
{' 
········�··············••!1••····················••·••·····················�·······�.,. ..•......•.••. 

In Chandigarh 11ou can't avoid 
the topic. The convnsation in• 
variably turns to house build-
ing. 

"In which sector have 11ou 
A. House .. hi Chandigarh .. 

built 11our house"? Someone 
asks. 

"I haven't built one''. l ·an­
aioer. 

•'Oh, l suppose, • you are ,tm 
• at the planning staoe". He a,ka 
looking a little anxious. 

"I am afraid I hauen't thought 
of one 11d''. l cm.vwef' defensive-. 
lv. 

"But surely vou have bought · 
a plot'', he e:rclaims, looking H• 
aU31 desperatel now. ·: 

•
01 am sorrii, I haven't''� · l.-: 

answer fee ling like a muTderer. • 
The conversation flows awa11 

l�aving me high and d711, like 
some piece of flotsam on tM . 
river bank after the floods. 

Whe;-e is da.ddtl"l l ark, 
Uncle, he ha, . gone to the 

brick kiln at Mani Majra". 
'' And mummi,"1 
"She is at the plot, uncle, You 

know -we are building a h01.LSe''· 
I decide to wait. A little later 

G-drives in, a harassed e�­
pression on his face. 

"Well dash it, these chaps are 
impossible'' he exclaim,. ''Fint 
I spend wee�s . an4 w,�.'c• , ��ng,l" ; ,. 
, ing around government office,, . ,. 
for a_ permit for, bti�ks, ·,a,nd. now •·-,. 
when I. go to the • k�·ln. the·' �n ,. 

. •sorrv, no bricks sir-· Coma. 
1'back in two weetcs• time'. . , .... ,, 

• • •· The house· is at roof levet, an-

Another house; another com"' • other . . mons9.pn :\ _ s4�w.er.:.,'. . . f!l,(11/ <;; 
pani,. . come any day, and I, am, P,a.11ing •. ,. 

The11 are discussing glazed ·.so much • to the labour daily. • 
verandahs. , What am l to do?'' 1 sympathise. 

''l have glazed the entire east · Mrs. �c:omes .'" in.· from th� 1 

verandah", says Mrs. B-the wife· plot, tired, awfully . sun burnt 
of a senior official.. • • and cake cl wW1r · dust, · 

"Oh you have; How lovel1:1"1 
exclaims Mrs. C-the wife of 4 
not so senior official. 

''Wen uou know, I hcid to.,·. He 
has so much work to attend • to 
et,en at home and he loves to 
lit in the sun.'' 

B-smirks. exuding self impor• 
tance. 

Mrs. C-turns on her husband. 
"Darling I told you, that we 

should glaze our verandah•" 
·''You know the expense 

"he begins somewhat tamelv. 
Oh 11ou are always saying we 

can't afford this and we can't 
afford that . . . . surely you can 
take another loan from govern­
ment". 

At this stage J butt in, 1 c4n 
no longer restrain my curiousity. 

''Excuse me what i• a glazed 
verandah'''! 

Aghast at m11 ignorance thei, 
all stare in dumb disbelief. 

You couid hear a pin fall. 
Someone explain, at last in a 
cutting half sentence. I feet like 
iomethina the cat brought in. 

* • • 

On a Sunda.i, afternoon I de­
cide to drop in on m11 friend 
G:­

Onli, the children 11re at hom•· 

"'-Oh, : these labourers are ·im­
possible'\ she cries half in tears. 
''The1,1 come . at ten, want.· a bidi 
break every one hour, and • a 
p,ap in the afternoon; . If 'I so 
much as hint at, . their. la.ziness 
they talk about their UniQn .and 
demonstration. 

' . • ' • 

1 bustle around to the kitchen. , 
I guess the G-�. could ·do with 

a hot cup of tea, If. onl11 I had a 
nip of brand11 on m¢-

• • • 

l Joole through mv tnomlng 
man. 

Mr, & Mrs. C-req-uest the • 
pleasure of the companv of· 
Shri - on the occasion. ·ot Grah 
Pravesh .. , . . . . . . ... • ...... ; ; • ..... ; . 

Another onP-1 I a-roan inwa.rdl1,1°. 
I dread these 'Gr�hi • Prave�hes, 

One has to sit all morning on 
one's ankles while the priests 
perform 'llavana• and. �Akhand 
Patha', The proceedings are 
rounded ot with a little tepid 
tea. 'I am <1ll for the good ol.d 
house w11rming parties, but in 
these day, of rising· t,rices who -
would like to waste precious Go-. 
vernment loan, on a f aw bottle, 
of •. • • • • 

.- ....................................................................... . 
\ 

l go late and sit at the beak. � .. 
E-i:er11 one iR fidgety - th4 , 

priest. have been at it for two . 
hours; the ladies a-re carrving ·: 
on wltiapered conversation,, l 
evesdrop. 

"What 4 
scheme''· 

horrid colou� 

.,The elevation is reall11 po01"e 
Looks like a match box." 

"What vulgar use of marble. 
More like a Seth's house". 

,, T,he,. l<idies - . are evidentiallV 
, -- • • . sharpening the knives• 

At last the priest stops. We - • 
are taken around the house. The 
ladies are simpl11 delighted. 

"Oh darling what a prett21 
house"! 

,·,' "The loveliest in Chandiga,-h,•. -..,, 
"· ,'l'he host qnd .. hostest stand at •, 
t�,. gate, - - their faces a litt'lc .,. 
drawn. and anx.ious- We all fiZ. 
past. 

•• 
. ''Congratulation, ;ee. Thank 

11ou jee.'' 
• • • 

l,i the morning X-rings • m-. 
••t say -0ld chap, could you do 

. me a favour"? 
''Certainly, my dear feUow". 
"Well . you know my house •• •• 
"Yes, a lovely one.'' 
• "Well, I want to -rent it out. 

You know what with the loan 
instalment and all that I am a 
little anxious. I am sure if i,oll 
spoke to D-" 

"Why, certainl11. Most ce2"­
• iai�l1,1,,. 

• • 

A house fn ChandiaarhT 
• 

Not for me! 
- M. S. GIL� 




