Shameem had totally 

dried up. He felt himself very sacrilegious and lost in the woods.  

On a fine day, on a small pretext Geeta snarled at Ram.  Ram shouted 

back at her.  Geeta felt humiliated and just in a flash slapped him hard. 

All the lectures fled from the staff room.  It was a bolt from the blue.  

Ram slipped and fell on the floor.  Geeta in a rage picked up her hand 

bag and thrashed him several times.  Geeta couldn’t also bear for long, 

her pent up feelings. The looks and stares of her colleagues was awful 

and cruel.  She knew that she had wronged the memory of her sweet 
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darling husband, who had passed away miserably.  On the day of the 

funeral, her in-laws were cursing her for neglecting him.  Those words 

were ringing in her ears.  She blamed Ram, for having joined this 

college and crossed her way at a crooked hour. 

 The fall from the chair and severe beating from the bag, caused a 

wound on Ram’s forehead.  His blabberings brought inside the peon 

,who was staring at them.  Ram caught his eye and shouted at him to 

call the police.  Geeta on hearing the word “police” was panicked.  She 

immediately withdrew her self and called her friend Shamla.  Shamla 

came to her rescue.  Like a bruised cat, she pounced on Ram and gave 

him left and right. She was a wounded tiger and now turned into a 

hungry man-eater.  The commotion in the staff room brought the lady 

Principal inside the staff room.  Shamla spoke first and in a raised voice 

accused Ram of assault, battery and sexual harassment. Ram was 

gapping for words and was only stammering.  The lady principal, an 

elderly lady sent for the police and in no time, the police reached the 

college.  She handed over a written complaint  accusing Ram of sexual 

assault on a lady lecturer.  Ram was immediately taken into the 

custody.  The next day on the front page of the daily newspapers, the 

news of Ram’s arrest was flashed boldly. Some of Ram’s sympathisers 

rushed to his aged parents. They were too shocked for any words. 

 Ram’s mother had been warning Ram not to cross the limits.  

She kept telling him that they lived a ‘Satvic’ life and it was not proper 

to have an affair with a married lady and that too a shatriya.  Ram 
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would laugh and brush off by saying that his mother was imagining too 

much and that they were only good friends. 

 Ram’s maternal uncle was a lawyer at Hyderabad.  He was 

summoned by phone.  With great difficulty they secured a bail for 

Ram.  But the college management immediately placed Ram and Geeta 

under suspension.  Thus ended the affair in a most dramatic and cruel 

way. Ram’s world was shattered and he had no more dreams on the 

horizon of love.  He had lost everything and the world appeared to him 

for the first time to be a dark and a dirty place to live in. 

Chapter 12 

RAM ENTERS A NEW PHASE OF GLOOM 

 

 Ram was in deep trouble with humiliations heaped on him.  

People couldn’t view the ability and talent of a person to be different 

from the weaknesses, he suffered.  Our society is taboo ridden with 

deep faith in Karma laws and in astrology.  Either poor saturn is 

blamed or Mars, Kethu and Rahu are considered as enemy of all our 

afflictions.  The commonest comment attributed to any calamity is the 

conduct of a person.  More particularly among higher caste people, who 

feel that straying from the path of well defined ways of life besets 

untold misery and such persons are outcast and look down upon, with 

exceptions to those who can cleverly manage to hide their weaknesses, 

with well covered mask or different mantles.  Status, wealth and 

position is a good guard to any monstrous act committed in society.  
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People are at the beck and call of high status people and they  worship 

only a rising sun.  The flatterers and sycophants fall on the feet of such 

persons and their action go unnoticed. 

 Those who live a simple and modest life sans any ostentatious 

are unprotected from the vicissitudes of life.  They cannot live in ivory 

tower as they  live amidst the population of common lot and social 

mingling exposes their deeds.  In a way, this acts as a check and as 

social control, but when undue publicity is given unabashedly, without 

entire picture of the story being projected, the result is, the persons like 

Ram gets defamed and humiliated. They have no way out. They can’t 

run away from the society in which they live and are compelled to face  

dire consequences.  Especially when a criminal case is booked against a 

person, his misery is doubled. The only person who shows compassion 

and believes the accused person is his mother, whose faith in her child 

is always full and complete.  The next person to understand the intricate 

and complex issue is the advocate, who puts his heart and soul to 

defend his client. It is in the rarest of rare cases, sincere and old friends, 

who still keep their doors open and come to the rescue of the accused 

persons. 

 The first person to call on Ram was his good old buddy Rahim.  

Rahim felt a ripple on reading the news item. Though, the news didn’t’ 

surprise him but he couldn’t believe the way the news had been 

projected in the paper.  Ram was too meek, docile and a cultured 

person. He couldn’t have indulged in ‘sexual harassment’. It could be 
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only a machination of the adversaries.  Ram had been seen living a very 

sacrilegious life by the upper class people of his locality and in the 

college, so also his relatives and friends. His ways were not acceptable 

to them nor his open heart policy of entertaining friends from all 

classes and sections of the society. He had already become an eyesore. 

Surely, such a person, would be a thorn in their way. Rahim knew too 

well that Ram had crossed a certain limit though well intentioned but 

who would care for such riff-raff behaviour. Everyone awaited for a 

chance to grind their axes. 

 Ram hugged Rahim tightly and broke down. Rahim was only 

one person, Ram could look for solace and understanding. Rahim was 

speechless and knew too well that in such an hour, words are empty 

and meaningless.  Rahim could only tell Ram to bear patiently this hour 

of trial and come out of its tribulations.  Rahim was certain that Ram 

would be able to face the woes but of course, with much misery and 

suffering. Ram’s only source of strength was his loving and dear 

mother.  His father was a person of patience and believed in Karma.  

He knew too well that Ram is a good person by heart and conduct and 

had done no harm to any one.  

Ram was convinced that he had not lived an impious life to get 

this punishment.  Although he had strayed away from the beaten path 

of orthodoxy as practised by his caste people but in no way, he had 

crossed the limits of righteousness.  He had become unorthodox and 

had adopted a broader view of life, in so far as eating and drinking 
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habits were concerned; which he had every reason to believe to be not 

in any way inhuman or something the sociey had barred.  It was neither 

an evil way.  He had not lied nor cheated or committed any wrong to 

the society nor had caused any hurt to the sentiments of everyone.  He 

quizzed the reason for this punishment. 

 Ram had genuinely sympathised with Geeta. It was Geeta who 

had overpowered his unwilling self and had laid the trap and made him 

give his affection, by again and again touching upon his sensitive nerve 

cord.  How could he be blamed for showing compassion to a soul, who 

had been tortured in her youth, with a sick husband ?  She needed 

compassion and love and had begged for his attention.  His sensibilities 

had been hurt and overpowered and had been placed in a helpless 

situation.  He couldn’t have done anything in a circumstance like this.  

