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Over the Years
-A Photo Autobiography

In 2010before going to US, | hadeengoing through my old paperés it appeared, had

wished to pen dowmy autobiographyong back In my diary e Februaryl0, 19631 had

writtenthat if | wouldever write my autobiography | woul d Iciafpe i @amd i Dr & aMms
1997again in my acceptance letteo the noticeegarding my impending retiremethiat! sent

on June 23to Mr. A. Sankara Narayanan, Exeéime Director, MS Hindustan Motord wrote

Al wish | could pen down my years at HM some
insightft or our budding engineers o&s 0lOme al ad eaca dsa
can see General®t o r s @&d tp milbowsiofdt reader8l knewthat | was not thagreata
nameinHMorindustty t hough | aspired to be one. Per harg
orl couldndét take advantage of the oppbrtunity
remember my teasing of my grandmother and later on my miateehool day#$y telling them

time and again that they shouldt expect me to dooutinehousehold work, as | would be a big
man.Lateron | joked with some close friends and their wived thae day | would get into

number 1Rajpath | meant Rastrapati Bhawan. | failed to become aatgr big as | wanted but

| did workvery hard for evermassignmenthat Igot. | get satisfactoby sayi ng, 6éThey
serve who stand and waiBut | always longed to write about what happehover the gars in

my life. And the story is here.

Background

It is an autobiographgf an ordinary Indian who came from a veeynotevillage of Bihar and a

typical rural backgrounénd culture with all its weaknessasd strengthd have penned down

for my own satisfaction and perhaps for tiextgenerationsAs my own children left for US

just after education, they might not be in knowledge of many things about my early life and the
family. Asndnoww t h al |l the three sons seSomdamodg i n US,
themmaybe inquisitive enough teeeksome information about threot of thefamily and me.

Even some in the extended family may likeSitace my college day,havecome acrosthe

person®f Indian originfrom Mauritius requesting me to help them find their aneg¢sitlage in

Bihar from where their forefathers had immigratadd | am trying to put it through digital

media, it may survive for the posterity.

The incidents naated arenot intended to hurt anyone. However, if it creabeg misgiving, |
only solicitexcuse.

What is there in the namd®y surname would have be#®ai'as it is for all othersf my

community and familyn the village But my grandfather got myame O Dhanwhbynt ar Rali
which | was known to all in the villagghanged to 'Indra Roy Sharmdien | came to Birlapur

for my schoolingdDhanwanh r 6 was deri ved from Dhanwant ar.i
doctor, a character mentionedMahabharat, the epitndrawas the king of all gods, as per

Indian scripturesThe change of my name came advce of a learned gentle mamho was

from near Patna and a neighiban Birlapur.My grandfather wasnpressed by the wisdom and

knowl edge of the gentleman and respected him.



gentleman that was the right title for our communMyhile filling the form of School final

examination, the teachar-charge thought it ppper to make ma little Bengali and changed the
spellingstad ndr a Raly dSiad m@andallmycertdicates and degrees, lamt i | | 6 Ray
Sar mané . Hind Motors they khewrekeonty he é6a&aRI &t
my Bengail friends called mé&ndroband the Punjabi onéide How does it matter?

| startedthe workon this photo autobiograptuuring my visit to US in Septembé&lovember

2010. Shannon and Anand had shifted to Cary, North Carolina. Yamuredmaednore

because of her agand Border was nmore neaorontherouteoAnandoés of fi ce as
Clara or Pleasantoh had plenty of time. | started to work fiffstr preparing a photbook Later

on, however, | thought it prudent poovide the background tiie photographs to that very soon

took the shape ain illustrated autobiography for near and dear oHes.credifto a great

extent goesto Shannon and Anand/ho kept on encouraging me to carry on with the work till
completed to my satisfactioihe friendly laptop andiPad made my work easy.

While writing about the various elders in the familjound it disrespectful to use just their
names.| was also not ready to use the English equivalents of the relationship with their names.
So | decailed to use their namesth Bhojpuri suffixas | used to address them in deyday
conversationsr while talking about therwith the family members or relativeBaba

(grandfather), Aaji (grandmother), Mai (mother), Babuiji (father), Nana (maternal gthedf

Nani (maternal grandmother), Chacha (uncle), Chachi (aunty) or Mama (maternal uncle) for
identifying themwhile documenting my story.

