
By Uma Purkayastha

It was August 15, 1947, the 
-

dia after centuries of humili-
ation of the British bondage. 

It was a great thrill, a tremendous 
unprecedented feeling of joy and 

desire of the Indians. 
“Today, we have in front of 

us the refreshing brightness of a 
noble dawn! Everywhere in the 
nation, there is the advent of the 
freshness of the morning mist. The 
country reborn has risen from a 
deep slumber of foreign dominion. 
We have triumphed after a long 
penance. We have left behind and 
era of darkness and aching pain; 
with thousands of our comrades 

At this moment of success of our 
penance, we respectfully remem-
ber the contribution of the freedom 

the National Soul is alive, the con-
tribution made by the great patriots 
will glitter in golden colours,” was 
the expression of Kalpana Gupta, 

on August 15, 1947. 
But a good percentage of people 

were deeply shocked and hurt to 
see their motherland partitioned 
and fractured, though free from 
foreign bondage. It was a great 
calamity in the national life of In-
dia, the evil effect of which is still 
burning the country. 

Hemanta Kumar Gupta, a free-

District Congress Committee, and 
later a renowned journalist of As-
sam), said, ‘‘My soul was with in-

bore the brutal torture of the Brit-

for our dear motherland, who tol-

our motherland free from foreign 
bondage; but this freedom, frac-
tured and imperfect! Our dreams 
of Independence were shattered 
with the physical amputations of 
our Mother India, and the untold 
misery of her children... What a 
cruelty of destiny! The freedom 

soil of their homes — on the holy 
lands of our ancestors. The dream 
of ceremoniously unfurling our 

soils of our sacred homes was 
mercilessly shattered”. (Ref: Ajo 
Nityah by Kaverri)

During 1947, Shillong was the 
capital of undivided Province of 
Assam with Gopinath Bordoloi its 

Prime Minister. (During the Brit-
ish Rule, Chief Ministers of Prov-
inces like Assam were designated 
as ‘Prime Ministers’). The First 
Independence Day was celebrated 
in Shillong in 1947 with unprec-
edented pomp and gaiety.

Gupta and E.H Pakyntein, se-
nior assistant commissioner were 
selected as the secretaries of the 
First Independence Celebration 
Committee, Shillong, 1947. A 
special meeting was convened to 
chalk out the programme of the 
celebration with representatives 
from recognised organisations and 
institutions. In the meeting it was 
decided to have a two day pro-
gramme starting with hoisting of 

“It was decided that the Union 

will be taken down as usual at 
sunset of August 14, 1947, and 
will not be hoisted ever again in 
Indian soil. At sunrise on August 

-
ed on all public buildings. The 

will be permitted and all will be 
requested to participate. No other 

be displayed on or near any public 
building or in any public proces-
sion or meeting on the 15th and 
16th August 1947.”

Regarding distribution of sweets, 
there were 9,265 children in the 51 
schools of Shillong; 418 patients 
in the TB Hospital, Civil Hospital, 

Ganesh Das Hospital, Welsh Mis-
sion Hospital and Police Hospital; 
47 inmates in the prison. Order was 
placed in 11 dairies in Shilling for 
supply of sweet packets contain-
ing one rasagolla, one sandesh, one 
nimki and one samosa, at a cost of 
seven annas per packet. The school 
authorities were requested to col-
lect the packets for students from 
the designated dairies near the 
school on the August 16, 1947. G.A 
Small, Rev. Bro. J.I. Oleary, Rev. 
T.B. Phillips and Miss D. Franklin 
were to distribute the food packets 
to the hospitals and jail.

Shillong wore a festive look at 
the advent of a new dawn on Au-
gust 15, 1947. The entire locality 
rose to action and life. 

Kalpana Gupta wrote, “I stitched 
the three coloured pieces of saf-
fron, white and green clothes that 
I had woven at home to make our 
national tricolour. It had taken me 
some time to plan the design and 
weave the “Ashok Chakra” at the 
middle of the white band in navy 
blue. Though the design of the 
“National Flag” was adopted on 
July 22, 1947 — I managed to get it 

was a rush situation but I was deter-
mined that the national tricolour to 
be hoisted at our house, must be the 
one that I have woven’. (Ajo Nityah
by Kaverri)

On August 15, at 10 am, as soon 
as Hydari arrived, the Pipe Band 
played “The Royal Salute”. Bor-

in the morning sun. As he gently 
hoisted the national tricolour, the 
Union Jack came from the other 
end of the rope. The people sprang 
to jubilation. Thundering applause 
roared from every nook and cor-
ner of the Polo Ground. The slo-
gans used were, ‘Vande Matram’, 
‘Jai Hind’, ‘Swadhin Bharat Amar 
Rahye’.