When Geeta conceived, he had begged her and pleaded with all his 

innocence to go in for abortion to save him from embarrassment.  

Though, he had been forced by her to give his company and satisfied 

herself but Ram did not wish to leave any encumbrance, as that would 

be too cruel and sinful. But, Geeta had her own ideas, she felt full of 

love for him and wished for a moment and craving to bring up another 

baby. She felt that her elder child needed a company as she would be in 

college for the whole day.  Though she expected a son but was not at 

all disappointed to have a daughter, who was extremely pretty and 

beautiful. 
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 Ram’s world had crashed and he felt totally deserted and 

cheated.  He didn’t expect that Geeta would all of a sudden turn hostile 

in this manner and forsake him so soon and so suddenly.  It never 

occurred to him that the tides would turn so strongly against him and so 

soon.  Ram’s mind was puzzled with hundred of questions and there 

were none to answer his queries to pacify him and release him from the 

anguishes.  

Chapter 13  

RAM’s FACES PANGS OF HUNGER & PAIN 

 

 For few months, Ram was confined to himself without company 

of any friends or relatives.  His mother and younger sister Sweta would 

console him.  His brother Sham and Sundar left for America. Both were 

Engineers.  Sham was just married and had taken his wife to California, 

a brilliant Industrial Engineer.  Sunder had done Chemical Engineering 

and secured a rank.  He got a scholorship for higher studies in 

Washington University.  Sweta had completed her graduation and the 

parents were looking for a good alliance. There was a sound possibility 

of her match coming through for an Engineer, who was also trying to 

leave for Illonios, USA. 

 Ram didn’t get his suspension allowance.  His uncle advised him 

to meet his friend Prashant Rao , Advocate, a specialists in service 

matters.  Ram met Prashant Rao, who filed a case in the Educational 

Appellate Tribunal; seeking several reliefs.  Ram had no other choice 



 48 

but to wait for its out come. He knew that he will not get any other 

employment in the present predicament. He was whiling away his time 

by meeting his old friends and by borrowing money from them, 

assuring them to pay them back on his getting the suspension 

allowance.  Time though is a greet healer, but procrastination is also its 

enemy. Ram got employed by a political weekly magazine to work as 

an Associate Editor.  The weekly magazine was started by some 

amateur. He worked for them for a couple of months but he was left 

high and dry without any payment except for an occasional payment of 

petty sum; ultimately, the weekly folded up and he was again jobless.  

 Prashant Rao was a very kind person.  He could feel the pangs of 

Ram; but he was helpless. There was no separate Tribunal for 

Educational Institutions. The District Judge was entrusted with its 

jurisdiction. The Court was also a sessions court and was always busy 

with very serious criminal cases.  The college authorities also didn’t 

constitute an Enquiry Committee on the pretext that the matter was 

subjudice.  Thus months and years passed without any result.  

 Ram made several attempts to contact Geeta. He would go near 

her house and stand outside to have at least a glimpse of his daughter 

Sundari. Sometimes, the sweet toddler would come out, peep for 

sometime and go away. That day, Ram’s pangs would increase than 

ever, with uncontrollable sobs and tears. 

 Geeta would not like to even see the face of Ram. She would 

shun him.  She also faced humiliation. She regretted to have acted 
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impulsively and having drawn the attention of other staff members.  As 

Ram was asking for the police help through the peon, she felt scared 

and had no other go but to seek Shamla’s help.  Thus, the matter had 

gone out of her hands.  She was also bitter as the affair had come to 

light. Her friends and relatives had been looking down upon her. 

Shamla had been warning her not to tread the dangerous path but Geeta 

was daring, hungry and passionate. She was bent upon winning Ram, 

more as a challenge to Shamla then as her own prize catch. After she 

had netted Ram, she didn’t  wish to let him go but stuck to him like a 

glue. She felt that she was drowning and held on to the wooden plank, 

which she thought could take her safely to the shores of beautiful life.  

 Geeta had no dearth for money, but needed to keep herself 

engaged.  She explored many possibilities and at last could secure the 

cooking gas agency and sole distributorship of household products.  

She opened an office and engaged the services of several sales 

representatives. She hailed from a business back ground and could get 

several helping hands and in course of time was well established in her 

business.  She paid very high fees to her lawyers and took an assurance 

from them to drag the case against Ram for several years.  Ram was in 

a pitiable condition. He couldn’t leave the city without the permission 

of the court, in which the criminal case of molestation was pending.  

The criminal courts were well known for laxity and for a decade, a case 

wouldn’t get concluded.  Thus, Ram was left in deep lurch and every 

day was a day of boredom, pain and suffering.  
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 Ram would go to Hyderabad for a couple of weeks for a change 

but he would feel lonely and his concern for his mother’s would bring 

him back to Bangalore.  

 Ram in order to make both ends meet would sell from house to 

house, sweet packets and other cheap commodities.  The worry and 

despondency had taken away his mental alertness.  He felt morose and 

lack of sensitivity. He couldn’t meet Dr.Tara Dev to accompany him in 

his musical duets, as he felt ashamed of himself.  

 Ram took some short term courses in Ayurveda, on the belief 

that he could change his career.  But he could not practice it, although 

he could manage to get a certificate on its completion. 

 Some of his well meaning friends suggested that he give tuition’s 

but Ram began to feel an aversion for literature.  He felt that his sorry 

state of affairs was brought about by his fancy for poetry and music and 

this twin brothers had trapped him in the ocean of false love, which 

proved to him to be a big mirage.  He had been left in the parching 

desert sans cool water or wind but to sweat and toil.  

 Unaware of this, Ram was slowly feeling that he was drowning 

in mental apathy and melancholy.  He couldn’t move from his bed.  He 

had not taken shave for months together.  He had grown a beard and his 

curly hairs had also got matted into a plait.  One fine day, his parents 

found him muttering and chattering incoherently.  They called his uncle 

from Hyderabad.  At one look, he was convinced that Ram had suffered 

a mental break down and needed to be taken to mental hospital for a 
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check up by a psychiatrist. On a medical check, it was confirmed that 

Ram needed to be hospitalised and put on medication.  

 Ram was no longer, a handsome, jovial and youthful person 

brimming with life.  Ram was declared mentally ill. 

 It took one year for Ram to recover from his illness. During this 

period, his parents regularly took him to several temples, and was 

shown to several Sadhus and Swamies. Several ‘yagnas’ and ‘poojas’ 

were performed.  The some total effect of all this religions ceremonies 

was that Ram’s mind turned totally religious and sentimental.  

