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MatruAkshar Journal

Disclaimer:

Opinions expressed in articles and creative pieces published in this Journal are those
of the authors and translators. They do not necessarily reflect the views of the
members of the editorial, advisory or executive board.

Disclaimer Copyright:

All authors who submit their work for publication will abide by following provisions
of the copyright transfer:

1. The copyright of the creative work (hereafter it will be referred as the work) rests
with the authors however they are transferring the copyright to publish and use the
work for indexing and storing for public use with due reference to the published
matter in the name of concerned translators/authors.

2. The authors reserve all proprietary rights such as patent rights and the right to use
all or part of their work in future.

3. In the case of republication of the whole, part, or parts thereof, in periodicals or
reprint publications by a third party, written permission must be obtained from the
Founders of MatruAkshar.

4. The authors declare that the translation work being presented by them is their own

original work, and does not contain or include material taken from other
copyrighted sources.

5. Wherever such material has been included, it has been indented or/and identified
by quotation marks and due and proper acknowledgements given by citing the
source at appropriate places.

0. The final version of the translation they submit, is not substantially the same as any
that they had already published elsewhere.

7. They declare that they have not sent the work or substantially the same as the
submitted one, for publication anywhere else.

8. Furthermore, the author may only post his/her version provided
acknowledgement is given to the original source of publication in this journal and
a link is inserted wherever published.

9. All contents, Parts, written matters, publications are under the copyright act taken
by MatruAkshar.
10. Published work will be available for use by scholars and researchers.

MatruAkshar is not responsible in any type of claim on publication in the Journal.
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VISION AND MISSION

VISION

To translate, enrich, preserve, accentuate, and provide an identity to the Indian
creative literature, languages, dialects, research, oblivion, and unobservant literary
pieces to the world literature and to become the platform for exchanging and

honouring Indian languages and literature in the global literary forum.

MISSION

1. To provide a platform for vibrant literary culture among creative writers in all
languages in India.

2. To promote translation as a tool for the exchange of Indian literature and cultural
heritage to the world.

3. To share Indian literary research works from Indian languages to the world
literature.

4. To encourage the development of poets and writers in society.

5. To provide an ambience among the literary communities to work together for a
common cause.

6. To provide a platform for the expression of suppressed thoughts within.

7. To encourage hidden voices from the grassroots contributors allowing them to
express human values.

8. To support peace and humanity through creative literature, translation, and

research.
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About the Journal

MatruAkshar, an International Journal of Indian Languages for Creative
Literature, Translation, and Research (IJILCLTR) is an international peer-reviewed,
online literary journal in Indian L.anguages published quarterly.

The etymology of MatruAkshar is derived from an Indian word which
means the Language of Mother. MatruAkshar is an intuitive expression of wordless
thoughts from Indian lingua franca to the global readers.

The journal intends to provide a platform for creative literary works and
research of young literary enthusiasts writing in Indian languages around the globe, a
medium of expression to enrich Indian languages and literature to spread peace and
humanity. It is a subscription-based journal for scholars, researchers, and literature
enthusiasts.

We are focusing on the eighth scheduled of the major Indian languages
mentioned to the constitution of India which list 22 Indian languages — Assamese,
Bengali, Bodo, Dogri, Gujarati, Hindi, Kannada, Kashmiri, Konkani, Maithili,
Malayalam, Marathi, Manipuri, Nepali, Odia, Punjabi, Sanskrit, Santali, Sindhi, Tamil,
Telugu, Urdu and Rajasthani. Further we wish to concentrate on the dialects as well.
MatruAkshar will provide an impetus to the creative literature focusing on — poetry
(all types), short stories (fictions and non-fictions), essays, memoirs, one-act play,
travelogue, and book review. In order to enrich and proliferate the literature in Indian
languages to the global readers and researchers MatruAkshar will add a new chapter
in world literature. In the research field, we intend to explore the endangered
languages, dialects, and folk literature in Indian context. For this purpose,
MatruAkshar will translate all the literary and research works of Indian languages into

English.
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EDITOR’S VIEWS

MatruAkshar Journal is a multilingual journal devoted to translation of Native
Indian Literature for the international readers. Another objective of the journal is to
translate the literature into other native languages in order to reach the Indian readers
as well. India, being a multilingual country, has vast scope for interlingual exchange
of literary contents. The ancient literature by saints in the respective regions has been
translated into other Indian languages to some extent. However, the major core is
still virgin.

Indian literature has its own region specific as well as pan-Indian literary theories
some of which have been derived from ancient Sanskrit theorists like Panini,
Bharatmuni, Anandvardhan, Tholakappyar, Bhasa, Abhinavgupt and others. (Ganesh
Devi) There are different literary theories like Cankam/ Sangam literature, Tirukkural
literature, Tanka literature, etc. which are yet to be familiarized to even Indian readers.
MatruAkshar intends to reach the depths of core of Indian Literature along with their
dialects.

This issue has texts form ten languages viz. Assamese, Hindi, Kannada, Konkani,
Malayalam, Manipuri, Marathi, Rajasthani, Telugu, and Tamil. Interlingual language
translation has Tamil to Hindi translation. We, the Executive Board Members appeal
the scholars, researchers and creative writers to reach to us in order to spread the
horizons of Indian languages beyond the boundaries.

Come....

Let’s create an 1dentity of India through languages - -

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



MatruAkshar Journal

International Journal of Indian Languages for Creative Literature, Translation, and

Research

Table of Contents

Sr. | Language Page

No. Numbers

1 Assamese 11 -26

2 Bengali 27 - 30

3 Hindi 31 -37

5 Konkani 38 - 52

6 Malayalam 53-76

7 Marathit 77 — 102

8 Nepali 103 -114

9 Punjabi 115-125

10 | Inter-lingual Translation 126 — 146
Tamil- Hindi

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



HAssamese
Pogtry

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



v i

Mayuri Sharma Goswami ﬂ'@ =7 ComRT

Bio:

Mayuri Goswami, a renowned writer from Assam. Her poems have been published in
more than fifty Assamese magazines, Mayuri Goswami is involved and member of
various literary organisation within the state like All Assam Kabi Sanmilan, Assam Sahitya
Sabha and many more. With her teaching job, she is a part time journalist by passion,
announcer in Guwahati Radio centre and had experience as Television announcer. She

had three published Poetry Anthology in her account.
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Self-translated

YOUR SONG THREADED INTO BLOOD...!

Does death happen to a soul ?

pulse gets its rhythm in motion only,

the banyan grows mighty in the meadows of lives...
And the heart...!

It never lets its treasures leave or die,

And it will never happen indeed...!

Meandering in the mighty Brahmaputra,
tickling the hem of Mississippi,
you breathe there on the banks of Huang-ho to speak

to tell the stories of common men...

With the flow of pampered clouds
your mere utterance, “Marami I now go”

Doesn’t mean that you're departing finally...!

Rooted within the chest; you are.!

Your lyrics threaded into the bloodstream,
in every breath; in the vastness of the azure sky
in the vein only you breathe,

Only you....!

you are only left there...

like a life,

being a soul

being an Assamese

like an attitude,

like the mighty Brahmaputra,

like the season of spring,

from today ...

towards the eternity...!
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Nitusmita Saikia

BIO

Nitusmita Saikia, a keen worshipper of literature, is a bilingual writer from Assam,
India. She writes in Assamese and English language and has hands in Hindi poetry too.
Being active in various online poetry forums, she has been adored by the society of world
poetry. Apart from poetries, she writes short stories, plays, quotes and articles. She has
been writing for magazine like FM, GloMag, Tuck magazine, Innszi and Sandhan, etc. and
also an active contributor to many Assamese newspapers. Her poems have been published
in many national and international anthologies etc.
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Self-translated

IF I COULD HAVE UNDERSTOOD...!

If I could have perceived...!

in quest of what on the far horizon,
the pensive eyes gaze on

Suddenly...!

Though perturbed, the barren sky is...!
yet within the cavum of my chest,

flames of the forest fire roar...!

Conceiving

poisonous inhalants of a retarded soul,
My heart worms in

behind the bars of ribs,

As if a worn-out shelter ashore
Abandoned and uncared existence

cleft at its core...!

In the flow of wordless commotion,

my thoughts lose their shell,

And now,

I fail to immortalise what I was thinking,
A senile at its best dissemblance,
clutching the arms of the sky,

the exsiccated lakes yell within its vacuum
In the hope,

That all the riddles of life would be solved
and the talks of life would fall
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in the meadows of mind

like the drops of dew rhyming in

simple verses of poetry

letting my tears melt and flow like a stream of hope

in that hour,

As the chest cavity get ebonised by the forest fire,
condensing in the vastness of azure sky,

And soar high

the wounded falcon; my mind...!

through the road slitted across the chest,

leaving me alone in the cage of

my feeble bones...!
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Rantu Dutta, Assam

Bio

Rantu Dutta, is an Assamese writer from Assam Jorhat. Being a literary
worshipper, he has been into writing since school days. He writes for various local
Assamese magazines and newspapers. Basically, he writes on social causes and voice for

justice. He is a teacher by profession and working on the developments of the language

Assamese.
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Translator

Nitusmita Saikia

BIO

Nitusmita Saikia, a keen worshipper of literature, is a bilingual writer from Assam,
India. She writes in Assamese and English language and has hands in Hindi poetry too.
Being active in various online poetry forums, she has been adored by the society of world
poetry. Apart from poetries, she writes short stories, plays, quotes and articles. She has
been writing for magazine like FM, GloMag, Tuck magazine, Innszi and Sandhan, etc. and
also an active contributor to many Assamese newspapers. Her poems have been published
in many national and international anthologies etc.
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The River...!