Family Tree

Full many a gem of purest ray serene,

The dark unfathomed caves of ocean bear:
Full manya flower is born to blush unseen,

And waste its sweetness on the desert air.
-Thomas Gray (1726771}Elegy Written in a Country Churchyard

| know very little about my ancestors. Till my grandfather was alive, | never tried to know more
from him.Perhaps | never felt the need of the information. | could have even requested him to
write about themHe was good at iMy grandfather hadhentionedabout his grandfather

Juthan BabaHe lived a long life and had four sodsi Baba, Shivdas Baba, Ram@aba and

my great grandfather, Ram Pragash Bdb¢han Baba was highly respected in the vill&gken
hewould pasghrough the village lanes, no one would remain sitting onRa Pragash Baba
was good in playing d h odndiwa® marriedith Bataso [@viin a rich family of Diul, a

village near ArrahRam Pragash Baba had three childnga sons and a daughtéfy

grandfather, Lakshmi Baba was his eldest son, and Jamuna Baba, the youngeeiowoaly



sister was married in villagBiara and had a sphyama Charatder husbandhad a short
figure andwasdark in complexion. By education he was a lawtfesughhe never practicedt.

Lakshmi Baba was married awillage namedDhobdiha The name of my grandmother was

Gango DeviHer mother had diedery early. Her father was in prison when she got married. He
had come on parole for the marrialyl; grandparents gdilessed with three songly father,

Shiw Pujan was the eldest. He had two younger brothers; Raj Kishore and Nand Kishore. Nand
Kishore Clacha is still aliveThough my grandfather had moved to West Bengal for

employment, but my grandmother remained at hontkeevillage. All her sons were born there.

JamunaBabawas married in a village named Nagarh Ramnano Devi, the daughter of Ram
Avatar Pande. Head two sons and one daughteam Dulari MukteswarChachawvas the
eldest. Jugeswa&hachas the younger onand alive Ram Dulari got marrietb a pretty
educatedoung manSureshRaiin a village Intwa, butshedied quite early in ag&uresh
Phupha got married again and got a daughter and a son from the nelatefen Surestalso
got murderedilong with hisson Sanjayfrom Ram Dularil remember having warned Suresh
against getting himseifvolved in village politicghat had grown really dangerous in Bihar

Onceduring college daysshenl was holidaying in Rira, my village] happened to compile ¢h

family treeshownbelow. One elderly person Ram Daras Pandey, who lived in our vélade

was very close to my family, provided the informatibhe di dndét have any f ami
Everyonen our family used to respect him and he also loved.at®r on, ny great grandmother

Sadhua@ Aaji also confirmed the authencity thfe familytree They knew many things about

the ancestorthat | could have documentédt | missed the opportunityNow | fail to remember

what made me prepare the family tree. But it happened for the posterity.



Rai family tree
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The family tree above is of oatti of our community- 6 J a | P & &irtmy @illage The
secondpattii s k nown aPsa t@®aithfothe group of families that ate descendants
of the same persoBhojpuria Patti constitutes of tliescendats of the sister of Mardan Baba
whowas married in Diya Dhakaich, biater on, shg@ot a landed property gifted andme to
live in Pipra with her husband.

Mardan Rai became legendary for his strength, courage and valor. As the story goes, he helped a
Brahmin in getting back his cows. sirong goon had forciblgtolenthe cows of the Brahmin

from somewhere near Buxar north andwvas taking awaylhe Brahmin kept on following him

and requesting the peopéthe villageson the way to help himNo one in the regin dared to

go against te goon. When the goon was crossing Pipra, the Brahmin apprddeinéanBaba

Mar d an B a loterate thaiinjudticadetided tachallenge theogueand vanquished him
inadirectfighwi t h a .Thé Bramrbimot ldack his cows andas extremelyappy. He



offered to give some cows to Mardan Baba who refuBlee.Brahnm returned with his cowt

his villageand on the way whorseverhe methe narrated the story how Mardan Baba defeated
the rogue. Over the years, Pipra got added a prigéxMard a n B a b ad@asdamRairkae

Pipra It perhaps also differentiated it from another village with the same name under the same
police station.

In 2003, | met Jhanar Rai, the oldest man of the vilfegeing the centurgcore that yeawrhile

| was inPipra. | came to know about the history of Pipra a little more. Our ancestors came to
Pipra and other few surrounding villages from Tekari, may be some 300 years ago. Some
Muslim and few low caste families were the inhabitants of Ripfare thatlt wasthick forests

all around. Parashu Baba, the youngest one got Pipra and his other three brothers Samahuta,
Pipra and Rampur. Their eldest brother remained in Tekari. Later on, the brother at Rampur left
the village and came to Raghopur. Perhaps that lexdthe reason that the children of these
villages are not married with one another.