 

Chapter 14  

RAM TREADS A NEW PATH TOWARDS SPIRITUALITY 

 Ram gave up eating non-vegetarian foods and consumption of 

alcohol.  But couldn’t give up smoking cigarettes. In his boredom, he 

would gulp down cups of tea and smoke cigarettes.  Yet, his sharp mind 

had turned towards deep meditation. He would be up by 4 a.m. and take 

a cold water bath, even on a cold winter day and perform pooja in the 

pooja room and go into deep meditation by holding his breath.  His 

yoga master was also a great spiritual healer Swami Sachidananda of 

Hilligiri mutt. Swami Sachidananda was in his late fifties.  He took a 

great liking for Ram and bestowed his best of attentions.  Special 

‘sacred thread ceremony’ was performed and Ram was made to wear 

the white thread, which he had forsaken in the college days, after he felt 

himself impure.  
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Ram was asked to recite Gayathri mantra 

 : Aum Bhoor Bhuvah Sva-ha; 

   Tat Savitur Vare-unyum; 

   Bhargo-O Devasya Dheemahe; 

   Dhiyo-Yo Nahf Pracho-dayaat. 

  

(“O Divine Mother, our hearts are filled with darkness. Please make 

this darkness distant from us and promote illumination within us”) 

and also recite special mantra to Sun god: 

JAPA KUSUMA SANKASAM 

KAAS’ YA PEYAM MAHATHU DHIM 

DHAMORIM GARYA PAAPAGNAM 

PRAND DHOSMI DHIVA KARAM. 

He was also permitted to recite the thousand names of the Lord Vishnu 

(Vishnu sahasra namam). Ram had mastery over Sanskrit and didn’t 

find it difficult in either performing the Japams or in observing regular 

fasts on “Yeka’ desi days and on important auspicious days. 

 After a time, Ram felt that he should visit Rahim. Rahim by now 

had become a management consultant and was prospering with a 

leading consultant in the city. 

 Rahim felt jubiliant and spent enormous time discussing on the 

finer points of ‘Tauheed’ (Oneness of the Being) and on the principles 

of Vedanta.  Ram was much impressed with the elucidation of Oneness 

of the Being and about the cosmic harmony.  Ram felt that there is a 
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great need for unifying the human beings on a secular spiritual 

foundation. 

 At the first opportune moment, Ram visited the Sree Rama 

Krishna Paramahamsa Ashram at Bull Temple Road and on this 

occasion, Swamy Ranganathan was delivering a speech on Vedanta.  

Ram felt extremely elated. He brought books on the complete works of 

Swami Vivekananda and devoured it within few days. 

 Ram felt an urge to visit the Ashram at Red Hills, Thirumale of 

Sri Ramana Maharishi.  On his visit, he learnt about great disciple of 

Maharishi, Swamy Ram Surat Kumar, popularly known as Vasu 

Shamiyar.  Ram fell on the lotus feet of the Swamy Ram Surat Kumar, 

whose face was radiating like a full moon.  Ram felt spiritual 

awakening and stayed in the Ashram for a full six months and mingled 

with all the Swamy’s disciples and learnt to probe into his own 

consciousness by putting a question “Who am I”? Swamy Ram Surat 

Kumar told him to sit in a lotus posture and take deep breath and 

concentrate on the third eye in between the two eye brows and see the 

picture of the Lord in his mind.  Within a few days Ram could go in a 

trance and feel the Supreme Bliss. 

 Ram received a letter from his mother remembering him and 

informing him that his case had been decided in his favour.  He should 

report for work as a lecturer, as the college management conceded the 

case  but had not agreed to pay back wages or suspension allowance. 
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 Ram was convinced that ‘Truth ultimately triumphs’ and after 

taking due leave from Swamiji he reached Bangalore and reported for 

work. 

 The lady principal did not like the appearance of Ram in long 

beard and in an unkempt hairs.  Although, Ram was in neat dress but 

the principal directed him to have a clean shave and a hair cut. Ram 

explained the religious vows he had taken and it would take some time 

for him to remove it, as he had to complete his vow by going on a 

pilgrimage to the Temple of Lord Venkateswara at Tirupathi. On 

hearing this answer, the principal remained silent and allowed Ram to 

resume his work but not till she advised him by quoting from the 

“Ramayana”, (English translation by C. Rajagopalachari) the following 

lines spoken by Seeta to Ravana. 

“Raavana, lay aside all such vain thoughts concerning me.  It is 

altogether improper for you to desire me.  Turn your heart to your 

wives.  Never can I agree to what you say, think of the family I was 

born in.  Think of the family I was married into.  How can you ever 

hope to persuade me? Do not give room for such foolish and 

impossible desires and make sorrow for yourself”. 

 

“How can I become your wife, when I am the wife of another? Do not 

violate Dharma. Do not tread the Path of sin.  Listen to me.  Think how 

carefully you watch over your wives to keep them safe from the touch 

of others.  Would not other husbands do the same by their wives? 

Remember other men are like you. Do not cast your eyes on another’s 

wife. To be happy with your own is the way of true happiness. But if 

you allow your mind to dwell on another’s wife, sorrow and dishonour 

will be your portion”. 

 

Ram felt extremely sad and humiliated.  He did not expect that 

he would be looked down again in such a manner and that he had 

shaken the confidence of the college management. 
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Ram recalled his umpteen visits to the court for his case.  His 

plight had been noticed by the lawyer representing the college and the 

Hon’ble judge of the court.  They were convinced that Ram was a 

sincere person and not an evil one but had been trapped. They had done 

their best to bring about a compromise between him and the college 

authorities for his reinstatement.  Now, when he heard the monologue 

of the Lady Principal and also reading from the Holy Book, his grief 

was compounded. Ram answered the lady principal that he will not 

give any room for any complaint and will do his best to maintain the 

discipline of the college. 

Chapter 15  

RAM AGAIN FACES TERMINATION 

   

Ram’s appearance was not so conducive to the young college 

girls, who were more charmed and bewitched with the charms of other 

younger male lecturers.  Ram appeared very old fashioned and looked 

more like a Sanskrit pandit than an English lecturer. The girls couldn’t 

concentrate in his class and made lots of noise and din. They would 

keep talking a lot. The chatterings and booing of the girls would disturb 

the other classes as well. 

 Ram was out of touch from his teaching profession for over a 

decade.  He had mental breakdown.  His mind did not ring poetry or 

music or literature except for slokas and mantras.  He had by now gone 

deep into meditation and to remain silent for days together.  Ram also 
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found it difficult to teach although he was determined to do his best by 

resuming his normal daily activities. 