A river flows from my heart,
once upon a time,

it used to flow like a sacred brook.

In the golden light of morning sun

the twinkling white silvery body of it...!

warming the mighty mammals for a deep dive into the water
a wild dream on the bough...!

The proboscidean loved to splash on the river bed,

Suddenly the river consummated with poison,
no more twinkling

Now it is coal black instead of silvery

No elephants come for its play,

No splash in wildness

No dream on the bough

Only the dance of deadly poisonous Cobra
Coiling dance of the snake.
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Tanmay Dutta, Assam

Bio:

Professionally a lawyer, Tanmay Dutta is a writer from Assam. A rising poet Mr.
Dutta is also into article writing, story writing and contributing to various Assamese
magazine like Bakhor Magazine, Jorhat Law College yearly Magazines, Maya Magazine,
newspapers like Ganabarta etc. He has published two Assamese poetry books namely
“Ekhon nodi, ekhon pahar aru jibonor rag-birag in 2016. He had adorned as a member of
Editorial Board of college Magazine- Jorhat Law College in 2017-2018 edition, Assam
(State) with writing, Tanmay Dutta is a keen worshipper of cultural activities and into

Assamese traditional Dhol instrument player.
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Translator- Nitusmita Saikia

DREAM GIRL

Who are you,
waiting near my window?
You are the dream girl or my desired one?

Tell me, O’dear...!

At this hour of eve
I thyme my poem
and so sat down in front of my table.

Near the window.

Thoughts ooze from the nip of my pen,

And roll on in the whiteness of the paper,

As poesy is my soulmate only

for that ever-known fragrance of your knotted braid

Emotions metamorphed into words...!

Now it is drizzling outside,

the illusive Earth gets soaked in those drops,
And soaked in tears,

my broken heart suddenly stops

even if it wanted to say something...!

lonely mind looks for someone,

meanwhile the evening star hides behind the ebonised clouds
all the pain and sorrows have exceeded the colourful happiness,
slowly the dawn has come to the earth

sadness too trickling down the heart

opening wide its wings; time moves fast

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



You are mine only

my dream girl

I stay awake whole night at times with wide open eyes,
contemplating about you I go on writing poesies

baggaged with ocean of my myriad thoughts...!

Bengali
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POET SHAKIL KALLAM, BANGLADESH

Bio:

Poet Shakil Kalam is a root finder writer of Bangladesh. He obtained his Mastet's from the
University of Dhaka. He works as an Additional Director at the Central Bank of
Bangladesh. Mostly, he is renowned as a central banker, researcher, poet, child litterateur
and translator. His poems have been translated into twenty-six languages all over the world.
His published books, thirty-six are best sellers and textual books taught in many universities
in Bangladesh. Awarded the Order of Shakespeare Medal 2021, Gujarat Sahitya Academy
Award 2021, and Global Prestigious Award 2021. He is the founder of the literary group
SahittyaPata. He is also the International Ambassador for the Chamber of Writers and
Artists in Spain as well as a member of the International English literary journal's Advisory
Board of the ENGLIT" and the "Unending Quest." He is also a member of Dhaka

University Political Science and Master in Governance Studies Alumni Associations.
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Self-translated

DECAYING SPRING

At the end of the day of leaf fall, the dry-looking branches
Stand abstract, an artistic craft!
Then spring comes adorned with flowers, fruits, and greenery

Fresh fragrance all around, accumulation of spring flowers

The blooming flower eventually dries up and falls

In this way, human life also undergoes transformation at various stages
Childhood, adolescence, and youth pass by, and another life comes.

The meditation of thought breaks through and the life of spirituality comes
Then comes another eternal life .............

What fruit does a prematurely fallen flower produce?

Or can a fallen flower be refreshed?

In this way, human life also undergoes transformation at various stages
Childhood, adolescence, and youth pass by, and another life comes.
The life of spirituality breaks through the meditation of thought

Then comes another eternal life .............
The blooming flower eventually dries up and falls

Can a prematurely fallen flower bear fruit?

Or can a fallen flower be refreshed?
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Nitusmita Saikia

BIO

Nitusmita Saikia, a keen worshipper of literature, is a bilingual writer from Assam,
India. She writes in Assamese and English language and has hands in Hindi poetry too.
Being active in various online poetry forums, she has been adored by the society of world
poetry. Apart from poetries, she writes short stories, plays, quotes and articles. She has
been writing for magazine like FM, GloMag, Tuck magazine, Innszi and Sandhan, etc. and
also an active contributor to many Assamese newspapers. Her poems have been published
in many national and international anthologies etc.
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Self-translated

With an Eve...!

Within the veil of saffron,

accentuate with a bindi the evening sky
smiles back to me....

And

doting from this side of the window,

I embrace those rays in crimson hue

to bid farewell

to all my rebellious emotions...!

Opening its wings; those my suppressed emotions
begin to play

sacred holi of union of day and night

Far in the horizon

like a naive child with the saffron veil ...!

Seeing those freed birds

my wishful pensive eyes set out on an unknown journey,
collecting, gathering,

reaping the substance of the slanting day,

stuffing its empty bag

And I just stayed emotionless, blinded,

with a broken heart,

looking for day just passed by...!

How many instances have drifted away as such
in the lies of the melting evening,

the saffron sky is no more saffron now

with broken wings

all my emotions came back,

burdening the eyelid,

and merged into the laps of my tears,

tired and torn,

when the night has fallen down in my eyes...!

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



Mr. Mohanlal Verma, Rajasthan
Bio:

Mr. Mohan Lal Verma, born on 6th April 1976 and residing in Ward No. 17, Hanumangarh
Junction, Rajasthan, is a distinguished lecturer in English at Shaheed Bhupendra Singh
Government Senior Secondary School, Panditawali, Pilibangan, Hanumangarh. Son of Mr.
Krishan Lal Verma and Mrs. Parwati Devi, he is also an accomplished editor of The Triveni,
an international monthly literary magazine published in Hindi, English, and Rajasthani. A
prolific writer and blogger (mohanvermahanumangarh.blogspot.com), Mr. Verma has
authored several books spanning poetry, prose, satire, and fiction, including The Songs of
Humanaty, Stop Sexual Abusing, Mother India, My Love, Narada 1V isits the Earth, Super Lady, and
a research paper on improving academic performance among below-average secondary
students. His literary and academic contributions have earned him numerous accolades,
including the Muse 2020 Award by Haven International, the Diploma Level 1st Award by
the Kenya Government and Motivational Strips, and the Best Teacher Award from the
Directorate of Education, Bikaner. He can be reached at mv43490@gmail.com or +91
9950720301.

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



YT

T FIAYOT e ST
AT B o ST &,
T gAY e 3T
W U @ "R B

[EATE, T T GRAA ¢ 3,
AT Wi & QN &
JuRarE URUTH Fl ooy,
g, faver @ i 2
3oTel & s ga & & a
Y o &l FEBTer B

MR Pl T@dT & U,

g P A I TS ¥,

T pfoa e &F &,
SFAeRAt @ et usdn ¢l
g3 T EUGI3T Pl
ARl T I &

W 8T AU P T,
AdATAD ST §hch AT |
3y AY T § HHAR P,
X B T GTUT AT
AT AT F H e,
37T I FHASICT B

T HIAYOT..

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



Self-translated

DEVOTION

Devotion elevates humans to the highest level,

Without devotion, one trembles every moment.

Science and logic are enemies of this,

Nourished by the manure of time.

It is carefree about results, nourished by love and loyalty.
A mother throws her child in the air, yet he smiles....

Devotion...

Prefer loved ones first, one has to forget oneself,
A difficult test of patience, struggling with responsibilities.
It conquers great calamities.

Devotion.....

Every goal is a captive of devotion.

The world bows down to it.

This is the invincible arrow of the brave,
All obstacles flee in fear.

'Mohan' meets through devotion,
Explains to Arjun...

Devotion...
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Ronkani
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DR R. S. BHASKAR, KERALA

Bio:

R.S. Bhaskar (Bhaskar Ramdas Shetty), born on July 4, 1947, in Kochi, Kerala, is a
distinguished Indian poet, writer, and translator known for his significant contributions to
Konkani, Malayalam, and Indian literature. He has authored acclaimed poetry collections
such as Aksharam and Nakshatram, children's poems like Chinu Minu Channo, and
educational books including Konkani Malayalam Bbhasha Parichay and Konkani Aksharmala.
Bhaskar is a versatile translator, working across several language pairs including
Malayalam—Konkani, English—Konkani, Marathi—-Malayalam, and Konkani—Malayalam.
His poems have been translated into all major Indian languages, English, and Irish.

One of his notable works, Oh, My Brother from Kashmir, was featured in the audio-visual film
Kashmir in Indian Poetry, produced by the Ministry of External Affairs and the Sahitya
Akademi. He has served in key literary positions such as a member of the Konkani
Advisory Board (Sahitya Akademi), Senate member of Cochin University of Science and
Technology, and is currently the Vice President of the All India Konkani Parishad (Goa)
and an advisor to the Kochi International Book Festival Committee. His accolades include
the Sahitya Akademi Translation Award (2003), Sahitya Akademi Award (2020), and the
Vimala V. Pai Vishwa Konkani Kavita Puraskar (2024).
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Translator:

DR PRATIMA ASHER, KERALA

Bio:

PRATIMA ASHER is a Kochi-based writer. She has a doctorate in English from the
University of Bombay and has taught in colleges in Mumbai and Kochi. Her articles have
appeared in many journals and she has several books to her credit which include works of
translation. Her most recent book "The Being Within" has been published by the Sahitya
Akademi, New Delhi (2025). It is an English translation of Gokuldas Prabhu's Sahitya
Akademi Award winning collection of Konkani short stories. She can be contacted on

Mobile: 9847775874 and Land line: 04842226887
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The clamour of the birds

Previously-

Since morn

The clamour of birds
Fell on the ear

And always it was time to awaken.