Me with Jhanar Rai at Piprads templ e

Jhanar Rai narrated an interesting story about Parashu Baba that might be real or anecdote.
Parashu Baba being the youngest wery much attached to his mother. Instead of establishing
himself in Pipra, he would run away very often to Tekari. The other three brothers got worried
and annoyed. They decided to teach him some lesson. One they caught Parashu Baba, dug a pit

nearthepgpsent O6Budhawa Sivbabad, a platform with
covered him up to his neck in that. Somehow t
weeping all the way, and started couwdhelpg for h

A Brahmin later on came out to help her in getting Parashu out from the pit. Parashu Baba fell on
his feet. Brahmin asked Parashu Baba to lay the foundation of th¢gaatthen moundand

inhabit Pipra. He al s o Yaumbrotters afidiheir descendentswollu ~ wi |
come to you asking for some help of cash and kind. Your descendents will never have to go to
them. 06 And Pipra grew around the high mud gar
go there for playingOver the years,lte garh has been encroached ambis nonexistent.



Jhanar Rai also provided some more information. The only sister of Mardan Baba was married to
someone of Diya Dhakaich in Diyara on the ban
that wee the main food there instead of rice &odoin Pipra. Finally Mardan Rai and his

brothers invited his brothein-law who was in army to come to live in Pipra. The families of

Bhojpuria Patti are their descendents and are of Gautam gotra.

In 2010, Shiv Muni Chacha now in 80s who has been an English teacher in Dalmianagar gave
me a family tree of O0OBhoj puri a BibawasShéo t oo. Th

Kunwar Devi and her husbatids name Bhador i Dube. They were b
Manog, Dhantal and Manorath. All the familie$ Bhojpuria Ritti are their descendan@ver
the years, they changed their surname to ORai

the proximity of Bhojpur to Diya Dhakaich.

A

I donot knawri fesalalr et t®s e exc t but that 6s al |l t

My village, Pipra comeanderthe police statiorof Karahgar.Pipra was part of the district

known as Shahabad with Arral its headquarteBut the people particularly those outside the
stateknew it only as Arrah Sasaram was our subdivisicCulturally, the region was backward.

The people were considered yarrogant and rougiThe peoplef the district spok@&hojpuri,

a dialect of Hindilt has an illustrious historffom the Epicdaysvi swami t r ads her mit
around Buxar, where Ram and Lakshman came with the hermit to kill the Rakatka,

Subahu, Marich and their clafhhat must be the reason for the rustic culture of the regios.
famousShershah, the Afgan emperor of IndiasWieom SasarantHe was one who built Grand

Trunk Road from Dhaka to Pesawar. He was a great fighter and reformitst tio first
Independence War of 1857, Beer Kunwar Singh who was the landlord of Jagdishpur near Arrah
fought against the Britishers by and earned for himself a respectable name in the history.

In Lalu Yadav erathe district of Shahabagbt divided into four smaller district8hojpur,

Buxar, Rohtas and KaimuPipra is now under the district of Rohtas with Sasaram as its
headquadr. The name Rohtas is also asigted with a mythical figure éhitashwason of King
Harishchandra, famous for his charity. There is a historical fort in the district called Rohtasgarh
on the top of a hill of Kaimur range of mountains.

Pipra has an irrigtion canal (Balthari line) that was perhaps constructed in Raj era on its western
flank going from south to north. It starts from a big canal straight from the Sone batrrage
Indrapuri near Dalmianagar or Delmi-Sone. Dehror-Sone at one time was th&gest

industrial hub in the region. As it had factories owned by famous Ram Krishna Dalmia, the place
got the name Dalmianagar.

The small bridge across the canal in Pipra was a land mark of the village and was called Pipra ka
pool. In my childhood I love to sit on the parapet and watch the water flowing. Later on too, |
enjoyed coming and sitting there with some acquaintances in the morning and evening when |
visited the village. Many a times we took the canal bank to go and come from Sasaram. | drove
to my village first time after | got a car of my own through the bank of the canal. For Chhutt

Puja, | remember coming here with the women folks of the family in childhood for the offerings

to the setting and rising sun.



Left: Kali Mai Temple RoghtVillage in background

Newly Concrete lanes of Pipra

There is a sulganal karha) almost midway between Pipra and Rampplue next village in the

northh  That hash ckaal |keadr h6aS6 . Jhanar Baba related
betweerour family and the Shah of Ballari for the karha and its water. After the main canal

got ready, the Shah got this karha sanctioned for irrigation of his land in nearby village
Samahuta. He had promised that he would allow the farmers of land alonghthédkase the

water. But after some years, he started objecting and obstructing. It had so happened that the
farmers including our own ancestors never got into any legal agreement in the beginning. The
situation became very serious one year and both wielesfor a big warlike conflict. Thelah

had come on his rogue elephant &ad thought that the farmers woulth away out of its fear.