 Ram would often apply for leave to go on a pilgrimage or for 

doing some special poojas or for meditations.  Initially, the college 

authorities gave him leave but later refused to comply to his requests. 

 The girls had already complained to the principal about Ram’s 

inability to teach properly and answer several of their doubts. 

 After a year’s service the management served a termination letter 

on the ground that his services are no longer required and that he has 

been found unsuitable for the employment. 

 Ram felt a shock. He felt that he had done his best to recover his 

health. Ram felt that this time the college authorities had terminated his 

services as he had turned religious and the management now had a 

majority of teachers of the same caste, as of the persons running the 

college. The management was more concerned to employ their own 

candidate.  But, Ram could not realise that times had changed and he 

had simply become redundant. The students preferred to have a lady 

lecturer, who could communicate more smoothly and freely with 

students with modern ideas and thoughts.  The girls were weary of 

Ram’s philosophical musings and talks on spirituality.  It appeared 

hypocritical to students to hear Ram speaking on morals, when he had 

been implicated for moral turpitude.  

 Shamla and other lecturers still bore malice towards Ram.  They 

had spoken about Ram’s episode and the long legal battle he had with 
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the college management to the students. They had secretly campaigned 

for his removal on the ground of inefficiency, although Ram was not 

that bad in teaching, for the sake of his sudden removal. Moreover, he 

had been given the pre-university classes to teach and not the 

undergraduate degree level classes.  Ram knew well that he spoke, 

wrote and lectured better English than others.  Yet, appearance makes 

or mars a person’s personality.  It is the style, which makes a man. 

Ram’s demeanor had changed. He lacked style, charisma and good 

looks.  A few of his teeth’s had broken and a few had come out.  He 

now wore thick glasses and felt partially deaf.  This deafness was more 

psychological than real.  When all the girls would put questions at one 

time, he would feel confused and give irrelevant answers, which would 

send the girls into a peel of laughter. Ram had become more a laughing 

stock than a pleasant teacher.  Thus ended Ram’s career as a lecturer. 

Again he approached Prasanta Rao to file a case against the college 

management for illegal termination.  Prasanta Rao felt sorry for Ram. 

Being his uncle’s friend he had to accept the brief, although he felt 

quite weary of Ram.  Ram had also not made any payments towards his 

fees. Prasanta Rao could not assure Ram of much success in the case, 

as Prasanta Rao could also understand the predictment of the college 

management and could see the inefficiency of  Ram, due to his change 

in mental and physical demeanor.  
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 Ram still hoped to get back his job with back wages.  He felt 

aggrieved and carried a notion that he should get his back wages of a 

couple of lakhs of rupees.  In this belief, he would approach his friends 

for financial help assuring them to return it, when he gets his back 

wages. 

 

 By now, Ram had been losing all his friend.  Only one or two 

good friends still had sympathy for him including Rahim. 

 

Chapter 16  
 

RAM’S EXPERIENCES WITH ASTROLOGERS & TAILOR RAJU 
 

By now Ram had met a few astrologers, and tantrics.  Some of 

them told him that he had committed sins in previous birth and he had 

to pay for his sins in this life. Ram had met a very old Rishi, in one of 

his travels and pilgrimages to Haridwar. This Rishi mentioned to him 

that in the previous birth, he was Bandu Khan, a moghul pathan. As he 

had committed several crimes of killing innocent people, he was reborn 

to suffer. 

Ram was perplexed.  He had read vedas extensively.  He could 

not believe that a sinner like Bandhu Khan could have been born as a 

brahmin.  He questioned the Rishi, in the politest of ways, as to how 

Bandhu Khan could be reborn in the brahmin family.  The Rishi simply 

answered that Bandhu Khan was also a noble person and had prayed 

and done ‘namaz’ performed haj and had been extremely charitable. 
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Because he had waged wars and destroyed temples and looted its 

treasure, he was reborn in a brahmin family but due to bad ‘karma’ of 

the previous birth he could not live a chaste brahmin life. 

 Ram was not convinced with these explanations and this 

philosophy.  He then and there decided to make a thorough study of the 

principle of karma, rebirth and find out an answer for his predicament.  

 But this resolution was short lived.  Ram as ever mercurial could 

not stick on to one study or one place. The prediction of the tantrika 

only opened his mind for travel on pilgrimage to various temples and to 

meet Sadhus, Saints, Fakirs, Sufies, Vaids and practitioners of Yoga, 

Tantra, Raiki and Pranic healing. 

 Ram’s parents had decided to visit their sons at USA.  His sister 

also got married and left for USA.  He was left alone in his house. His 

parents had opened a savings bank account and had put some money 

for his daily needs. Although, Ram had become very frugal in his 

habits and lived only on curds, butter milk, chapaties, rice, dal and 

vegetables, yet he needed money to move from place to place.  He still 

could not give up cigarettes, for it was his best companian. Ram faced 

another problem and that is about his clothings and dress.  He hardly 

had any dress to wear.  He had to be content with two pairs of shirts 

and pants.  In the house, he would move about in shorts or in dhoti with 

banian.  After some time his shirt and pant also got torn. 

 He would approach his old family tailor and request him to put 

on a patch by mending the torn portion. His tailor, Raju had been 
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stitching cloths for him, his brothers and for his father. Raju  knew  

Ram’s grandfather, a strict disciplinarian, who had retired as a District 

Education Officer. Raju felt sad on seeing the plight of Ram.  He would 

get him a cup of coffee or tea and give him a cigarette. Ram in his 

boredom, would find a stool near Raju’s stitching machine.  He would 

pull it near him and talk to him for hours relating to him episodes of his 

wanderings and adventures. 

 Raju, would find Ram as a good company.  Raju had been stuck 

to his stool and machine for decades.  He  had hardly gone out of 

Bangalore. Only on one occasion, he went to Tirupathi to fulfill his 

long due vow.  On Sundays also, he would come to his old shop to 

mend worn clothes, which his old customers would give for alteration.  

During the week, he had lots of orders especially to stitch school 

uniforms, blouses, skirts, kurtas, pyjamas, pants and shirts.  Raju was 

considered as an old fashioned tailor and being aged, he had to be 

content with his aged old customers, who would find Raju as their 

friend, philosopher and guide.  Many old timers would find “Raju’s 

Tailoring Shop” as a meeting ground. Old ladies would leave their bags 

and articles in his shop till they finish other errands in the market.  Raju 

would keep all the secrets of the people, who would confide in him, 

their griefs, joys and pains. Raju’s services were being used as a 

“match-maker” as well, besides to bring about reconciliation between 

estranged couples, parents and children. Thus, Raju had become a 

source of love, affection and care of a very large number of people.  He 
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would act also as a guide to several people, who came to him making 

enquiries about the addresses. He knew every nook and corner of South 

Bangalore and all the old families living there. During morning hours, 

several old people would come to his shop to read daily newspaper 

‘Prajavani’, ‘Deccan Herald’ and ‘Sudha’, which he would regularly 

buy for several of his callers.  He had put two wooden benches inside 

the shop and one outside for his regular chatters. Ram being one of his 

most valued customer shared his daily experiences; to enable Raju to 

gain knowledge of the outside world.  