Now-

The voice of the birds
Is unheard,

So

The morning awakening

Is never on time.

Who can say where the fault lies?
Have the voices of the birds
Stilled

Or

Has my sense of hearing failed?
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My house is such

You know, my house
It beckons me at all times.

To the city I may go
Or to a neighbour state
Or to an alien nation

It keeps beckoning me.

When I go out

My house, it pouts its cheeks
You are going out good,

But return again quickly.

(i)

When I by air, travel
Remember Maruti, it reminds me
If ever I take a route by water

Offer Varuna a coconut, it says.

When staying in a hotel

Do not switch on AC, it says
Catching thus a cold

Do not acquire a malady.

While fetching meals or other food
Make sure that it is vegetarian

And by partaking meat,

Do not commit sacrilege, it says

My house, it is very caring

With a mind ever anxious,

And when I do come back,

It whole heartedly welcomes me.

Maruti: Son of wind God
Varuna: God of sea
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The first rain of the month of Ashad

The heated earth

Is cooled,

When the first rain of the month of Ashad
Falls lazily, indolent.

The first rain,
Has no lightning flashes,

Has no thunder,

Has no heavy downpour or wind,
So, the first rain
Is not insolent.

The first rain of the month of Ashad,
Falls lazily, indolently.

The first rain,
Is quiet,

(iii)
It does not wreck houses,
It does not uproot trees

It does not shake or topple
It does not fill ponds or wells to overflowing.
The first rain of the month of Ashad

Falls lazily, indolently.

The first rain

Has no gusto at all
The first rain of the month of Ashad
Falls lazily, indolently.
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Map

My beloved brothers-

Do not quarrel so

Do not shower

Accusations on one another
For a map engraved on paper
Do not tear up your beings.

This our land is sacred

Will an azure ink map divide it?

This our earth protected by ancestors
Do not quarrel

Do not tear up your beings so.

Though if you persist with this

May destructions damn youl!

As Ram and Ravan battled

As the Pandavas and Kauravas battled
Keep fighting

Keep killing

Term it our ancient traditions-

Allow forever reverberations of violent cries
Son, grandson, great grandson-

those will survive here.

(iv)

To offer 'pindas' to their ancestors,
None will live.

For a droplet of water
Our ancestors will remain in agony
For thousands of years -

They will fall writing with agony.

Pindas: Annual offerings given to the departed soul
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The Shepherd Boy's Flute

When the Shepherd boy plays his flute,

A valley of music resounds through the night.
When sleep touches

No one knows

But when awake at dawn

New enthusiasm flows.

When the music ends
No one knows

For before he sleeps
All are asleep.

In the morning he plays his flute,
Perhaps to call his flock,
They come out,

To go out
And behind him they follow
To search for green.

When the flock move far away,
Near the roots of a banyan tree
He sets down to rest

And there his flute sings

With much zest.

\)

After a bath at a close-by stream
Those embarking with pots on their heads,
To walk home

Along the way

Turn back to look at him
Again and once again
Till their feet move them
Far away, yonder.
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For lunch in the noon

He eats yesterday's gruel

And in the shade of the banyan
His eyes droop.

As evening declines

He plays then his flute

And to find their way home
The flock faithfully return.

At night, his mother

Serves him hot gruel

And on a stone in the court yard
He then would sit and rest

And with free abandon,

Relax.

His flute now

Makes marvellous music -
For the peasants

Of the village

Now, for those exhausted
After a hard day's toil

His flute plays on

Since the night.

When the music stopped

No one knew

For sleep touched the listeners,
Before it did the player
Drawing them all

In many coloured dreams-

(vi)

When the Shepard boy played his flute
The night resounded with music.
When sleep touched

No one knew

But when awake at dawn

A new enthusiasm flowed.
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Malagalam
Short story
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DR (MAJOR) NALINI JANARDHANAN

Bio:

Dr (Major) Nalini Janardhanan is a doctor who served in Indian Army as an Army Medical
Officer. She is a popular writer of Kerala who got Katha Award and a writer of many
medical books for which she got IMA Sahithya Award. She is an Akashvani and
Doordarshan approved artist of Ghazals and Bhajans. She is felicitated with many Awards
for her contributions towards society as a Doctor, Singer, Writer, Army Officer and for
her social service like Vanita Ratnam Award, Literoma Golden Star Award, Jwala Patriotic
Couple Award (shared with her husband Colonel Dr Janardhanan), Smile Plus Global
Award etc. Her contact number is -9372001678
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Self-translated

THE STRANGER IN BLUE SHIRT
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I am Rajesh, a journalist. I was walking through the busy streets of Pune in the
evening. I joined the flow of people returning from office work and those going shopping.
When the smiling face of my wife waiting at home came to my mind, I smiled unknowingly.
I should take her to a movie at least today. I have become very busy with work since I
joined the Hindi section of the daily 'Divya Marathi'.

"What can I do if this Rajettan works like this without even considering his health?
He has no idea that Rajettan's Manikutty is waiting at home. When he comes home, he will
write and read. Otherwise, he will talk on his mobile. Oh my God! Who invented this
mobile phone? He, who separated Manikutty and Rajettan, will never be happy!" My wife
Manikutty's innocent worries and complaints.... It's always 10 pm when I reach home.
Then I must prepare the next day's feature and answer phone calls about the news. Does
she understand that all this is part of my job?

Iimagined Mani's radiant face in my mind when I bought a meter of jasmine garland
trom the flower shop. Today when I reach home eatly, she will hug me tight, not bothering
about the smell of sweat. She will serve me the dishes prepared with love. When the jasmine
garland is placed on her hair, she will shyly bow her head for me. I will gently lift her
beautiful face. She will smile and giggle...

Suddenly, when I heard a sound, I turned around and saw a man wearing a blue

shirt walking behind me. In the hustle and bustle of Pune, no one pays attention to anyone.
So, I didn't pay attention at first. But later, I felt suspicious and occasionally looked back
and saw that he was following me. I was relieved that we were going the same way, but as
I walked through the alleys, I could see that he was following me. I couldn't help but feel
a little nervous.
Who could he be? Who was he, an enemy or a friend? What could be his motive? I am a
journalist who writes about the injustices of society, about smugglers, bribe-takers, rapists,
thieves, murderers, and fraudsters. Oh my God! Is he following me to kill me? I was
disturbed due to worry and fear. Suddenly, he passed me and walked forward at a high
speed. I was surprised.

"Hey! Stop, stop!" I shouted and walked quickly to catch up with him. But he did

not look back. I thought that there would be no mental peace for me without knowing
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who he was. I had to ask him what the matter was. I ran quickly, pushing away the people
coming towards me.

"Look, why have you been following me for so long?" I asked in a voice trembling with
curiosity and anxiety.

"Nothing, I just wanted to tell you that Pune is next," the stranger said softly and
disappeared into the crowd. I looked at him in surprise. What did he mean? I was stunned
and unable to understand anything. Then someone pats on my back.

"What's wrong, Rajesh? Why are you standing there like you've been struck by lightning?"
When I turned around, I saw my friend Vinayan standing there smiling. I explained the
incident.

"But you journalists and writers are like that - people who live in their world! I wonder if
you are a little bit crazy. Or what did you say? Someone told you that 'Pune is next' and
suddenly disappeared? Did the earth swallow him? Or did he fly into the sky? Is he a ghost
to disappear so suddenly?" Vinayan teased me, trying to suppress his laughter.

"Hurry up, Manichechi must be waiting," Vinayan said and walked away with a smile. 1
reached home immersed in thought. Despite Mani's loving care, my mind was restless.
"What are you thinking, Rajetta?" When my wife asked, "Nothing, my darling, I just
remembered an important task in the office," I dodged it. Doubts remained in my mind.
What did the stranger's words mean?

When the phone suddenly rang, I picked up the receiver carelessly. "Hello, who is it?”
There is no voice on the other end! “What do you want? Why are you not talking?" I asked
nervously.

"Don't forget that Pune is next!" I was startled. Isn't this the voice of that stranger?

"Wait a minute, tell me who you are. What do you mean by what you said? What do you
want?" I asked impatiently. There was only silence in response. An eloquent silence!

He must be a madman. All he says is the words 'Next is Pune '... What does that mean? I
thought it might be something, but suddenly a thought came to mind.

What if he is saying something important? Maybe he is a good person. Could the
words he said have more meaning than he intended? Maybe...? Could this be a sign of some
disaster that is about to happen? As I thought more, many ideas and meanings came to
mind.Oh my God, I am an idiot! Isn’t saying such words to a journalist a message? Could

he not want to give some important message to the media? I must act quickly. My hands
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were shaking. Beads of sweat rolled down my forehead. I was shocked and trembling with
tear. I immediately called the City Police Commissioner, the Mayor and other important
officials on the phone and informed them. Apart from that, the information was also
reported in the newspaper offices and TV channels. I told them that a stranger had said,
'Pune is next' and that perhaps it was a reference to a terrorist attack. Some people
responded, 'Isn't he just talking nonsense?', 'Is this information credible?' and 'Do you
know him?' But the City Police Commissioner understood the seriousness of my words
and took immediate security measures. Bomb detection squads, commandos and
policemen searched the entire city. I got information that they were carefully searching for
bombs in crowded places like airports, bus stands, railway stations, cinema halls and
shopping malls. I fell asleep due to fatigue and because it was late at night.