 ‘‘The Independence Day cel-
ebration was the talk of the town. 
All the programmes went off in 
total perfection. Our hearts were 

to show us the way, give us the 
strength to make our dear Mother-
land the most prosperous country. 
Let non-violence, tolerance, peace 
and love be the guiding principle 
of our people. Let there be no hun-
ger, no illiteracy, no ill-health, no 
injustice in any corner of our Sa-
cred Land. Let the great culture 
and heritage of our Motherland 
lead the world to blessedness and 

(Ref: Kalpana Gupta, 
as referred above)

-
dence Day in Shillong, collected 

from the diary of Kalpana Gupta, 
Ajo Nityah by Kaverri)

(The author is retired 
principal, Government Girls’ 

High School)

Kafka Tamura is a 15-year-
old boy who runs away 
from home to escape an 

Oedipal curse: he will murder his 
father, a famed sculptor with whom 
he lives alone and sleep with both 
his sister and his mother, who 
abandoned him as a small boy. He 
runs off to a city where no one will 

-
ter in a library under the watchful 
tutelage of a hermaphroditic librar-
ian, Oshima, and his mysterious 
and elegant employer, Miss Saeki, 
a middle-aged woman that may be 
Kafka’s mother, and who lives in 
mourning following the death of 
her lover years before. 

No sooner does Kafka leave than 
his father is found murdered, and 
Kafka wakes up in a city miles 
away, covered in blood. 

Meanwhile he meets a girl who 
may be his sister, and after a brief 
sexual interchange, rapes her in a 
dream. To complete the prediction, 
he embarks on an affair with Miss 

her 15-year-old self, then with the 
middle-aged woman she is in the 
present day.

Poet and NEHU English Profes-
sor Esther Syiem, currently reading Kafka
On The Shore, says, “I’m just halfway 
through, but it’s been holding my attention 
for it’s very thought provoking!”

“Meanings don’t come easily in the boy 
Kafka’s journey. Such incidents are common 
in Murakami’s novels. Kafka is just trying to 
live,” she adds. 

In a second storyline that alternates chap-
ter by chapter with Kafka’s adventures, an 

city after murdering a mysterious character 
who calls himself Johnny Walker (after the 
man on the whiskey bottle) and may in fact 
be Kafka’s father. 

Nakata, who suffered an unexplained ill-
ness following a childhood UFO sighting, is 
now unable to read or write, but has the abil-
ity to talk to cats and to cause bizarre phe-

sky. He kills Johnny Walker to defend the 
neighbourhood cats Walker is murdering in 

befriends the trucker Hoshino, and together 
they carry out a mission Nakata is psychical-

the entrance stone that separates this world 
from the spirit world and thereby allow Kaf-

Despite the Oedipal background, Kafka’s 
story is as much fairy tale as myth. Kafka 
is a teenager, a highly charged time of life, 
uniquely open to erotic and supernatural pos-
sibilities. He runs away to escape a wicked 

-
tery, comes under the protection of a wise 
guardian, and falls in love with a lonely and 
isolated beauty. Nakata’s story, by contrast, 

is much more spiritual — he is the holy fool, 
a simpleton who possesses otherworldly 
wisdom and a quiet, stoical dignity.

In John Updike’s essay on this book for 
The New Yorker magazine, he compares 
Murakami’s creation to the abundant and 
disordered spiritual world of Shinto, which 
stands in sharp contrast to the more man-
nered and highly structured monotheistic 
religions.

Murakami is presenting a very polytheistic 
worldview: not a single, ordered hierarchy 
of meanings, but a riotous, cross-pollinating 
sacred system. Yet his characters long for 
calm and emptiness. Nakata sits in a medita-
tive trance while waiting for Johnny Walker 
and contemplates an interior world where 
everything is there, but there are no parts.

“This is my second Murakami novel. 
Thoroughly enjoyable, it is a mind-bending 
novel! I would like to recommend this to 
all,” says Syiem.

Reading suggestions for the week:
1. A Brief History of Seven Killings 

by Marlon James
2. Collected Poems by Jeet Thayil

By Sanskriti Singh

Urmila was Sita’s sister the princess 
of Mithila. She suffered endlessly 
with her sisters and braved the rav-

ages of time. That’s what Kavita Kane has 
explained in her novel ‘Sita’s Sister’. 

It is believed that Sita was the woman who 
made the Ramayana possible. But when 
Ram and Sita followed by Lakshman left 
for their ‘vanvas’ (exile), there was a lady of 
wisdom who also suffered this exile along 
with these three. It was Urmila, Lakshman’s 
wife — Sita’s young-
er sister, more like 
her friend who went 

time. She waited for 
her husband to return 
for 14 long years.