As soon as Shivdas Baba heard this, he rode on the bare back of his horse, rushed to the place
and attacked Shah. hyellled him down and beat him with the accessaijed hunter in local
languagehat was used for controlling his horse. The Shah fled away, but then went to court and
filed acriminal case against Shivdaslia. The legal battle went up to High court thas in

Calcutta those days. Shivdas Baba travelled @atoutta One Khedu Rai accompanied him for
cooking his food. Finally Shivdas Baba was acquitted, but the farmers were not permitted to use

t



the water. Jamuna Baba, later on, got dug a parallel wadte flom the canal to irrigate our
land.

| have seen Pipra undergoing rakhjortransformatiorover the years. | remember in my
childhoodPiprawas recognized by the thresdl palm trees that were there in the northern
periphery.They are no more ther There were a number of mangehardsn the northern side

of the village Theyall have goneln my childhood, almost all the dwellings in the village were

of mud. Over the yearaJmost all houses are of bricksalso have seen the lanes of the village
gettingknee deep with much the rainy seasothatwe j ust coul dndt go out
Today almost all the lanes are surfaced with bricks; some are even having conqste top

photo) Most of the househdk are having toilets today. One can see solar @égesn the

roofs of many houses.

It was very difficult to reach Pipra, particularly in rainy seadon&ids and womerOne could
come up to Amauwalia from Sasaramthe road connecting Sasaram vidtixarby bus but for
Piprathat wasabout 5=6kilometerson east, one had to walk throughtivatedfields.

For going to Bodarhirom Pipra | had to walké kms.to catchfrom Kharadiha narrow gauge
train, run between Sasaram and ArtahMartin Burn After reaching Bikramgunj, | had walked
another 6 kms or more to Bodarhi many tinestherevere just few buses on the rout@day,
Pipra is connectedith two metallicroads and a number of bus services running on the roads
connecting it to Sasaram, Varanasi as well as P@macan reach Pipra at any odd hours.

Pipra never had any schoelen a primary one. Nwit has ondor up to class Vllwith
beautful building. It hasenoughland tohave even high school in the place. The credit must go
to the therMukhia Shri Awadh BihariUnfortunately, he lost the election in 2011.

New Village School

The big open place in the sowththe villagethat used to be our plasaund has shrunk, because
of encroachmentsut still big enough to be converted into a good park with sufficient space for a
weekly market that can boost the economy of the village



The huge government land on the south of Pipra

Pipra hadour templesor worshipping placed he oldest onés in the centre of the villagé.
really appreciat¢he endeavour of an ordinary person Lakshnbanber by profession who
finally could complete his temple of Lord Shivihe latest of the temples was of Bajrangbali
that has been built by Basdeo Rai, the wrestler. The Kali Mai Temple is the aid aseal in
the eastern side of the villagad has undergone a number of renovatairdifferent time.

TheCentrally locatedldest Temple



Kali Mai Temple

Left: Temple constructed by Lakshman Thakur Right: Statue in the Hanuman Temple in the background

Pipra is about 16 kms from Sasaram, the town famous for Shershah and Jagjivan Ram. Jagjivan
Ram won all elections from thiconstituency. Some also c8khsaam as Sahasram and connect

it to mythological Sahsrabahu. Shershah was born in Sasaram that has a mausoleum of his father
in the town. Sheidahadalyd & nowmindaeahige awaier fang., | S
According to my grandfather, the tank orstgplied drinking water to the whole of the town.

The tank has brick wall and the maids (Kaharin) used to draw water from the tank using rope on

the earthen tumblers. No one cosliter ortake bath in it. Baba had narrated a story. A sadhu

came on a summevening and entered the tank. The police men there arrested the sadhu. As the
court time was over, he was put in a cell of positagion The sadhu was really pained at it. He
requested first to release butlutedthewatet latéhgt di dn
be so. Next day the English magistrate acquitted him after wafriatly soorthere was a hue

and cry amonghe water drawers. The water hgmhe green and had become undrinkable. The
magistrate sent for the sadhu, but he caltntrdzesl The government got the water in the tank

drained out and filled with fresh water. But the watergfeenagain The peopl e coul c



the water thereafter for drinking. As the story goes, one of the policemen met the sadhu again
and prayedo take back the curse. The sadhu told him that it was possible only if a man saner
than him would take bath in the tank, it would again turn into drink&lplé.the tank still awaits

a saner man than the sadhu.