"Rajetta, did you see what was shown on TV?" I woke up in the morning to the joyous
voice of my wife.

I heard the newstreader on the TV saying, pointing to the words 'Breaking News'.

"The news is that terrorists were planning to carry out a bomb attack in Pune! The plan
was to carry out a series of terrorist attacks like the one in Mumbai by hiding bombs in
various places. The police arrested the terrorists because they received information in time.
The bombs were recovered from various parts of the city. Today, there will be a reception
to congratulate Rajesh, a journalist, who broke this important news on time...."

My eyes, which were stunned before hearing the whole news, filled with joy. After that,
phone calls filled with congratulations from the City Police Commissioner and the Mayor
came in. Many prominent personalities congratulated me.

Manikutty's face lit up with pride and happiness.

"But my Rajetta, you didn't tell me anything. You must have thought that your delicate
Manikutty shouldn't be afraid, right? Anyway, my Rajettan became a hero overnight! Let
me quickly tell this good news to my parents in both houses," said his wife and walked out
with her mobile phone.

"Rajesh, a journalist, is the pride of this city. He wasted no time in reporting the information
he received to the authorities and saved the city of Pune. Rajesh deserves all our
congratulations for doing his duty as a good citizen. I would like to express my deepest
gratitude on behalf of myself and the city to this hero who saved the people of Pune from

the bomb attack," the Mayor said at the reception. After that the Police Commissioner and
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many other eminent personalities and officials congratulated me. In addition to the
bouquets and flowers, when I received a gift package from the Mayor, saying, "A gift from
the people of the city" my eyes filled with pride. I bowed to my parents, Manikutty's
parents, the teachers who taught me, and the respected people who congratulated me. I
spoke with a smile at my wife, friends, and other relatives.

"A stranger gave me this information. I am deeply indebted to that unknown person who
warned me with just two words, Pune is next.' If that great person is in this audience,
please come to this stage and accept this gift. You are the rightful owner of this!" I said,
looking at the audience. I sincerely wished to see and thank that unknown person. But that
person did not come. I glanced at the audience again in disappointment. It seemed as if a
person in a blue shirt was there at a distance. When I looked closely, it was himl... Yes, it
was him! That figure smiled at me and vanished! That stranger in a blue shirt suddenly
disappeared into the air like smoke! Only that smile remained in my mind. Gratitude, love,

and happiness were all evident in that smile...
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Self-translated

CHRISTMAS GIFT

“Mom, today evening Santa Claus Grandpa will come, won’t it? Today is Christmas Eve.
And I am sure, He will bring a good gift for me”’-When Mini, a college student told this,
her mother Devi laughed.

“What are you saying, dear? Santa Claus coming here and bringing a gift for you? Are you
crazy?”’-Mini’s smile disappeared, and her eyes became tearful. Seeing that, Devi also felt
sad and guilty of making fun of her daughter.

“Don’t you remember Mom? When I was a kid, I used to get gifts from Santa every year
during our Christmas party in the Officer’s Mess. But you and Dad used to hand over
your gifts the previous day, to the uncle who comes dressed up as Santa Claus. I realized
this fact only when I was growing up. Once Dad came in disguise as Santa with a white
beard and wearing a red coat, red pants, red cap and carrying a bag of gifts! As a small
kid, I thought it was Santa only! Even if Dad had told me that it was him dressed up as
Santa, I would not have believed it. I had a strong faith that every year Santa Grandpa
would come with gifts for me. Now, Dad is abroad. So I can’t even request him to come
as Santa just for fun”-Devi nodded and smiled.

“No problems Mom. Santa Claus is only a belief, isn’t it? Since I had been staying in the
hostel for the last few years and happened to come home on Christmas Eve, I just
wished to see Santa. As a very small child, I used to look at the sky and imagine that
Santa Grandpa would come with balloons, sweets and gifts for me. He would keep his
hands over my head blessing me, giving me gifts and vanish! His affectionate smile and
loving glance will remain in my heart forever ..My loving Santa Grandpa...I am a grown-
up teenager now. But still, the small kid in me wishes that Santa would come for
me...just once...for me”-Mini wiped her tears. Devi sighed and went to the kitchen to
prepare the meals. In the afternoon, when Mini went out to meet her friends, Devi did
some shopping. She bought some cute gifts and chocolates. After coming home, she put
them in a box. When Mini slept, Devi wrapped the gift box in golden paper and kept it
near her bed. She smiled seeing her daughter sleeping peacefully. ‘May Santa bless my
darling girl’-she thought and went to sleep.

In the morning when Devi went to wake her up, Mini came running, hugged her mother
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and exclaimed, “See Mom, Santa’s gift box for me! What a pleasant surprise! Didn’t I tell
you? It is Santa’s gift.”

“To dear Mini, Merry Christmas! With love from Santa Grandpa.’-Reading those lines on
the box Mini looked at her mother with a naughty smile.

“Oh, so this is done by you, Mom? No problems. Thank you so much. My dear Mom, I
won’t forget your loving gift this Christmas Day.”

“Darling child, isn’t it a mother’s responsibility to keep up the faith in her daughter’s
mind?”’- Mini hugged her mother and tears of joy flowed down her cheeks.

“Come, let us have breakfast.”” When they were about to leave the bedroom, they were
surprised to notice another gift box on the table.

Mini opened the gift box covered with golden paper and tied with a silver-coloured
ribbon. It was a beautiful violin!! She took out the small violin decorated with stars and
pearls. There were tears in her eyes when she held the gift close to her heart.

Both the mother and daughter were surprised. Who kept this gift here? Is it really Santa

Claus? Was it Santa who wiped Mini’s tears and softly touched her forehead with
affection, when she was sleeping?? Was it Santa who kept the most favourite gift for a
singer like Mini and vanished silently?

Both of them were speechless when they looked at the gift with awe. It was an incredible
surprise and blessing for them. Was it Santa who comes to the minds of believers,
spreading smiles and joy? Is Santa a belief or a truth? They wondered and prayed with

heartfelt gratitude.

sokokkokokok
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multiple authors’ stories and poems in Malayalam and English. She has won the first prize
in the Malayalam story writing competition of Pottekhat Memorial Committee (2024). She

is also the winner of the English Horror Story Competition, held by Femihive.

She has won the Jury Award for Malayalam Poetry conducted by Ee-malayalee Kavitha
Malsaram 2024.
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Self-translated
A FAMILY REUNION AND A DISCOURSE ON LOVE

"It has been a month since Aathira’s call has come. She calls once every two weeks. I
can't figure out why it's so late. Is it a network problem or something else? Isn't she in
Canada?"

Kamala walked in and out of the room in a state of unease. She picked up her mobile
phone and opened it.

"Hal Here’s Aathira’s WhatsApp message." Kamala was happy. She read it eagerly.
Aathira would be coming to Delhi in September, with her husband.

Mind blowing news! "It's been three years since I saw Aathira. This is the month of June.
I can meet Aathira after three months. "

Kamala began to make plans in her mind. "If Aathira comes, we should take a trip
somewhere for a week, with our families. She may not be able to stay many days in India.
I have to convince her somehow. It's not good if we spend all our time at home. We
need to visit some places."

With these thoughts, Kamala went to the kitchen and prepared dinner. By then, Vijayan
had come from the office. While her husband was eating dinner, Kamala mentioned
Aathira’s plans to visit India in a few months.

"When they come, we can stay at a good resort for a week. We can also go sight-seeing. It
should also be a place that will interest Nandumon. Isn't he a little boy?" Kamala
vocalized her plans to Vijayan without much discussion.

"Let's think about it this weekend,” Vijayan said and went to bed.

On Saturday, Kamala made rice flour appam and egg masala in the morning and called
Vijayan for breakfast.

" I have made Vijayan and Nandumon's favourite dish today," Kamala said. The three of
them laughed. After eating, they washed their hands and mouths and came back to the
breakfast table. When Vijayan said, "Kamala, Nandumon should also participate in the
discussion, shouldn't he?" Kamala replied, "He must, he must. We must know his
opinion too."

Nandumon stared blankly for a moment and as understanding dawned on him, he said,
“Aathira aunty and Dinesh uncle will be coming to Delhi from Canada in October.
Mummy says we can all go somewhere and stay for a week with them. I feel we can go to
Jaipur or Udaipur and visit all the famous places of historical interest, particularly the
Hawa Mahal, Amber Palace, the beautiful lakes, forts, temples, gardens and wildlife
sanctuaries."
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Vijayan opined, “It is not enough for us to decide like that. Shouldn't we take their wishes
into account?”

"Yes, we should," Kamala and Nandu replied and left the discussion there.

The next night, Aathira called Kamala. She told her they had to take leave to come to
India and reminded her again about their trip.

Then Kamala said, "It would be better if your arrival can be arranged by the end of
October."

"Um...what's the matter?" asked Aathira.

"Nothing. If you come during Nandumon’s vacation time, he will be happy. Also, during
your stay here, we are thinking of a week-long getaway from Delhi to somewhere else for
both our families. Vijayan will do the booking of the resort if you have no objection.
Have your say.”

“What if we flee to Kashmir? Aathira suggested. Dinesh supported the idea. "Okay. I'll
talk about it with Vijayan. Then I'll send you a message."