 Ram would leave his house keys in the custody of Raju. 

Whenever, Ram went on his travels, he would intimate Raju about the 

places he would be visiting, so that his whereabouts are atleast known 

to some one. 

 Ram likewise informed Raju about having met an enthusiastic 

religious young widow, in his weekly visit to Sree Ramakrishna 

Ashram and about having become very friendly with her.  

Raju knew the world better and understood from the way Ram 

put his story that Ram was again going to get trapped in the net. Raju 

warned Ram to watch his step as “once bitten is twice shy”. Raju  tried 

to convince Ram to abandon his plans and to take up to some stable job 

and settle down in life.  Ram did not like the way Raju suspected his 

bonafides.  He had taken up to the path of Truth and godliness, why 

should he stray from the path of virtue and again slip in the gutter, from 
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which he had been saved by the grace of several gurus and saints. Raju 

sensing that Ram was adamant, left him to have his own way. 

Chapter 17 
 

 

RAM FALLS IN LOVE ONCE AGAIN 

 The young widow was Annu Radha, a daughter of a rich 

jeweller, a vysya.  Her husband met with a tragic death in a road 

accident leaving a small baby. After the initial shock and a period of 

sorrow, her parents brought her to the Ashram, so that her mind could 

reflect on god and she can reconcile with the tragedy.  After several 

visits, she found Ram in deep meditation with closed eyes.  Ram 

attracted her attention as Ram had a serene, calm and sweet face. She 

could not take her eyes off Ram. When Ram noticed a young lady 

throwing glances at him and attempting to break a conversation, Ram 

did her namaste.  Annu Radha felt a ripple in her body and a pleasant 

sensation.  After initial introduction, Annu Radha invited Ram to her 

house to meet her parents.  Ram did not show much interest and 

thanked her. 

 Every week Annu Radha would attempt to speak to Ram and one 

day seeing Ram holding a book on the speeches of Vivekananda, 

requested him to lend her to read.  Ram could not say no to such a 

request. But the book had been half read by him  He gave it to Annu 

Radha with a request to return it to him soon.  However, the book never 

came to him. Ram felt the need to read the book as he had to find an 

answers to his puzzle ridden mind. 
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 Annu Radha suggested him to accompany her in the car to her 

house and she would give the books to him, as she had forgotten to 

bring it. Thus, Ram was practically dragged to her house, against his 

wishes. Annu Radha spoke about her feeling of anguish, pain and 

loneliness. Ram was moved.  He tried to console her and give a 

philosophical lecture on ‘karma’, rebirth and about god’s ways and that   

every thing happens for the good and there is god’s design in the ways 

of the world.  Annu Radha had not heard such a lecture on godliness. 

Ram had soothed her troubled mind. Then on Annu Radha found every 

occasion to invite him. Either, it is ‘shanthi pooja’ or ‘Guru pravesha’ 

or ‘namakarma’ of her niece or any other religious activity in her 

house. 

 When some pilgrims met in the Ashram and disclosed about a 

travel agent regularly arranging for pilgrimages, Annu Radha begged 

Ram to give her company and volunteered to foot the bill.  It is then 

that he broke the news to Raju of his intention to make a pilgrimage. 

Raju knew the ways of the world and did not want Ram to get struck in 

the mire again.  But Ram’s weakness was travelling and to see new 

places and to meet proclaimed and unproclaimed ‘gurus’.  He could not 

resist the temptation to go on the pilgrimage. After all somebody is 

paying for his tour and food and, it had been months, since he had 

stirred out of his house. 

 Thus Ram and Annu Radha joined the travel agents travel group 

to go to Rishikesh, Haridwar, Simla, Delhi and other places.  Annu 
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Radha struck to Ram like a ‘”chela”. She would sometimes act like 

child expressing fears or grief. Sometimes she would seek attention of 

Ram for small things like getting the water filled in railway station, 

when the train would stop for some time.  By these ways, she slowly 

gained entry into Ram’s heart.  Ram was very hesitant to take any steps 

in the wrong direction.  Raju’s warning was ringing in his ear and he 

had scolded Raju for suspecting his intentions.  Annu Radha first took 

the step in telling Ram that they had crossed the limits of formalities 

and he should not mind if she places her heavy head on his shoulders, 

while travelling as she would tend to fall asleep.  Ram took it in his 

stride and was fully confident of his strong nerves. 

 But after visiting Amarnath, Kedernath, Haridwar and Rishikesh 

and on landing in Simla, the moods of both Annu Radha and Ram had 

changed. The salubrious climate of Simla, the green hills, the beautiful 

gardens fragrant and flowers suddenly made both of them romantic.  

Ram spontaneously started singing his favourite Hindi songs, only to 

capture and captive the hungry Annu Radha. While they were going to 

Delhi, they broke off from the tourist party and got down in Meerut and 

took up lodging in Meerut’s every growing city of lodges and 

traveller’s bungalows. Annu Radha had money if not good looks. Ram 

had charm and manliness. They stayed for three days in full comfort 

and enjoyed the heavenly bliss. Ram broke all his vows.  The 

suppressed feelings gushed out like a torrent and overwhelmed the 

parching Annu Radha. 



 65 

 Ram on return to Bangalore avoided going to Raju’s tailoring 

shop. Raju also felt relieved.  It was a busy schedule for him to stitch 

the school uniforms. He didn’t want to be disturbed at this hour. Raju 

could smell from the gay nature of Ram, that Ram certainly has found 

fresh pastures to graze. 

 Ram was anxiously waiting for his mother to return to announce 

to her that he had at least found a right girl and that he could now settle 

down peacefully.  There was no need for money.  Annu Radha desired 

company and a charming personality as a life time partner.  On their 

return, Ram’s parents were happy to see Ram in a very cheerful mood.  

But the mother’s cheer was short lived.  On discovering the episode of 

Ram and his intention to marry a Vysya’s daughter, they were placed in 

a deep predicament. They were certain that Ram would again land 

himself in trouble. Ram’s mother discouraged the idea of marriage and 

furthering the relationship.  But Ram, was as usual adamant and 

wouldnot come to terms.  It looked like Bandhu Khan having taken a 

rebirth.  “Once a Khan is always a Khan”, so goes the saying.  Even if a 

Khan is born as a brahmin, the leopard cannot hide its strips. A tiger 

can as well go hungry but will not eat grass, so goes another saying. 