Ramayana is the 
story of Ram, Sita, 
Lakshman, Bharat, 
Kaushalaya, Dashrath 
and many others. But 
amidst them Urmila 
did not catch the at-
tention of many. But 
Kane tells ‘Urmila’s 
Story’. The girl who 
turned into a woman 
much earlier than her 
age, one who suffered 
endlessly.

The author has cho-
sen a topic that is far 
behind in history but 
still exists, somewhere 
hidden. The book has 
description and narra-
tion like a perfect paint-
ing. The places, people 
and characters are well-
described and take us 
to a different level of imagination. We can 
easily picture the events in our minds by the 
mere description of the novel.

Urmila, here the protagonist of the novel, 
has been described as a beautiful girl, who 
is outspoken and rich with knowledge and 
wisdom. She is a support line for Sita and a 

strong supportive wife. Though the author 
has said the marriage does not hold much of 
Urmila’s interest but it is a social discipline 
she has to conform to. 

She would rather seek knowledge in-
stead of a suitor. And she does seek knowl-
edge. This is the main moral we can get 
here. Whatever be the circumstances, seek 
knowledge from it and try to understand it 
with grace. 

This quality of Urmila makes her a scholar 
who debates with rishis and stands upright 
against all the sufferings.

This book only talks about Urmila, the 
most overlooked char-
acter in the epic. Urmila 
stays in the doomed pal-
ace of Ayodhya and goes 
through each and every 
struggle that is enough to 
break a person into frag-
ments. “She was like the 
colors. She was sound-
ing dexterously – warm, 
vibrant and sparkling. 
Her quicksilver temper 
completed her”, the au-
thor describes Urmila. 

The author also nar-
rates Kaikeyi’s reason 
for Ram’s punishment 
and his attachment with 
Urmila.

The life of Urmila tru-
ly depicts the values that 
a person should possess. 
“A girl is the mother’s 
invention,” Kane says 
as she shows a woman’s 
perspective of life and 
Urmila’s patience and 
dignity. 

(The author is a 
student of Class X, BK Bajoriya School, 

Shillong)
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In
Letter

& Spirit

To Sunday Shillong,

This is in reference to the article ‘Road to 
Perdition’ published in your newspaper on 
August 6. 

I am a tourist in Shillong and will leave 
the city after two days (August 10). A 
habitual morning walker, I went out early 
on Sunday morning to experience Shillong 
in daylight (I reached here on Saturday 
evening, August 5). I, again by habit, picked 
up a newspaper, The Shillong Times, from a 
pile of local newspapers in front of a shop. 
While going through the stories of the day, 

page of the supplementary section caught 
my eyes. I read through with great interest 
because this is one issue that locals should 
raise and compel the Government to take 
effective measures. 

Before coming to Shillong, at least six 
persons, friends and relatives who had 
either visited Shillong themselves or know 
people who had, cautioned me against the 

“If you reach Guwahati at 2.30pm, then 
rest assured that you are not reaching 
Shillong before 8pm/9pm/9.30pm,” they 
had told me. I was shocked. From Guwahati 
to Shillong is around three hours’ drive and 

3.5-4 hours. But six was unbelievable. 
I believed it only when I experienced it. It 

took me more than six hours to reach Police 
Bazar where my hotel was booked. I always 
thought Shillong was a quiet city but honk-
ing cars and the unending wait cleared all 
the myths. 

I was happy to see that the local newspa-
per has brought up the topic so prominently 
and presented a holistic view of the prob-
lem. I was also happy to read that the Gov-
ernment is seriously thinking about various 
measures to control it. The next time I visit 
the city, I would like to see a decongested 
Shillong where people can breathe easy. 

Thanking you
Sabyasachi Ghosh, 
Kolkata, West Bengal
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Willie Gordon Suting

with all correct answers will get Rs 200

QUIZ
1. In which country the 8th meeting of the South Asian 
Association for Regional Cooperation (SAARC) Minis-
ters of Law and Order was held from July 11-13?

-

in which Asian country?

Math and Mission?

5.
What is the name of the insecticide found in the eggs?
6. ‘International Day of the World’s Indigenous 

Man in an Orange Shirt

8. Which country will host the 2024 Olympics?

Picks of the day: Identify the personalities 

1 3 42

Last week’s answers:

Picks of the day

The winner of last week’s contest is Chesrang Sangma

Urmila’s storyFirst day of freedom 

Murakami’s
mind-bending novel