"No. I'll call you within two weeks, Kamala." After saying this, Aathira disconnected the
phone.

As planned, Athira and Dinesh came to Kamala’s house in Delhi in the last week of
October. Athira's parents were also there. They spent a week there happily. In the first
week of November, Kamala, Vijayan, Nandumon, Athira and Dinesh travelled to
Kashmir with their suitcases and bags. As the booking was done in advance, they got into
the resort without any problems. Since it was one o'clock in the afternoon, they quickly
ordered lunch and enjoyed the food. After resting for a while, Dinesh asked everyone,
"Where do you want to go now? Tell me quickly." "I just want to see the lake." Nandu
said. They took a car ride to see the lake in Kashmir. Anchored in Dal Lake, they saw
many beautiful boats, decorated with flowers. When they came to know that they could
book a stay in a ‘floating house’ or ‘houseboat,” they made arrangements immediately to
stay overnight. They slept in the houseboat after having a sumptuous meal on board.
After the boat trip, they returned to the resort at 7 pm.

The next day, everyone got ready after the morning rituals and breakfast. Vijayan looked
at the women and asked, "Where do you want to go today, ladies?"

Athira and Kamala said in unison, "Let's see all the gardens here."
Dinesh agreed saying, "Let it be so."

Kamala and Athira could not get enough of the beautiful blooms and scent of flowers as
they went from one garden to the next.
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While walking and enjoying the beauty of the plants and flowers, Athira asked Kamala,
“Why did you cry on the previous day of your wedding and the next day during the

muhurtha?” (auspicious time)

“I was in love with someone else. I couldn't forget my feelings so soon. You probably
knew that." Kamala said.

"I knew that., but I didn't know how intense that love was?” Athira added.
By then Vijayan, Nandumon and Dinesh had joined them.

They returned to the resort by dusk. At night, Athira and Kamala shared a room, while
Vijayan, Dinesh and Nandu slept in the next room. The lights were not turned off even
though it was midnight. Dinesh, Vijayan and Nandu played chess, while Athira and
Kamala shared their personal stories.

"I have never felt that it is a bad thing for a man or a woman to fall in love with someone
he or she likes. Love is a sweet and private feeling. Sometimes people are in a state where
their minds and emotions are in conflict. It may be that they have met many times, but they
walk silently. When in love, one longs to see the loved one, but the affection may be in the
mind or in the heart and one is happy just seeing each other. Sometimes you don’t have to
talk as you feel a deep sense of connection without having to communicate. Sometimes
you want to talk about love and more," Kamala concluded.

“Can’t you prepare a thesis on love?” Athira asked.

“You are mistaken. Love is not a word game. It will happen without warning. My office
colleague, Madan Chaudhary and I fell in love. When I showed him my wedding
invitation, he took it and blessed me.

"Thank you so much for the love you have given me all this time. May goodness always
happen to you, Kamala, and may you always be well and happy,” he said as tears fell from
his eyes onto the invitation card.

Kamala stopped her reminiscences and Athira and Kamala fell asleep shortly after
sharing this confidence.

The next morning, they all woke up very late. In the evening, they went to a studio and
took pictures together to preserve their happy memories. Kamala and Athira posed as
Kashmiri women and took separate photographs.

The next day, Kamala asked Athira about her love affair.

"It was only a passion for a very short period of time,” Athira replied. “That is
confidence for another day!”
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Priya Deshpande, Maharashtra

Bio:

Priya Deshpande is a multifaceted and accomplished personality. Her educational
background spans science, law, management, and fine arts, holding degrees such as B.Sc.,
LL.B., LL.M., MBA, and an M.A. in Visual Art. She is also a certified Kathak Visharad. As
the President of Samarpan Kathak Institute, she has contributed significantly to the
preservation and promotion of Kathak dance. She is the owner of Priya’s Art Studio, a
platform for creative and artistic expression. In the legal field, she serves as the Director of
DP 1 egal Services, demonstrating her versatility and leadership. Furthermore, she is the
tounder of Kavdase, a poetry recitation platform that brings literature closer to Marathi
audiences. Priya Deshpande is an inspiring figure who works with dedication across diverse
domains.

7T ¢QIars AT Uk a@-s"r ufadar afdddca 3Med. [T, BIET, TIaEATI 30T
ST AT Id RI&T0T B.Sc., LL.B., LL.M., MBA 3TPT MA (Visual Art) Jrae<d
AU 3ol A AT HUD EANGE 3MMed. el HAGUT HUD Fferccge =
HEFETUST STATEIGNT HIHTSA DHUh FcATedl HAGAHIS B chel 378, T4, T
‘Priya’s Art Studio™=aT HTeleh 1A, Tell T Holelfel BRI Ueh cATHUS
QRAATT. PR &AL AT ATered F&Tofig 31 AT ‘DP Legal Services =T
ATl 3TTed. PETT TFT Tfeicds BT &FTd el ‘hasd’ & hEdrar
AUl TAUA el A, AUST AMfcATciel ITHDAT Teh d HTCIH SUclel Phoed
feer 3. T SeMUre AT EEY SFTHACY FAYYT HGA BRI 3&fciedl Tdh IRUTER
IfFddAca 3Ted.
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Translator

Prof. Kalpana Gangatirkar, Maharashtra

Bio:

Dr. Kalpana Girish Gangatirkar has been serving as an Associate Professor of English at
Mahavir Mahavidyalaya, Kolhapur since 1992 and is the P.G. Coordinator of the English
Department. Passionate about literature, she established Granthvedh: A Reading Forum to
promote reading among students, and Teaswini Yuvati Manch, a forum dedicated to
empowering young women. A recognized Ph.D. guide under Shivaji University, Kolhapur,
she currently mentors five research scholars. Dr. Gangatirkar has contributed actively to
academic life through her participation in university committees, and by presenting and
publishing over 25 research papers in national and international conferences and journals.
A bilingual poet and writer, she has published a collection of short stories titled Reflection.
Her interests include translation, and she coordinated the Translation Proficiency Course
at her college. She has also served as a resource person and has organized several academic

events at both national and international levels.

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



Tree

Trees might be small or huge
It's half body eager and green
and half tied to soil!

Those who recognise

there isn't anything

that can tie them to earth

build nests on trees!

Trees bloom through soil

And the droplets of rain

meet green leaves.

Only they can make lives lively.
Though emerging through the
same soil, humans admire their legs
which command and conquet!
Unable to shade greenery

We seize and grab greenery!
Humans kill tree

But tree doesn't die.

It enters deep down the soil

to bloom and flourish again!

But awarel

Only when it aspires!
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Interview of an Erudite Professor, Prof. (Dr) Sangita Ghodake
Bio:

Professor Sangeeta Ghodke is a distinguished educationist, a creative writer, and a
passionate storyteller. She is an experienced professor of English, equally devoted to the
expansive world of ideas beyond the classroom. As a recognized research guide, she has
mentored numerous scholars in their academic journeys, particularly in the fields of
postcolonialism, translation studies, and gender studies.

In the domain of postcolonial literary studies, Professor Ghodke has authored four highly
acclaimed reference books that continue to serve as valuable resources for students and
researchers alike. However, her literary spirit is not confined to academia alone. She has
ventured into the realm of creative writing, producing two poignant short story
collections—Healing is Living 1 and Healing is Living 1I. These stories delicately and
powerfully explore themes of transformation, resilience, human emotion, and everyday

journeys.

Alongside academic and narrative writing, Professor Ghodke also writes poetry. Whether
for publication, special occasions, or personal reflection, her poems emerge from lived
experience and keen observation. Though deeply personal, her poetry resonates
universally.

With a profound understanding of literature and life, Professor Ghodke embodies a rare
blend of scholarship and sensitivity, critical thought and creativity. Today’s conversation
offers a unique opportunity to delve into her writing journey, creative process, and
reflections on the evolving literary landscape.
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3MTed. Y d WIfigfA® A had R&d SATqRd Aaifad ATel. G-l Jorm=id aa-
AATAB! UTSd TIHd 318 T Healing is Living I d Healing is Living 11 T &I HawaRff
AU M St 3, a1 Hur uRad , S, Arat i 3nfor S warg gin
facreroT TR RauT 30T MATOT TR Hxard. Qe St HUTaETeRIeRd UIthaR Uisdh
Hiddl dRa-Ta! HRdrd; Pull faarRe @i @ fafgdid; T d TRRFARTST 3N, T 9™
UITST 31N, fohal Tad:r [Ny Buaridt d feld SRt Sl il sbiddl SHudTd
31T Y& RIS S Od, Iges ot dafade SRITe] qauTH-I-TE! {Tael ared.
qifecd 9 Siiad I e 9O Tl UhWdR Uies Iidrd fdgdl 9 ddeaxiodl,
fafrde foaR 9 IeiziTedT aid Yar HYor 318, SiTeiea Harerd Jiel o Jardid
3fHd, Il A Uishdn 3NfYT Saordl Afgafdyiaged Jid fRid Su duar et
B UIR SR, Td R T, TR ST 9ig s A a1 THg BRI Yalard J-:Jdd W
RSN

Aot Ut THAT oIS YA Gud ThYD 3He. STU0T STRTE! g Joard el
Wit s A3 Dl P12 $- U Hfddd s deUd] IRUT TRIGT YT Bt T

SYPT: W IIE TR, ST ST R&orw T8 M gu gIR faanf=t 7egd. gor
R IUSHHHS GU Afchd 3T, 3TN 161 HIATT T HOTHD FbId Fidl. HO
e @1, Wl ST 31T Bicdl oI B! HRUATd U 3G Mol goged O
HiqdTel fAIg ANTE, ST T d] Hell Hefd Hed-T Hegal B! ral Y $& A5d. THd!
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TS TgUTS], T T It & G Hell Aled Aagd. UuT Udh faa=it /e ureiHT SRiaree™
U1 RI&H I At Uri=1 T Ueh . T HIgdIdh-s UTgH W uNTedT, “qai SITaTsl Sadl 4o
31 B! Y FATAAOTe! SO bl T LT AT HIZHT T Ble Rl 8ohY Ue 9da. d
& dIcos, UUT JU UG gid. O_1 H heft el argan wiadr disar areA araardd. ag
3MTS-TSI® AT UhTarl SO AR Ucll, o A AgHI SUYRIAH 3HTed, il AgHT= AT
T DIqe Ho. T Sicdl Biedl &UliFl TeT Hg o Sifid i s uRiNG
3{Tfazar fea.