Yamuna outside Shershah Rou266

Outside Shershah Rauza, 2007

In my childhood, perhaps, when we were going to Calcutta, my grandfather had taken me to
Shershah, went around it and explained its uniqueness. | remember we went through the narrow
and steep steps up to third floor. He pointed to me the huge stonessddlia aonstruction and

wanted me to imagine how difficult it would have been without any machinery some five

hundred years ago. Perhaps that first visit to the Rauza made me interested in historical buildings



and | visited a large number of them in my lifme whenever | got some opportunity. | visited
Shershah tomb almost every time | went to Sasaram.

Sadhuain Aaji in The Oldest Family Fhotograph

| was fortunate thhave seen my great grandmother, the wife of Ram Pragash Baba and Sadhuain
Aaji. They, m@rticularly Sadhuain Aaji took care of me in my childhood when my mother used to
busyin kitchen orwith household workas the eldest daught®r-law of her generation.

Sadhiain Aaji would take me to the houses in neighbourhood, particularly to the dfoBkav

Muni ChachaThey died only when | was in Indian Institute of Technology, Kharagpur. My

great grandmother was short in figure and frail in body and kept herself in low key in the
presence of Sadhuain Aaji. Sadhuain Aaji was the wife of Ramdas @&baf the brothers of

Ram Pragash Baba.

Interestingly, he oldest photograpdvailable in the familys one that hakakshmi Babawith

|l ovi ng 0 Sadh uakenim GangJagadiela im West\BangaShe was well
travelled.Shehad been to alnsh allthe famous Hindu pilgrimage centriesindiaincluding
Badrinath and RameswaraBhewould have com#o Birlapur, perhaps in early 4@s go to
Ganga Sagar for a baththe holy confluence of GandBlooghly) and Bay of Bengal on Makar
SankrantiSmall boats used to ply from Birlapur for taking the pilgrims to Ganga Sagar. |
remember my grandmother using the sendweper the beliefs among Hindus, one must visit
Ganga Sagaonly oncein life. It normally falls oneveryJanuary 14

Sadhuain Aajivas a childwidow and a great souHer real name was Kawaleswarevi and
was from a village named Baisadihout 3 kms east éfasan BazaaAs | remember, she
always took my sidavhen | used to have quarrels with my uncle Nand Kishore Claawha
loved ne themost.



Both, Lakshmi Baba and Jamuna Babspectedadhuain Aaji and consulted her in all family

affairs She laid avery simple life, but also managed household affairs, particularly the milk
managemenfTill she remainedh good healthno one could enter kitchen without taking bath.

She was also very good in singing the folk songs for all occasiortgthieebirth ¢ a child ora
marriageShe used to go to everyonedbds house if 1inv
have some sweet memories of my childhood when she would take me to the neighbourhood
houseswvith her.Many a times | would sleep with her aratjuest for singing. Antbr making

me eat she would sird@fhanda mamgaare aacbare aao, nadia kinare aao, Sona ka katorawa

mein doodh bhat lele aao @idcveryonein the community, men and women, respected |rsil

cherish many sweet memoriesoftfeh e woul d gi ve me a Ramaxgate and
dehu surmatdio®md6t know what it meant. Sitting on
the village, she would call amperson passing kthe laneand askim to write something on the

dlate so that | could keep on copyierhaps that was the best that she could have done.

My mother went to live in her village Bodarhi, after the death of my maternal grandmother, the
only lady in the housef my Nana Lakshmi Baba brought me back to our village after an
epidemic in BodarhiSadhuain Aajaccompanied me aridiand Kishore Chacha, the youngest
uncle to Birlapur for schoolingmay be in 194y grandfather was a teacher in Birlapur
Vidyalaya.l remember &weet incident that had happened during that sojourn to Birlapur.
Sadhuain Aaji used to narrate this pretty often when | grew to tease me. Once Shadhuain Aaji



asked me jokingly, if they should get me married to the little girl next door. | seriously, asked
AHow wi | | launskee swianld svimgp? 0l dondt know Ba

However, ve returned bacto Piprafrom Birlapur in few monthshat time Later on, | could 6 t

be with them andneet them only when | would come from Birlapur during school holiddys.
mother would not be there in Pipra but these two old women would bestow so much of love and
affection on me that | never even thought for a moment aboatisenceSadhuain Aaji would
always givemesome real good swetttat she would have brought from theal fair of Babhani
Pahari during Shivratri, dry fruit or freshly prepared butteo also remember of orearlier

Shivratri when | had accompanied her to the Bath, my own great grandmother and Sadhuain
Aaji were alive when Yamuna my wife hadned the family in May 1960rhey bestowed their

best of love for the first gregranddaughteof the family. Yamuna also served and nursed them

to their satisfaction. Sadhuain Aaayidd up toearly60s

My greatgrandmothedied on December 11, 1961akshmi Baba was still in Calcutta.
Hindustan Motors had just opened atidong strikeLakshmi Baba joined thehradh and other
functions. Jamuna Baba was very ill. The last rites were performed by my father, the eldest
grandson.

