The Business Standard

AL

T o

ELR

m_

M :Q

e

‘l’ " ,'g" J.-.Q‘{, W{

H ldmg up a mirror 0 India

NILANJANA S ROY

Each year, when Kathacomes e
out with their volume of [XSERE

Prize Stories, (he average bior-

trllingual Indian gets a brief |
glimpse of what it would be like &8
o be the only person in AR

the Tower of Bubel who under ) L
8lood all the languages being B

spoken there,

Volume S containg shorl
fctlon (ranslated Into English
from 10 Indian Ianguagu
‘Reading this collection is like
elng & guestat a banguel con-
‘sisting only of hors doewyres —
Lhe remaining wealth of region
Al lterature Is il i the
Kitchen, to be sampled only by
the most multingual Amongus

But Volume Six i also unique

In the Katha Prize Stories
gerf, because it coincides with
Indas  fftieth yew of
Indenendence,

‘The stories here hold up
(tlrrors t India that reflect the
country 88 it I8, nol a8 we would
ke It 1o be. Some are funhouse

mlrrors, xing on angularities

and distorting them stll fur
ther; others function like the

! ,.m. "!
anal  Katha
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M Katha Prize
AH : Stories: Vol VI

T Edied by Gos
NI Dhamarajun &
2 Meenakshi Sharma

" Rs 1507216 pages

of Pramila
Gokhale, who
possesses the
Infinlte
patience .of
gomeone who
knows that vie
tory Is & step
away,

S you
adrmit that you
were not. In

naked fight bulb in A Streelcar
Named Desire, pililessly strip-
piny away Hlusins, A few sime
ply lake reality and reflect it
right back at the reader, Al
serve the purpose of mirrors,
which {s to make you take a sec-
ond ook at yoursell,

The collection opens with N
§ Madhavan's ‘Mumbal', & con-
trollod short story destined for
clussic status. Aziz is a simple
man with an uncomplicated
fundness for the city he lives in,
and an inability to interpret
warning signals such as sticke
ers saying "Carv s¢ kaho, hum
Hindu hoin”, His quest for a
ration card under the "new gove
ernment” eads him Lo the office

™ Indialn 707
“This 18 really absurd,
Madam, | was not born then.”
“Shall I record that you were
notin Indla when the nfiltration
{rom Bangladesh started?™
Vishnu Magar's ‘A Dipin the
Sangam' deals with another
aspect  of  comimunalism
through the medium of the
naked, raped corpse of a girl
that washes up on the shores of
a village. The issue here is
whether it's a Muslim corpse or
a Hindu corpse. In the end,
the corpse itself *speaks”, set-
tling & larger question than the
one asked,
The eponymous protagonist
of Rawindra Pinge's ‘Jamune’
anwaka, 0, but she Is essential

Iy Inarticulate, unable to explain
why she contmually riing away
from the various hushands she
Is sold to. Yashodhard Mishra
presents ug with a cumpletely
different protagonist in ‘Purana
Katha's' Sati, an ostracised
woman who s willing to talk
about her life and her bid for
freedom, but who does not
admlt the need to defond her

welfatall

But Satl Is an unusual
wornan; the sister of the narra-
tor In lrathina Karakalam's
‘Oorakall'ls much more typlcal
Ths lowcaste woman has no
volce In her own story, as she

loses her Innocence, her virgin-

Ity, her baby and her ife in rapld
succession, On the other uide of

the caste coin, (here ls P

Lankesh's “The  Violation',
which suggests that there
are only two castes - the
oppressors and the oppressed
and they change sides every
80 often,

Polltcal changes gel thelr

due. In ‘Pigeons of the Dome,
Shaukat Hayat measures the
{allout of the demoliton of the
Babrd Masld In terms of the

mall change of the lvew of ordi
people,

Dhruba Hazarika looks it
another aspect of destruction
In ‘Chicken Fever', a complex
story centered on & governmen!
offfcer in Assam, Mohinder
Singh Sarna explores (he
damage caused by Parlition
n 'Ek Omkar Satnam’, an
unusual but somewhal disip
polnting plece.

Not all of Volume aur dvals
with the Four Horsemen of e
Apocalypse and thelr fricnds.
'A Woman Called Aal, Priya
Vijay Tendulkar transcends the
impersonal chill of a hospila
[CU to celebrate the warnith of
avery special woman,

P Vatsala conjures up an Iyl
lc Adivasi world in “The Honey
of anguru Flowers' il
ey (hat this i, altr all sly
ject to the louris! gare. Al
Vishnu Nagar's story, -
Horse Who Was A Friend ul
Grass' Is a minimalist gem thal
sands out as the only abslract
work In this collection,

Those who like their fitera:
ture well annotaled will cnjoy

,the 24 pages of author's, seluc.

tors and translalor's nolcs
%:en at the back of the buok.

ough not every slory Is an
Instant classic, and & few are
gerously dissppolnting, Kathe
Prize Stories; Volume Six is 2
collection to cherlsh. F