AT Ui U GeR! TR 31 HIe! 35 W gldl &, ST | JFeToT 3% dIesd &l
TR oE® U Wa:dl AW A ol 3g?

STEDT: B, Tadb . AT TTATAST VR AU &0 GUHAR HTST. A1 RI&0Id skra
P15 TS USHI Bidl, UUT Siegl Hl G513 RIEU Y= Ho deg] Dlaldy] 9600, HI-Ald
areq 31T g Aoyl We, Sdeodes AT 3™ UHYId SIFd @1 §
DHUGHRUMNRG egd, UuT U Ui i qaenizh, Riiaizit sfor ymozft ve direda Imma
& BId. ATOT g1 Uehal, AT Ucll Y TUTeR HIS SHTYR §+0; dTei, Sioul 10T d&
DI GURTAT Hed B!, AT TERIHT I oo, U fRIféewT TeuH W g%em
qrAHIG Wb s dsd. Ul dilel, Siagl Siegl Ui 8@ SURE, dgl Agdld Wad:ol
IR B araed SR AdH fdal avTed 43 b2 Ui fograsT Yeard s T geg
Vi foaR HRIT); ATEt oo Wi Hifee 31T 12 dlSl 318 H1? TRER HOT SIUEs Bt
TS SHMYHTST SRR BT i, YUT N AT Ugd, SMUST A1, SMTarsT SAfor Hisoft
el G BRBTST HRUNYA 3dTd. Goadiol Ul SYHUT [SeIST godid dol HRUI blcel
fhar adaiodid dued Areddbe fo@mu Armae. Ht Seig! UbRMTEl TeURIal Hol
IR TT.

JeIfEI urdier: 81 var o A9 o, fawg se@ur. gl 3Me de Tiade! fofat
3{Ted. Il Ydhid dTdeh HIUl 3Ted § FITS B2

o>f@®r: Taw A= de Tad ORuamr ya uderd & o1 dagl sl JaT

IfEaTE B qo femdisTe e faear S Uz Srerra Sdisge Aiid fiere.
T S0 AT AT W2 S0 GRABTAT WEUId URTG SR STAIRAN [T,
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3T T Postcolonial Caribbean Fiction & G¥d® 0%8 0! UHIRIA S, AR
Postcolonial South Afvican Fiction 8 G8X T 084 HE YhTIRId T, 30T Gla! T&IDH I
fqaTiis sreMM! Aed MwTo!. a1 earda T2+ AeT o8- Y& SauardTa! ST ATst
=T QRABTT Impact of Postcolonialism (0%%) Wd:at 3=t U wgrofl 8. o Uh
T TQ] UHRIBIHS TIEaaT gidl, ST dMHdR... HTeid Us® Alel. Urd a8 ®lelal
IR fHesTs =181, SMfor sfae U feazft Uept Urdoned B1de Yxie 31! ST 3o
TUTeAT TR Blcht, U1 &1 SHUférd YT g1 HIsal Yo U SRaidReE cul

30!, A P YIdd Select Narratives of Ngiigi wa Thiong'o (R0%) WWWW
RfH 3¢ HRU § WP TS1 Al dWhIA 3D Fdad o 16, U SHThds
SIRTHTIdTC favaTdte AT Reifre yarreT Seferes IRun fa@t 3img.

1Y SATIOT g A sReE N1 aamyd S e e A1 Yoard el JzM+1 HeT o
JEGIEEe ANEd O W & YeH JXie U™ Adifed Rad, SNyd® S
Rierpiadt SRd. € Y ST TfOT eI Tied 1 Sig! gquTe! Iugdd 3dId.
U RIUIAST WUH HST dIcd &1 300 A SJ-TAT HIHTGA S90f BR TReid 3Tg;

$hacs AT AB g ATlel dR Ul Ui T3Ts!. MUl UddIbs Aliedldie a1y
2P 3dl 3fUr 3 fafay e Aigae ST 3z 3ie.

deIfeIl UTdt: H1 dCod A, JRIeT Ul dradil ad Ugdld ®lel 960
S0 H1?

SFAPT: TaDId. IEAT Tadt GU IEol 3HRd. WRITD 876 998 TP gBeD

fSfTc® WEUTeT SN &d TR . Kindle, Story Tell 3TN Amazon TREHT @ chHES T
T UHS BIh Y BId 3iTed, [92Ivd: o a& A S fhrd1 UH o 3dsard. A1l
3Blhale FYHY JUT Al Hacd BIUIG WeUld Aleld aR Kindle, Amazon 30T
IS IgRT TG TS IUG HTed, TN M FaT YHR dHgdd Uleiad 3ied,
o9 dt gdf et deurTel ot T,
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AT Tl SUe ToHzRIG UihAawl SHgIeT Wiie &2 T Ufgedl URUIRHA
&G, T SHIOT HaR g7 T=T SMUedl HIHIGbS UIguaridd 3Tu0 &Y SIdr? STl
3aTe fofedr @1, ®t Adier de?

SYPT: 8 TU Yo U= 3R, T I R, UROT bl SFUfRauor d; SIf diel
BTGl I d TS faaR 3 2rehd, T: Rt 3RY 21ehd, fohdl hard Tard] g fAarodt
feaoh Gl SRY 2[Pd. Iarexund, THal Tl Th ARAMIGT ok 8Id, dagl daxdl dgol
TRUIST, "3US ARG TUITST SHTUT Wa:U&T e Sfiesaard.” of Tehd 3iies AT
T ThT SIoIRE! 3oTo1, 10T Je df U HAd TUIdRd Se! fod Aidse Bi- Tl
TG Sl gt 311 ZET TR U R T Sitad FivTal. T SRy ot URoren {3t
IAH G I AR 38 Siddd Jgory 3Ryd. [deay gguad o, Hiaar
U "Mddd 33a00 Yda HIa-d Jgo B JUl." gl Th Y& ARAT 3T, Ul
3% 4T HYG Y=l G5l Uredl, d YUl MeurRE drcudd. <. T, 3fedc wurdd,
ORORT SHTFOT SHTATSTiT STUITST USde 3MTg, dRl ST Wad: <l E8IhI-IgH YUl hlg! asl
3G AT FHRl. ST HY TETeT AaT YUl xd, dagl df gul ST 318 3 ol ®efia
dred Arel. H 3Fdal A Wa:d fS@ arad TUH Y-8l dred, 9T TSI Urgd.
30T gl 31T b i SHTaTSl Polgeld], "Halied § Uiodl 30 34d... fbar 7 sgodr
3T 3. " AT Hd YD SW@HIHS ol (HSTH SITdl; JHTHTT 30T SRARIAT. HIgISiRN
o3 JoiIo TaTe fordd dad - @, feam 3o sita= ai=ardls.

AT U MU 31 aTed 1 &t U fovanT YISaThR UHIUNG THINATHS
312 TETal 3@ YuiUul Afdai-rRue fog zradl @1

Sf@®T: 81 3T U= 3118 Sl U W=l HATd Bt A1 el A, Tt 3y, ST
I YA fS@IUd SIS HIet 321 dadia; HHt Svftayde R H4t Thad. FRUI
Rlact T TS THUT AU fofeal, e sraqult, HiaHr, A& sfor st
WY ¢Ele. UuT g 3 SR A6l @ U [ STeTaRaTdsd 3. . T, Sfode
= AT URIG, Tradition and the Individual Talent O1 ST Sfdd-RUg = RIgideE®
TIITS TR, ATl Ad Haredl ddfadd HIGHT HiddaR 81d! 81 4. ATidsh ddl Uk
UhRAT SARD Bidl; S T IS Ufshdd Wiead 3rd; ford i for sya
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THA U3 JUigU! TaH 31 BTal GUR HRA of Hared] Wd: <l SIaTIR a3,
3 b adl YHDT HAd Tgward! 3. YU T STuRE - TEre RN,
UH ol YHTYUMIRE fdhal gaf Sryac el HIa-URE JoaTd HRdT; ST fayd U S
ST ST Rl oIl ST Jfadep aRaarie QU e SRdl. Heft Heft e St HUeT
I W o, TR el ot guid: HTeufidh 3. S\ T STI0T S{gHa 30T ded A
TR I 3. BT ST aedT fSarund fegdrd, a= St 1g). i ot o1fed gt
UGl T5CO BId, OGP TS S SIGITR Sl Sl AU STgad fae Sl Sl
Td et ST fEHard, Uor WUl HUT S@dh! Wa:did ST 3 ATel. ANl o

TEUS W01 U8 HRU g, IR SNaAIde s, adfadd fdal R e,

FUIARd e 3 PTet dIR B0 o afgeh UrdadIar fied.