After the death oSadhuaimaji, Pipra became lost itttracton for me.
My Grandfather -My Mentor

Lakshmi Babagain took me to Birlapuor schoolingn 1948 One of my unclesMlukteswar
Chachatheeldestson ofJamuna Babayasalreadystudyingin Birlapur Vidyalaya.l attended
class IV in theschool withot getting formal admission. But after few monthaent back again
to thevillage.

As | grew with Lakshmi Baba, | became more and more attached with ¢ould know the
story ofhis strugglein life.

Lakshmi Baba was one of the few lucky ones in those dayswémtup to high schoalHardly

very fewcould get schooling in that period. Perhaps the due credit must also be given to Ram
Pragash Baba and Juthan Baba who supportedHgmas from aemote villag of Bihar It

was strange thahe family could afford the feand other expenseBhe schooling was not free

in Raj eralnterestingly, he had to read all subjects in Engli#hhadhis schooling in Arrah and

thenin Sasaram governmedistrict highschod. Ram Pragash Ballead taken Lakshmi Baba to

Arrah after he passed out from village lower primary schodanuary 191and got him

admittedin KJ Academy, later named asiHPrasad Jain Schodlhere were only five high

schools in the whole of thdistrict Shahabadhree in Arrah, the headquarters of the district, one

in Dumraon and the other in Sasardiwo of his classmates, Hardwar Rai and Ram Daras Rai

from Pipra, got admitted in the school at Sasaram. KJ Acaderayust 100 yards from the

huge house of his maternal uncle, Rpati Pandey of Diul. All his maternal brothers were also
reading in the same schoBlam Pragash Baba would have preferred for Arrah to provide

Lakshmi Baba a good environment for studyahgng with the children from the-l a wdé s . f a mi
It would have also provided Baba with some guardian to look afteButbp er haps it di



happenOne dayBabaran away from the school, and caméhterailway station. He had only
half a rupee in his pocket. He boardedMwetin Burnlight railway for the home statiom the
compartment, he saw one relativeMdkundpur, ShrMahesh Pandeyyho knew him. He tried
to escape from his sight, but failed. The gentleswuid see and recognize him. SRandey
took him to his village, kegor few days, and deputed a person to accompany Batmaour
village. Lakshmi Babaouldstart his studies agaonly in early 1918 irSasaranZilla School.
He stayednaroomat 6 Ma h a,a femple 8dmblexin&illage Kuraiéh the outskirt of
Sasaramwith one Lakshmi Tiwari of SonadiNVe used twisit thattemple wheaver we ame
in Sasaram. Thetemplei very near to Chandramani Mamaods
October 1918MahtamaGandhi had visited Sasaraafter his famous$ndigo fight against
Britishersin Motihariand held a meeting near Shershah Mausoléui©21 because of
Mahat ma Ga md h-codpsrationBdbd hawdiso leftschodlhe whole affair had
disenchanted Bab# was again Ram Pragash Baba and JK Kar, ¢adinaster of the school
whomade Lakshmi Baba to join the school again.

Lakshmi Baba, according to his own confession in his dfaitgd to finish his matriculatign
rather sentp examination of the schosliccessfullyeven after taking a secoattanpt (1924
and in 1925)That was the end of his formal education.

Unlike his other childhood friendsakshmi Babal i d n ohbusghaldiarming and lefthe
village to explore andind suitableemployment for livingPerhaps he wished to firnds worth.
He left his younger brother to help his father in the manageafi¢ne landed propertyAs he
used to tell mgt was redly difficult to find a job even in 19208ut it is interesting to know
about the prices of commodities arouhdt timef r o m Biarys Re@l £ould buy about 27
kilos of wheat or jiggery and about three kilos of pure ghee.

In 1925, Lakshmi Bad participated itampaigning foRaja Rajiv Ranjan Prasad Singh for the
election for membership &tateCouncil. Raja had promised a job farm if he would win. Raja
won but di dn 6 tAftd ensupcedslly wyingpwitto somestrethené ki ngs é i n
RamnagarChandragarlandSurajpuraheleft the village on November 20, 192fdcame to
Calcutta. He lied with his distant cousin biwrs Kamala Rai of Rampur and Sivdan Rai of

Katra for some months. They were employed in private railway comp&ftesworking at

many placeincludingan orphanageear BatanagaBabaultimately reached BirlapuGD Birla

had set up the first Indiante millsat Birlapur on the bank of River Hooghlywas here that
Babacould get settled.