Ram’s mother left the matter to Lord Ramachandara, as usual, her faith 

was strong and could not displease Ram by scoulding him. Ram’s 

father was as philosophic as ever.  He would mutter that every thing 

happens for the good. 
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 Ram was regular in his visits to the Ashram and to Annu Radha’s 

house. Sometime, she would insist on his staying back for a couple of 

days. Ram would not mind, as any way, they had decided to get 

married. 

 Ram had to leave for Hyderabad to accompany his mother, as 

they learnt that his uncle had taken ill. Ram stayed back for a long time 

in Hyderabad.  His mother would cancel her return journey on one 

pretext or the other.  A clever ploy played by them to distract Ram from 

Annu Radha. “time is the best healer,” they would mutter.  

 Annu Radha had tasted blood and her ‘kundalini’ had been 

stirred. She found more charming youngsters taking interest in her. 

Why will they not do so especially when she had turned fashionable 

and taking interest in life with gusto.  

 When Ram finally returned to Bangalore, he was in for an 

irreparable shock. Annu Radha had stopped coming to Ashram.  He 

embolden to visit her house but the watchman had been told to turn 

away Ram at the gate itself on one pretext or the other. Atlast, Ram 

could succeed in meeting Annu Radha but was shocked to hear from 

her about her changed plans and won’t like to continue to stick to one 

person in a wedlock and live a slavish life. She did not mind Ram 

visiting her as a matter of love play.  

 Ram was shocked to hear such a blasphemy. He always held love  

as a spiritual union and not just for physical needs.  Though, he had 

union sans marriage but he knew that there were other forms of 
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recognised marriages in Hindu customs like ‘Gandharva’ marriage, 

‘Asura’ form of marriage and it was not necessary that one should 

perform ‘satapadi’ by going round the fire seven times with chanting of 

mantras to fulfill the vows of marriage. He began to wonder as to 

whether Raju had not proved right. Raju with his abundance of 

common sense had tried to convince Ram on the need to hold on to 

ancient rites, customs and traditions.  Raju had seen many changing 

times and tides and knew that this type of radical views would not stand 

the test of time. 

Chapter 18 

RAM’s HOUR OF TRIAL 

 Ram completely withdrew himself and shut himself in his room 

for days and weeks.  He hardly ate his meals.  The result was that he 

fell seriously ill and this time the mental illness lead to delusions,. 

delirium and hallucinations. His parents did their best to get him the 

medication, and after a year’s time, Ram had partly recovered.  Before 

his eyes the sweet face of Rahim was passing through day in day out.  

He yearned to meet Rahim to pour out his heavy heart.  His childhood 

pal alone could give him consolation and indeed he is Badhu Khan and 

Rahim must have been his real brother in the previous birth.  Ram 

started getting all sorts of delusions. He would yell out for Rahim in his 

sleep.  Ram’s mother also felt that Rahim should some how call on 

Ram.  Ram went to the old office of Rahim, where Rahim had been 
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working with the management consultant.  He was disappointed to 

learn that Rahim had shifted to a place near Delhi.   

It was December and the winter, that year had been unusually 

severe.  In all the offices, heaters had been installed and so also in the 

houses, people had heaters.  One had to wear three sweaters and over 

that put on a coat, when one stirs out of the house.  During winter, days 

would be very short.  Before 5 p.m. the sun would set.  On one such 

winter day, Rahim came out of his chamber to go to the Conference 

Hall to attend to a group meeting of all the management consultants 

hosted by his organisation.  As he stepped out of his Chamber, he 

found a person in rags, with unkempt beard, partially bald but with a 

plait in a dirty torn sweater, bare feet, “salaaming” (salutations) him.  

Rahim was taken aback at this sight.  He felt annoyed with his peon and 

guards for letting in such a person.  So muttering, Rahim left for the 

Conference Hall.  After the meeting, when he was returning to his 

chamber, he found this man in rags arguing with his staff.  Rahim went 

close to the person, to have a look at him.  Rahim was in for a shock.  

He found the person to be Ram. Ram just hugged Rahim and started 

weeping.  The staff were alarmed; they all lept at this man to separate 

him from clinging to Rahim.  Rahim just stopped his staff and 

motioned them to go to their seats.  Rahim was aghast and dump 

founded.  After recovering himself, he led Ram to his chamber.  

Immediately, Rahim called his peon and ordered him to bring water, 

tea, ‘samoosas’ and bun.   Rahim found Ram speaking very 
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incoherently and suddenly becoming pensive and merely staring at the 

roof’s sealing Ram was speaking in monosyllables.  Rahim coaxed him 

to drink water and take the snacks and tea. After some time, Ram came 

to his senses and could speak in a weak tone.  Ram hadn’t slept for 

days nor had eaten anything.  He answered the question in 

monosyllables. Rahim after lots of cajoling and questioning, could 

gather that Ram had just come from the Karnataka express and had 

been making enquiries of Rahim’s office from each and every one. 

Some good samaritans noticing Ram speaking in very good English 

tried to probe him.  On gathering that Ram had come all the way from 

Bangalore in search of Rahim, they escorted him to Rahim’s office. 

 Rahim brought Ram home.  He first had to explain his wife 

Saleha, about the plight of his good old friend and not to get upset on 

his appearance and health condition.  Rahim first asked Ram to take a 

bath.  Rahim provided him with a fresh set of clothings, sweater and 

made a nice bed for him.  After providing Ram, with hot masala dosas, 

he administered Ram with a calmpose tablet and made him to go to 

bed. 

 Ram slept like a log of wood.  He felt relieved and having come 

in the arms of an angel. His peace couldn’t be imagined.  Ram had felt 

like a cut of branch of a tree, yearning to come to life.  The branch took 

roots and fresh leaves were sprouting. 

 Rahim tendered Ram for a month and got him medical relief.  

Ram recovered his senses and felt a fresh lease of life. 
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 Ram felt an urge to go to Haridwar, Rishikesh and Banaras on 

the way back to Bangalore. Ram provided Rahim with a nice kit with 

warm clothings, blankets, and fresh set of clothes.  He gave him money 

and parted with Ram after giving him solace and good advice.  

Chapter 19 

RAM’S VISIT TO SACRED PLACES 

 Ram had grown a beard and had long curly locks of hairs. He 

was wearing a white cotton ‘kurta pyjama’ with several “rudrakshee 

malas” around his neck.  He looked every inch a swamy and learned 

pandit.  