AT urdte: Siuedt Siadiasd Sie@l. Hdldm 3 MPa Y 3d1d AFTa; fawg, [,
E, I, AABR. B XU 8 Hiadl FeHRUMd Th e AT Abig el a-ell
3R, TSI 3TUd Hd BT 31?2

STIPT. TTS! HiadT U Hefta Hes o uret! fbar qife M) guf #=or Teq.
fAfRada, smus arem, fRiemr ST 3y § S/APIRIY gsadrd, Uul Siegl Hl foeraal
S dogl Hl Suifaydes ¥4, g1 fdhal SIGHR il faarR &rd -ral. /it Hidal fofed of e
UH R A2 (S auarTaT, HIgal HIaHT Hided HRUTT {1 AN e, S0 Xad:2id
Ueh G YT, Q11 9gdizl diddl USRI HRuaRIS] fofgsen ¥drd; < fofgen
STATd BRUT 3Td Bl oddd gIad 34, thad $HUll fdaRS aRa o T AR HRUGr
it Thal Teo Bid, "SR TST 3 dice P JU T3 Sl UG Do 1o e, dR Tl
HGId b1 dl DIddT 38" ST q¥d aTed; U Siciid ThIc it o Bradl ANTUR B,
3TST SicgT |l Ul {Udids UTgd, fazIvd: of XuHed Hichd 3MTed, 4] HOT Hao HRId GNId;
T T YIS gal dled)! d Yud 9us, Soe 3N T srgd. d oiad fowmigamft
HESIUU &I HTf0T 2Meq TR HRald. Jid] 2eq il dicadlad AT &HdT, IO dHeedn
YT dESdd U ST HIRed BT IeoWH1g 38, 3TRe ggoid IiH! foles R,
"Ht SR T Ul 3fgd ST SRl Sdwiisddd] -1 3led 0T AT Jekdredl
UQTTUaT B UTEiH 3Ted." JuHe I T oF 3112, UUT JeAT=AT &0 dreiidar $ell
3{T8. J&BId Ul ® ) diddl, o A-e 3R, Jadoe 341, fdhar Yl el 3, g srost
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T SIeew MY Teg TR HBT 318, STHATGT U FUTdRd HRUTTE UishaT 3R,
¥ §GQ b, GUT Hidddl T BIoTdldd g,

dSIfe UTdid: S SYS U=l Ulgedl QU s d&dl - Healing is Living; NS QU
3l 31Tg. A1 GURTIE S 30T SYH U YARIEES ST UTE TS 12

STEPT: YAIG. Healing is Living AT §eATd U TN R AW, HRUT AHL 3
Juid fOTES T BRI HUT THA Hedl 3ed. TS 3 BT TYH Haddiiodmiaed o
RIB TS THTRId el 81T 01 §Bges HOT dg SIS &1 A1 Hd BT Th TIE TUH
T gATd. 1 fafde fasier T o 3iTed, Yh T, TFHRIRAT BT, JrHTfoidh
T, e SiarTe arRadare oo, Arorre fafas SuaiT JHE Sudrn vad HoT
3Tg. T HYUTT HT=T TIHT TS SNBTST 3MTed; BTl HUN ARIS! FMUddIowiAS UG
T 30T Uk HUT USTeiHe SFaTedag! e 3118, B MY HUTHYUATAT Fiegrar HRT

3], TXGci TN HTSHTT U Ih S STS-Ta! T BT Hda Thiel HIaHT STRTAdTd. SfToredT a1

ST SHTTd, faRIYd: TS0 qaHITSY, FYHYT T Sde TN S g =S Id Tgo
S, BIGERTAT 41Y araTIHaTA Jo-d ogHdT U dig, T $Hd od. darad
TEUMHD HoT 1 3YH A W UIdhs S0 YIS fawdR Sraosedn uuy dtarl fed g Saunm=
novella PRIBS SMHYU dICH. HOT HYP HAG] 84 I, HOT HAUJ Ade] Ufdd
HOICUN ST daMdl [aRIY STas offe. H AgHa 3. g9l aadiel HRaddied
HRUMT PIRTedTd AT FHT M SRTHIR S99 A0 TE Digd Ho 3R, B
q3es, 3fe IId, YATGTY TR TN 3R, . AR TR SWH ! GW G HST QU
THTIA S 3MTg. U T aTeral, AedT FU16T, T GagT=NGaoT STEdTd HRal ffdT
I TIST AT SHTATS ISl FAD TUH S0 Had U] HeTH HURIIGTA Yargrl
YT 3T STYUT T YaTgIdIe SToTal SRATE Hdl 0T ST Aei=i T HR °red. Sfor
SR THTE drIblo] A1l HUHAE ArSel sk gIvf fdbdl fRiaHTe &0 HIuesT, R Hol dled
DI Healing is Living T1 ZNYRTAT Ht <10 ST 318,

Healing is Living I @RI 3T TeUS! 51 TYT U0 WIS Tl - Silad S TRes Wud ar6d
61, ITd Je3dR SMdld, 3He S0l §:d 3RIdId; YUl &R §IVj § TTg fHI0r 19 Iad
ITGUIRT YA 3118, 16 Plg U, “Udd TMSId Th W 3Rd, 3foT faya usr=t
3MTd Ry 3o a1 MTHy=T SR Suar Ufthar T e, SR Al el HUF adt
PHUNGT Al YH13T Fs g fGoT, TR AT dled &1 HUH YRS A 3fey gul 6 3.
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derfRat urdie: e [l GUgIhS dUl — Healing is Living II. 3{TUU[ Bl
qXIDIad JMYD Sadt. ATARTE 3MUd [GaR 1T g2 S0 T AUTd BT a1 M2

>fQ®T: 81T, 1t a9 2N Sauarn fAvia 9aeT — Healing is Living I1— TR01 3 Y-t
81 4UE Ufe el Tl == el YT el T 3iTg. ¥R R, 1 YUt ulgod
HYT AN TR UHhT HUTT edl HIT TR, WU 218d Jg -0 7S] WIHTd® dlce,
HRU IUAR Bl 4GS ASURT Ufhal 3Te, 81 dax all IIeiHE HIM! 3e.
TG, SR SMTAHT SISO ST 318, TR Healing is Living 11 A8 BIgiaR] AdIH 3Tg. Ada Hl
TEM <Y HYUF® a6 35, HUT S AHaT, Jferd Med, Tur HiafHametsed fadaard
TG 3Ted. H fawiaR 3 4TS TN 6o 3ied. Sargxond, i ArHd! sofldar & Hd
ST UHTd Iral e S0 6ol 3MTg, Sl TS 39T SeT HigHel cldbdl Il
SRARG! Rl Pla HUHA W Fsiia NPT A TU ¢S A1 YT 3MarS faoT
3{T8; § U -aI o21e @ 8id.

UH U T YUGTA R DT 3HTed. AT ST fafdy UHRTe faurTedr 3igd, URUMGRI® 6,
ARG 2Ny, IRAdaTe! =0, 6 9e60, 31T fUeedidie SauaRe qHTih
AT, 901 U TS 99 HYTHE JHH 318 - AT 94 GHRIHS JAdc! AUdId. g H G&TH HRd
ATgY. U1 HANS UHi- Tay 01 THIGS dlal, ST STA3MY et S Ud, 3e sftia
TBUIAId, “8 S UABTS] AISd, UUT FdR s ofU] T His ol [SahIull 3iffd dddhe gidid.”
g1 foazary O Se1d WioaR ufdfdfad gidl. Tramrdt HUlhy- § Had Siadie
SRGHT GRIGU! AT, TR AT SRaHiaR AT H& Yo STUATd §6& GRIAU 3118, ST d SATIUT

Aot urdiar: TRTA AT Tau0 ATeTdl DIV YHR Falfdd Tasdl T 612

SfE®T: THINGUT i ad @R e AeAUSRIG Wd:d Tdh did BN 3. Jd
Qb BIg! 1 BIat THR SUIST 3Hg Gard, FRipadid ST Siarre fafae U S
ERIAATd. TUT TS Ui faaR %e1 R HeT IRAddid] Wied ORIy TSN HRd. erfad
SHTAATCTE Tea Jauiaed IO = NG Geedl SNl SediHe BTl axl 3 3R of 7
3101 B3 GO Cldhd. Palidd BUHd drad U UIST dads D Nd B!
T T 3MI0T ¥4 §07 SiEdl. AR FMebifdeh! I HRUMHS DT 3.
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groc, [BeR, Hhay Tid G dhdos g:J HRd Alel; d HTUTST G Hdld. ARE o
Toiz fdhaT TR A1 Heh eI-THI! 3121 HUT STUITST HIGHT Teh 11 HRIGST RIdHadd,
WG ATUAIISGT STadTd 30T AaR e TG, TG0 Hed Aredid. AT gz,
forn Tjaridizn, fo=ar uiviedzll [euR Aifitd gd Srawd 3aed 3Mg. BRI de-dd
ST AT U 300! U aiieied T U3, b,

Ao UTdia: SUel Ad To-RITG Sl o1 oINS GURTT 3T BI? Bl 3@ UIRI&0
STFOT TRTAT R1eear dd? B A9 318 H12 B SMuiidyded g8a0e 31R?