Lakshmi Babavas the pioneer in startiregschooin the industrial town of Birlapur. id first
primary school was two labour quarrs on the bank of Hooghliater on Birla Jute Mills
builté Bi r | a p u r thewighl schodlightinside, thefactory premises

My grandfather, Lakshmi Prasad Ray was very pomndrknownamong all classes of people
from general manager to the sweepers in Birlapur. @st/he wasRay Babdor Ray Sahed
or butformally, he was knowras LP Ray. He belonged to the era when a teacher was really
respected ithesociety. He had helped mawgry senior executives ithemills from Rajathan
(Marwarig to get privately educatedlater on, he worked as tutor for their children at their
residenced. saw hisintenseinterest inteaching He privately taughtvensomeelderlysweepers

h



who had come from all the way from Rajasth@inat was something very unusual in those days.

| remember one very smart person among themehost a me was Babul al. Baba
| i fesiwapl & | i ving and high t hihakdiwasbedvhitee Hee | o Vv e c
was vegetariarte could cookwvell and wasextremelyfond of sweets. He coultbnsume huge

lot of good sweetd had myself seen thand with his moustacheke looked really smart and

impressive.

| will not be wrong if | call him tectsavvy. Lakshmi Baba was one who got a septic tank toilet
built inside the housm Piprafor the first time in the region. | faintly remember his bringing in

of a mason from Birlapur to build it. It was very effective and never caused any problem. | do
also remember the radio set that he broughtife house from Calcuttd operated on battery.

Two huge bamboo poles were fixed with a wire hanging between them from which the aerial
was connected in the radio set. It was something very strange in those days. And many persons
from the neighbourhogaven neighbouring villagegould come to listen tthe news from All

India Radio. Laterm,per haps it c oouthoderurining thedllage romer iomué d n 6 t
keep it operative.

Laks hmi Baba maintained very warm relHati on wi
would meet with them and cwerse intimately for long timé.got a slap once for insisting for a

mango tlat he had brougltb offer to his friend Jagdeo Lal. Sadhuain Aaji got very much pained

with his action. But later grine convinced mabout my mistake and solatkis aunty.Lakshmi

Baba also inspired and helped many younger persons of the Vdldgetter education arfdr
gettingengaged suitablyBaba took_akshmi RaioneYoungmarhavingthe same name from

the neoghbourhooi Assam for getting engaged with helpooie ofhis acquaintancethere. He

later on became pretty riciWhenever, Baba would visit Pipra invariably those persons would

come to meet him. Sheomuni Rai, Ram Narayan Rai, Bans Narayan Rai and Raj Neti Rai were
among them

| was the darlingf my grandéather | remembein Birlapurin early days of schooling,used to

lock the front door so that my grandfather would not |davéuition without solving some of

my arithmetic problems that | was not able to do mys$elé. also remember howalccompanied

him toone housef his studentvhere he would go for providingition. | would fall asleep and

he would carry me ohis back in late night from thdistant place. | used to sleep with him and

even in sleep | kept on touching him to find if hewastherel n case | didnodot fir
make a lot of hue and cry even at late nigtdw can | forgehow | would goto bed very early

in thosedays?And then | would get up in late night and demand food, and my grandmother

would always keep andive mesamethingof my liking. | liked few selected food itemkhated

jag gory (goor)and boiled rice ton those days.



# £
Lakshmi Baba

My grandfather sharealmost everything about himselith me In early yearswhen there were

few teachers in the schoblewas expected to teach even mathematics in higher classes. He was

not proficient enough for that. On every Saturday he would go to Calcutta, sit with some teachers
whom he knewand learn to solve theugh questions of mathematiceme baclandteach it ©

his studentd-He wrote the whole book of very populRadheshyam Ramayag himself to

improve his handwritingl saw the whole of the handwritten bodtelater onhad got it band.

All the family members including my father, uncles and then my cousihérsloved the book,

read and recited it to others who eagerly listenedtotit was Ramayanads story
Hi ndi |l anguage that was very easy tllmavedewder st a
pages of it thalhadsurvived the geneosity of thefamily membersn lending it to one and

everyondn the village

Interestingly, Lakshmi Baba himself used to play harmonium that he owned and sing
occasionally, if lor someonénsisted for it. He had a very sweet voibtukteswar Chacha
pursued the singing to certain exteerhaps Rakesh, n@jdestson, has imbibed it because of
him.



Lakshmi Baba took me one year to many villages of our relatives. It was sonretimt1940s.