 Ram had long discussions on various questions that puzzled his 

mind with Rahim. By now Rahim had acquired many degrees, 

diplomas and had become an expert, as a management consultant with 

varied experience, even as a visiting Professor.   

Rahim had been drawn to mystical studies and had thoroughly 

studied philosophy and religious texts of various religions.  Rahim was 

very regular in his religious practice and would punctually say his 

“Namaz” (prayers), would observe “Roza” (fast) and was very 

charitable. Ram observed very closely the way Rahim lived 

harmoniously with his family, with lots of love and affection. 

Ram felt an aura in Rahim’s house.  The burning of “agar” in the 

mornings & evenings would create a peaceful atmosphere and a sense 

of solace and quietude prevailed in the house.  
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Ram was taken full care by Saleha and Rahim’s children.  They 

all would surround him calling him “uncle” and press him to recite 

stories from Panchatantra. Ram would join all of them during prayers.  

Even before partaking breakfast, lunch or dinner, they would all gather 

on the dining table and mutter prayers.  

In course of time, Ram felt a strong change coming over him. 

Rahim would tell Ram to look inward and wash off the guilt of the 

past; as the redeeming factor for a sound mind is to have a clear 

conscious; as “a guilty mind would always prick the mind”. Rahim 

would tell Ram to search god in his own heart through the medium of 

love by shunning covetousness, and desires to acquire pleasures.  

Though Ram was well read on these aspects but the way Rahim put it 

to him, unlocked his mind afresh and his soul felt elated. 

Ram insisted on teaching him some verses from the Holy Book. 

Rahim was quite puzzled, as he could not make up his mind to pick any 

specific passage for daily recitation. After much thought, Rahim asked 

Ram to recite the opening chapter of the Holy Book, which had come 

down from antiquity and its origin was as old as the creations of Man, 

himself:  

“ Bismill Allah Ir Rahman Ir Rahim.  

Al hamdu Lillahi Rabil Alameen  

Ar Rahman nir Rahim 

Maliki Yu Meddin 

Iyaka Nabudu Wa Iyaka 

Nastayeen  

Ahdinas Siratal Mustaqueen 

Siratal Lazina Unamta Alaihim 

Ghairil maqdubi alaihim. 

Walad dualleen”  
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    AMEEN 

In the name of most High Allah, the Beneficent and the 

Merciful” 

Praise be to Allah 

The Cherisher and Sustainer of the Worlds 

Most Gracious, Most Merciful 

Master of Day of Judgement 

(Thee do we worship 

And Thine aid 

We seek 

Show us the 

Straight way 

The way of those  

On whom Thou 

Has bestowed 

Thy Grace Those whose (portion) 

Is not wrath and who go not astray 

   

(S:1 A-1-7) 

 

(2) Allahu La ilaha 

Ila hu Al hay ul Qayum 

La’ta Quzhahu Seenataun 

Walanoun, Lahu Ma fez 

Sama Wati 

Wama fil ard 

Man zal laze yash fa hoo 

 

Indahoo Ella bi ezhnihi 

  

Yalamo mabayana 

Aide him wama Khal fahum 

Wala Yuheetuna Bi 

Shaien bi ilmihi 

Ella bi ma Sha aa 

Wa siya Kursi hus 

Samawati Wal ard  

Wala Yahudu Hif zahuma 

Wahu wal 

Ali ul Azeem 

(S.2 Ayats 254-255) 

 

 

Allah ! There is no god 
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But, he – the living  

The self-subsisting, Supporter of all.  

No slumber can seize Him. 

Nor sleep, His are all things 

In the Heavens and on earth 

In His presence, except as He permitteth ? 

He knoweth what  

(appeareth to His  

creatures As) 

Before or after 

or Behind them. 

Nor shall they  

Compass aught 

of His knowledge 

except as he willeth. 

His throne doth 

extend over the 

heavens and the earth and  

He feeleth and 

Preserving them. 

For He is the High. 

The Supreme (in glory). 

 

3. Qul Hu wal lahu ahad 

Allah hus samad 

Lam Ya lid 

Walam yulad 

Walana Ya Kul lahu 

Kufa an Ahad 

(S.112: A-1-4) 

 

Say: He is Allah 

The one; 

Allah, the Eternal Absolute; 

He begetteth not, 

Nor is He begotten. 

And there is none 

Like unto Him.  

(A 22) 

  

4. Hwwal la hul lazi lailaha illahuwa 

Aali mul Qaibi 

Washh sahadati 

  (A 23) Huwar Rehman ur Rahim 

   Hu Walla hu lazi laillah illahu 

   Aal malikul Quddusul 

   Salammul mominul 

   Muhaimumnal Azeezul 
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   Jabbaru, Al muta Kabiru 

   Subhanal lahi Amma 

   Yush rekooon. 

 

  (A 24)Hu Wal Lahul Khaliqul 

   Bariul musaw werul 

   Lahul asma ul husna 

   Yusabi hu lahu 

   Mafis  

samawati walardi  

wahu wal azeezul Hakeem 

      Aameen. 

 

(S.59. A 22-24) 

 

 22(Allah is He; than whom there is no god – who knows (all 

things) both secret and open; He, Most Gracious Most Merciful. 

 

23 Allah is He, than whom there is  

No other god:- 

The Sovereign, the Holy one, 

The source of peace (and perfection), 

The Guardian of Faith, 

The Preserver of Safety, 

The Exalted in Might, 

The Irresistible, the Justly proud 

Glory to Allah! 

Above the partness, they attribute to Him. 

 

24 He is Allah, the Creator, the Originator, 

The Fashioner to Him belong the 

Most Beautiful Names. Whatever is in the  

Heavens and on earth cloth declare His  

praises and Glory; And He is the Exalted in Might, the 

wise) 

 

 Ram memorised these passages and would recite alongwith his 

daily prayers including the prayers from bible: 

 

 “Our Father in heaven, 

 Thy name be hallowed; 

 Thy kingdom come, 

 Thy will be done, 

 On earth as in heaven, 

 Give us today our daily bread. 

 Forgive us the wrong we have done, 

 As we have forgiven those who have wronged us. 

 And do not bring us to the test, 
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 But save us from the evil one.” 

   (Mathew 6-9-13) 

 

Chapter 20 

 

   RAM’s MOMENTS OF GLORY 

 

 With this new found understanding and keeping in his heart, the 

love of the Eternal Divine Being and His attributes; Ram with single 

minded devotion set out on pilgrimage to all the holy centres. 

 He had varied experiences in each place.  Initially, he stayed in 

cheap lodgings. The lodgers watching his spiritual state would consult 

him, taking him to be an astrologer or a tantrik.  