STEPT: 81 Uz 3P AADHIURM [GARATHT BT B SSST 3MTe. HI WHIOID
fozarg Mg & ¥ Il IR, FAWUl SHA:d Pdl fhdl HUBUTHR TIdId, TUI
IolTziodd U SR TASTHS 3d 3R HST ared. Hlal-l df {3 Sasy fiewdd

Jd, T IR ot BB SId- H dredrdl BT, SISl A9fie 3R 2dhd, YU AT

BBl HIesall, areH, RId Ui, FRiem, T 3N1foT Taid He<dTd Ul Wd: &l Sdd HRuard
YTSY T MY ST 3. DT T8 31Te, “DRUM 3cid, YU Tt TS HTH
AT MEST UIfgel.” TERITSde Udtl 31 2Tdhd, U0 WR1d 10T RRGHRER <t ude
Hod UG 8IS Ahd Alel. WD SFHIGT Ad! 3 UMD R - Ydenodl, foRmar
3{TFOT YT U BT 701 SHUU fG¥d). Tur o gedrayggl - YoM do el Ydigs,
PRI Il WG HeHes, QT TG S THR ATes, 30T ShaATIHaiq Sit
ST TS Ad AT, T8 ddl <1, TH. gfode gi-lgl 9ifiaed e & 9% & hdd
JafFadh HIGHT HRTCTER vl TG, § dufdads ufauT snfdr gaifad g figo
SIRTC. TUUT U YagRia Wiger 3N g goed Wd:dl JHAS MYdl. Jdcl,
SHRYG Sl I USSS 31, @ gl RIdc] FsqiaRd [a2d 3HTe, dradblard [axa 3iig
31107 UhT §eaToT Gu=aT gSaTRl SHSUN=T 3E3g JoTaval fazdr 3iTe.

deIRal urdie: 29d, I arad HidwTd qHAm e ®Ia SUET 39 AHdId? 3a-
AT BTo! WY AToiT fohdl WY ST &1 ol el U1 h& Srasar?

SfJPT: B, TIbIT. W TG 3% YR U0l fJures Sid Smed. asomuft @t sFw
ifieehT 9 fRhcH WoaR HIeX SIS Tt gidt; Uul FiHT YebTRId Hrudm fdaR
FHl HET TG, T HAB AEIBRUIE TG GUARITS!, WolaRI® ol fordd Sordrd] fofged
. 3Tl GH g UTgdl=1 dicd Pt AT 3f5lHo! HYUd dIS 378 of dalfad 7ed1 FUld
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THR 813 o, IT eueR Ht THRu0 st feiRuamn faar #xd 3R, 81 faur el
faaR™ Tigvareh Heft <, St sgE Ui Agdia I gid ATel. AT HeT dred &t U1
T3] T 3T,

TR Yo A=A HATd U HUH Sifad 351 SHR Ud 3. 814, HIgi U WY 3MTg; SR
d SR AU TSd 3MTe. Sta-THR e faendff wfigeam ot Agita Wit Rigiar
Y o 3e. Wl MU REice IRE o g fofcRem, Torfogm,
TRECFRRIGIH TNRS YAH Yargiwdd T Sfgs S99 9 JAos Iy I
foaRigdd. a1 Rigidi-t smucre! Wifed, HoT I Siia T HuarTe! Wio e fGot
3{Tgd. UUT 3TST< ST UTgdT HOT dTcd i ST ST TebT JosUNaR 3MTgId o1 URURS
Riid 3ie[a! Ul SR &3 AGOT Aeld. Jcalse widl, Higdrd [aehle ST STdl
B RIS Fefooal IRER RR&IG... a1 QAT e [daR SxuaraT, Risbuara,
ToRNG gIoare ST SH&I@ra Ugdid Jod degd TIdho 3. oddhd, Hliedmdl
3101 =T Fieie SARSAT STl URAifebd Bl 3MTe. HI 3fcbal fa=R HRd : HIa! ol
3101 BT FfSAT TS 1 Hom, B 2 GUT WIS qvIduid HiSUIRT RIGId $6 38?2

& IoRioderd IAiegd Aed fhdl M fied del &/ g ArfddeH,
R fRrsifeem, Sfaafsm giaRe A foaRIRuii=) i HT1BTdIS heT IR
SO UOd Hol.. dhaliad HTdl U0l 3N UHhT Rigididhs dIcars ®rd 3Meid Sl
Fafifer et HHw TAmRe e sidare Yhere! IR STe. WHIOGYU i a)
T TR 3 U= W Y& Hoo Alel, U0l g1 faaR Jad H1d iedal 318, <. T4,
Sfde WUl T, “dedl ST IRdd Jiarde) Hido! UsSd.” &1 H T Faoid 3e,
faR #xa, F&eor ora onfor & Mesr Frd 3R, yur St a1 et a1 a3y
JEMED DB Th RigidicdAd DA Tieran 3ile. Afsfde foari=n ddd
fORTRd SO SARCIT Hl R BICH ARG 4 H e, IR o AeT Iguf a1es.

derfRa urdld: 21ac, Taifad oa® il Jral Ble! Fea] I16 BI?

STEPT: 1l 10T TeoT IR ATGY, HRUT 3SLTa! AT aled &1 HI wad: Aiigdrd! fagma=t
3{Te. T T foieea™ TS SaRi-T AN araquardl SUeR fHesd gl 9o U faar
AR BT ST AR ol 3RAT: HRYR GTel, WoaR FHRIE0T 1 101 YraTfores uol et Arsh
AT o1 IRUITG™® dTed, [azivd: Arsan fagmafard! a fimardt; @i areq, foar eifir
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IGd:dT 3M1aTS] NYTATHIST URUTT U1, T SWHIT UaTy T3] 3al. ST fofdds SiRd
qrad! e THed B oW WU 5had 2Aeg il it ATel, R Sia-Td Wqul $Hd 834
d UG YO HiSUT 3178,

Jefea Tt urdie: MR Tiar Biss, qHaT IRUERT yard, Ryl Sidest
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HEALING WORDS: INTERVIEWING PROF. SANGITA GHODAKE, THE QUIET
JOURNEY OF A STORYTELLER

Adv. Dr. Deepak Damodare: (your brief introduction is needed.)

Today, we are honoured to have with us a distinguished academic, creative writer, and
passionate storyteller, Prof. Sangita Ghodake. She is a seasoned teacher of English,
deeply committed to both the classroom and the wider world of ideas. As a recognized
research guide, she has mentored several scholars in their academic pursuits, especially in
the areas of postcolonial studies, translation, and gender studies. Prof. Ghodake has
authored four well-regarded reference books in the field of postcolonial literary studies,
which continue to serve as valuable resources for students and researchers alike. But her

literary spirit goes far beyond academia.

She has also ventured into the creative world with two heartfelt collections of short stories
titted Healing is Living I and Healing is Living II, stories that touch upon
transformation, resilience, human emotion, and everyday journeys with remarkable depth and
simplicity. In addition to her academic and narrative writing, Prof. Ghodake is also a poet,
who writes "whenever asked" whether for a publication, a special occasion, or as a means
of self-exploration and reflection. Her poetry springs from lived experience and thoughtful

observation, making it both personal and universal.

With a deep understanding of both literature and life, Prof. Ghodake represents a beautiful
blend of scholarship and sensitivity, critical thought and creativity. Today’s
conversation promises to uncover insights into her writing journey, her process, and her

reflections on the evolving landscape of literature.
Let’s welcome Prof. Sangita Ghodake to this enriching dialogue.

Tejaswini Patil: You have a fascinating creative journey. Can you take us back to where it all
began? What first drew you towards writing and poetry?

Author: To be honest, I wasn’t a brilliant student in terms of academics during my school
days. But I was always active in extracurricular activities, and even back then, there
was an artistic streak in me. I loved drawing, sketching, little creative pursuits that
brought me joy. Gradually, I started dabbling in poetry too, though at that time I never
imagined where it might lead.

Interestingly, I didn’t even know I could sing. But one day, during a school

assembly practice, a teacher overheard me singing a prayer. She looked at me and said,
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“You have a voice that can move silence.” That simple remark sparked something
quietly inside me. It was small, but powerful.

At home, I would sometimes read my poems aloud. My parents listened
patiently, and my husband, who has been my constant pillar of support, always
appreciated my efforts. These seemingly small moments gave me the early confidence
to take my writing more seriously.

Tejaswini Patil: That’s beautiful. So, was there a particular turning point when you felt you
really stepped into your identity as a writer?

Author: Yes, absolutely. The real turning point came after marriage. There was a long gap in
my academics, but when I resumed my higher education, something shifted. I
discovered a deep, almost intimate love for reading and studying literature. It wasn’t
exactly a romantic adventure, but in a way, I was romancing with books, theories, and
language. And again, my husband was there, encouraging me every step of the way,
helping me polish my reading, speaking, and writing skills, even during moments of
self-doubt.

As a teacher, I slowly moved from reading literature to creating it. But even
then, whenever I sat down to write, I often asked myself: What new or different can I
bring? I would begin writing, only to pause midway, questioning whether my work was
original or fresh enough. Over time, I realized that while life itself offers countless
stories, it’s the way you tell them, your style, voice, and presentation, that truly makes
a difference.

Initially, I started writing short stories because college or journal editors
requested submissions. I didn’t chase publication, rather, writing found me. In many
ways, my writing became my response to life’s quiet invitations.

Tejaswini Patil: That’s such an organic journey. Shifting gears a bit, you've written several
reference books as well. Could you tell us about the target audience for these works?

Author: Certainly! My journey as an author of reference books actually began when I
discovered the publication grant opportunities offered by Savitribai Phule Pune
University. That realization encouraged me to transform my research work into my
first published book. And so, