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Goa Revisited

WHEN DID ELIZABETH DIE?

w J. R. Patel

WE s'tarted at noon, a whacky hour but character- teaching English, French, German and Spanish. He
istic of our existence. Aside from our dedication was born in Scotland but his parents migrated to New
to the legendary beaches and famed curries of Goa, York so he grew up in the concrete jungle of the
I had decided to undertake a mental and untaxing Bronx. John is talkative from the word go and his
anthropological study of the alien beings who inhabit speech punctuated with a liberal smattering of exple-
the locale and every now and then are the subject tives (always refreshing in the young). But he’s know-
matter of enterprising journalists. My ambition was to ledgeable. For example he said that if we put whisky
be the Margaret Mead of the switched-on, pill-poping, in the car petrol tank the car would have a lot more
ac@-droppmg, meditatiOn-anq-mysﬁC-Seekl'ng gene- pep but that after a short distance it would come to
ration. However the shortcoming of most anthropo- 3 halt (presumably from a hang-over). Also if you
logists is that their very presence alters and influences changed gears without pressing the clutch (it can be
the behavioural pattern of the species under scruting g5 speed and timing being the secret) you save on
and so to avoid all this I decided not to take written g4 Ahso sl thicse yoars i Iots heen driv. ith
notes, conduct interviews or do anything that would . e.r getting a li cenz),e e e e

interfere with their lifestyle or my holiday. : !

Thus after a tea-stop in Poona a¥1d a nig}lln-halt in He rela’ge'd anect'iotes. fror.n tl}e different places
Belgaum, we started on the final leg of our journey he hac.:l. visited. H1s girl friend’s father works in
to Goa. A little after a railroad crossing we spied a Fhe British Council and had helped John get teach-
tall, lean, moustached-and-whiskered, bowler hatted, 18 jobs all over. He had to be in Singapore by spring

stripe panted concoction complete with a walking as he had a teaching engagement there and from there

stick and dirty canvas bag standing by the side of (Continued on page 13)

the road. We pressed on the brakes and beckoned to

him.

“Where are you going?” he asked. A superfluous

question. All roads lead to Goa! He seemed well- CONTENTS

mannered, spoke English and was as clean as one

could be while hitch-'hiking. After.choking on some When Did Elizabeth Dic? 1

channa we offered him, he explained he had mis- by J. R. PaTEL :

sed the Bombay-Goa boat and as his girl, who ey

had all his money and passport was on the boat, Notes 9

he had been reduced to thumbing his way south for

the past three days (every hippie I meet seems to Numerically Speaking , 4

have had his money and passport parted from him in by CHitrA SEN

some unfortunate circumstance). He didn’t know .

which street in Bombay he had lived or any of the - Book Reviews 7
e other streets as he and his girl were “always moving Vet 6. 11

e around in taxis.” When we asked his name he replied : ?
“John”. Just “John”. A linguist, he earns his keep  Ziuumum
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