 Ram knew palmistry a little. His deep concentration and faith in 

the Supreme Being was overwhelming and profuse.  He would mutter 

sanskrit slokas, perform a short prayer, and read the palms of the 

lodgers.  Lo and sure, the readings, would impress them and they would 

give him some money as “Gurudakshina”. 

 Ram was able to make up his lodging expenses with this small 

gifts received by him. 

 In Haridwar, Rishikesh, Amarnath & Kedarnath he would stay in 

the chowltries meant for pilgrims.  Several pilgrims would confuse him 

to be a very learned sastric pandit and approach him for blessings.  He 

would recite passages from Bhagavad Gita and exhort them to seek a 

true guru and serve him for attainment.  Ram would quote Lord 

Krishna from Bhagavad Gita; 

 “Neither by study of the Vedas nor by 
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 austere penance, nor by charity, nor 

 even by rituals can I be seen 

 in my transcendental form, Arjuna.” 

Ram would explain that Lord Krishna tells Arjuna that this para vidya 

or knowledge of the spirit can be imparted by a wise seer and an 

illumined soul alone.  Such a sadguru does not stuff your mind with 

prolific description of Atman and paramatman, but one who takes you 

beyond the different paths of realization.  

 Again Ram would quote from Kathopanishad and the Mundaka 

Upanishad: 

“The Supreme Brahman cannot be attained just by reading the 

scriptures and listening to religious discourses.  God can neither 

be attained through the mind nor by logic.  He is accessible only 

to those who have a strong craving to know and unravel the 

supreme secret and essence of God.”  

Ram would quote Sufi saint Bulleshah – 

“One may have read many scriptures and may have a large 

collection of books but if there is gloom in the heart, without the 

grace of murshid (guru), how can Supreme Bliss and fulfillment 

be possible.” 

At another time, Ram recalled the words of Adi Shankara as stated in 

Vivek Chudamani: 

“No matter how sweetly one talks, how elaborately one explains, 

how expertly one interprets the Vedas, if that Truth is unknown, 
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salvation is not possible.  The vedas speak of the inner world 

which cannot be perceived by mind, intellect and sense organs.” 

 Ram after several visits to all the holy places, like Varnasi, Kasi 

including the Golden Temple at Amristar, Darga of Ajmer Saint and 

down South visiting Tiruvanamalai, Tirupathi, Kanchipuram, 

Guruvayoor and at Sabrimala and after having darshan of Lord Ayappa, 

he returned to Bangalore. 

Chapter 21 

RAM ATTAINS BLISS & PEACE 

 Ram fell on the feet of his mother and wept like a child.  Ram’s 

mother Parvathi, took hold of him and blessed him profusely.  Ram 

related his experiences and as to how his stay with Rahim and his 

pleasant divine talks had completely changed his mind and soul.  Ram 

recalled the words of the holy Tantrik telling him to be reincarnation of 

Bandhu Khan in a brahmin family. 

 Ram and his parents had a hearty laugh and Ram convinced 

himself that perhaps, Rahim must have been a brahmin in his previous 

birth, otherwise how could he quote so much from the Holy Scriptures 

and be a “Shud Namazi” 

 After several years of study and meditation, Ram came to a clear 

conclusion that our Holy Scriptures give a detail account of the 

magnificence, and effulgence of the Omnipresent, Omniscient and 

Omnipotent nature of the Supreme Being; yet at the same time, Ram 

discovered that the divine play in various forms at different times 
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enacted by the Lord in His “Saguna Swarupa” are not presented merely 

to demonstrate, His playfulness but it has a definite purpose and 

meaning for all of us.  The immanence and transcendence of the 

Supreme Brahman in human embodiment cannot be understood by 

mere intellect and logic.  But it is understood by  only those who have 

known and seen His cosmic vision.  Ram realised that saints and sages 

have always remained on Earth to provide direction for a meaningful 

life. 

 Ram also realized that the life of every individual is an unstable 

mixture of pairs of opposites; and that every day life is filled with trials 

and tribulations of varying degrees and magnitude.  While wise men 

seek to know the meaning of life, the ignorant just grumble and talk of 

a “wicked” god, whenever they are in pains and despondency.  

 Ram realised that human life has a higher and nobler purpose 

and the destiny of human being is to move higher up in the cosmic 

order to reach perfection and to realise the permanent and Supreme 

Bliss in the realm of God. 

 Ram’s father finding him having attained peace and spiritual 

solace and taken up to preaching the word of God, spoke to him one 

day and mentioned that he knew well that Ram would realise his goal. 

He further told him that the Hindu tradition is based not on acceptance 

of particular gods, dogmas, revelations and religious strictures but on 

reverence for “Dharma”, which is the rule of law and the ethics of the 

age.  
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 Ram’s father Sathyapathi Rao concluded by quoting Isha 

Upanisha (6-7) – 

 “Those who see all creatures 

 within themselves, And themselves 

 in all creations, know no fear.  

 Those who see all creatures  

in themselves and themselves in all 

creatures know no grief. 

How can the multiplicity of life 

Delude the one who sees its 

Unity”. 

 Sathyapathi Rao quoted the definition of ‘Man of perfection’ 

from his reading of Bhagavad  Gita as follows : 

 “He who hates no creature, 

 who is friendly and compassionate. 

 ……free from attachment and  

egotism …… 

……balanced in pleasure and  

pain and forgiving. 

…. Self controlled, of firm  

resolve, with mind and intellect  

dedicated to Me, he ,my devotee, 

is dear to Me.” 



 80 

“He by whom the world is not agitated and who is not agitated 

by the world, who is free from joy, envy, fear and anxiety, he is dear to 

Me.”  

“He who is free from expectations….. 

…….pure, expert, unconcerned, untroubled, 

renouncing all undertakings – he, may 

dreams, is dear to Me.” 

“He who neither rejoices nor hates, 

neither grieves nor desires, renouncing  

good and evil, full of devotion, he  

is dear to Me.” 

“Alike to friend and foe and also in honour and dishonour, 

alike to heat and cold, in pleasure and pain, free from 

attachment.” 

“They, indeed, who follows this set of eternal principles as 

declared, worship Me, with faith, regarding Me at the Supreme – 

those devotees are exceedingly dear to Me.” 

As Ram’s father was reciting these holy passages, Ram recalled 

Rahim reciting similar passages from his holy scriptures and they were 

also ringing in his ears.  Ram’s eyes were filled with tears.  He fell on 

the feet of his father and accepted him as his Spiritual Guru to guide 

him further in his life. 
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Ram wrote a lengthy letter of thanks to his dear bosom friend 

Rahim, a “Shud Namazi” and a Sufi as he called him, for guiding him 

to the correct path.  

 

Chennai       S.L.PEERAN 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


