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HIGH TIDE AT BANDRA BEACH

J. R.

ITH clenched fists and loud applause we rallied _

round the cause. Our mission was to stem the
tide of wurban blight by peacefully demonstrating
against the proposed construction of a one crore bank
management training institute at Bandra Beach (with
banks being nationalized one had no compunction
about decrying their action). The controversy has
been Taging’ in the media and crystallized in our moral
minds as a classic confrontation of the good (us, the
people) vs. the bad and the ugly (they, the govern-
ment ). We read about the meeting and the formidable
list of speakers and the time: late Sunday afternoon,
which by definition means there is nothing to do be-
cause everybody else is doing it. But now armed with
a cause we needed little urging to emerge.

I selected for the occasion my faded olive green
cotton trousers, a much worn striped white shirt and
black leather shoes of two years vintage (a record).
Appearances are very important at these kinds of get-
_togethers. You must look the part. Revolutions never
have been won in bell-bottoms, see-through silk shirts
and suede shoes. Thus it was with a pained expression
I met some of my associates in the endeavour. One
woman had bright yellow flares with a multicolored
top, very neatly turned out; others were in more sub-
dued colours but chic. The procession of braless,
placard-carrying emancipated women and leather
jacketed, molotov tossing men has still to see the light
of day in India. But nevertheless we descended in our
uninitiated hordes on Bandra Beach.

The name is somewhat of a misnomer. There is no
glittering sand, only black rocks jutting up between
pools of polluted water and beyond the polluted waters
covering everything. About a hundred yards from the
makeshift speaker’s platform stands the Otter’s Club,
which is still under construction. This was the object
of public wrath when it first appeared on the land-
scape but by then it was too late to do anything about
it. One or two people commented it was a pleasant
looking structure, much to the annoyance of those who
felt it should never have been there in the first place.
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After the clothes and the unwanted compliments to /
“ the building, a further embarrassment was in store at
the gathering. Of all those present, only one or two
must have been in favour of the banking center and
one of them happened to be a friend and the other,
a friend of the friend. The friend of the friend, further-
more, was one of the men responsible for the Otter’s
Club. Hints of their leanings surfaced when they
refused to sign the resolution urging the Union and
State governments and the National Institute of Bank
Management to abandon their venture and select a
“cheaper and less disrupting site elsewhere.” Then they
argued the club was for the middle-class and quoted
a number in the four figure mark, causing a young
woman to comment “I'm middle-class but 1 can't
afford that.” Even those who could afford it, can’t get
in. Membership is closed, the friend informed us. They
had filled the quota. ‘Middle-class’ non-members would
have to swim in the sea. What is left of it.

Darryl D'Monte, the bearded editor of the Times
Weekly and a prime organizer of the Save Bandra
Beach Committee bid us welcome and briefed us on

(Continued on page 15)

A CANDLE SNUFFED 0OUT

A candle exuding light in the encircling gloom
was snuffed out by the death on Xmas Day of
India’s veteran statesman, C. Rajagopalachari.
The darkness deepened as I saw him breathe
his last that day in Madras.

Rajaji was an institution, indeed a phenomenon.
But he was also a warm and loveable man. I was
privileged to work closely with him for over a
decade and to enjoy a little of his affection and
confidence.
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