We visited Taraon as first stop. Taraon is the village of Chadra Mani Mama. Next stop was at
Dhobdiha, the village where Lakshmi Baba himself was married. Thereafter, we went to

Mandauli, the village of the first marriage of Mukteswar Chagdha. Nana there got a kurta

stitched for meWe then visited the village of Sadhain Aaji, Baisadih. And thereafter we moved

to Nagari or Dhanauti, the railway station of Martin Burn Light Railway that used to connect
Sasaram with Arrah. Yamuna Baba would havaedo this place years ago for his marriage. He

never visited the village thereafter. A story goes like tfissnuna Baba had to travehce to

Arrah through Dhanauti to deposit the amount of land revenue in the collecékwrateas told

he had coveredhs f ace with a sheet when the station ¢
someone from Nagari who could force him visiting Nagari. We went also to Harpur nearby. That
was a wonderful experience. We then moteArrah andvisited the maternal relatg of

Lakshmi Baba of DiulOne of his maternal brothers, Deo Nan&amdeywvas alive. Baba had

lived there during his schooling in Arrafhey were a big landlord aridhd a house in Arrah. It

was a real good relation building endeavour. That was therrélagbin the marriage of Nand

Kishore Chacha next year all these relatives came to Pipra to join the marriage party to Laduee.

|l nteresting, it was just a chance that | <coul

My grandfathenever left mealone. He accompanied rtike a protectorbe itduringthe
admission in Presidency College or,IRharagpur. Heegularly visiedme in my hostel and
kept on inspiring me. Many a times he helped me in taking right decsitire required
moment



Me, Lakshmi Baba and Aaji, g  randmother

He could not accompany me when | wemtHind Motor for thenterviewon August 1, 1961. He
was not well. Hegot an attack of paralysis on the same whife going to the marke©On my

return from Hind Motor, | k. Hie night dide Inad tveeroaffectede d . H
His handwriting used to be really excellent. He wrote a page in his diary evelyalagas
worried that it woul danymordoe possible for him

| remained at his bedside and nursed him for a month befmireet Hind Motoron September
1, 19611 took care of him and kept him engaged reading from books and newsgpaper.
recoveedfast. Istill remembehis will to live. Though a strict vegetarian all his life, he asked
me iftaking eggsvould helpfaster ecovery. Actually, Durga Babu, the aged doctor of Budge
Budge General Hospitalas attending on him. Headadvised him for taking eggs in a lighter
vein.

In late 50s, my graifather took retiremerso that Nand Kishor€hachacould get an
honourable jolas teachr in his place. But Lakshmi Baleantinued teaching. He gatschool
startedn andher jute mill complex imearbyKalipur. TheGeneral Manager wasown to him
and happened to respect him.

My grandfather always wanted to see his sons in busamesprosper. He tried many times. He
started a milk business and bought two good buffaloes in Birlapur. He brought Raj Kishore



Chacha ad Maloo, a helping hand fromowuri | | age. But my wuncle could
makeit a success. Mgrandfathehad towind up the business selling one buffalo and sending

the other one to my village home by trailadseentears in his eyedilk still remains a good

business and was so at that time fwe enterprise had failed and his drestratteredMy father

used to narrate how he brought that buffalo from a disthage near Arrah to our village and

the trouble he faced.

My grandfather didndét get bogged dowmalwi t h th
hotel in Sasaram. But Raj Kishore Chacbaia failed him. As the last attempt, my grandfather

after retirement got startediae and wheat grinding mill operated by a diesejinefor Nand

Kishore Chach& Rampur It was around 1962.dIso contribute@ good amount dhe money

that my mothehad given me and was lying in the saving account at Sasaraonfier

emergency. The uncle startedavell, worked very har@nd it appeared that finally my

grandfather would see at least one of his sons succeednBdfay when the village was

celebratng Holi, an unscrupulous family of Rampattacked the millSome men from Pipra

rushed to the place and in the fight that followed some got injlitexifamily had to go in long

drawnand costly litigation. Thentrepreneuriattempt failed again for the third time.

(From L to R)Nand Kishore Chacha, Ashok, Lakshmi Baba, Nirmal and nigde#lmianagar1965

Lakshmi Babawho had goneo live in the villageafter retirementsoon got his disillusionment
with village life and its politics Hehad toreturnto Dalmianagarthe only industrial town of the
district He again started workirggs an assistaim the high school of Shahu Jain Industtiest
had many industrial units in Dalmianagar with a huge residential compterse daysHe was
pretty popular thereob. | had visited him there a number of tsnéamuna too lived with him
and my grandmother for some time. He lived there till last

On Septembez0, 1965 Lakshmi Baba had developed a severe chest pain amdgitalized in
the factory hospitalAs recorded in his diary, | had sent a telegram to bring him to Calcutta. He
received it on September 23. NBKishore Chacha and many relatives visited him in hospital,
but none arranged for his required treatmentstdeted going to the school and travelling all on



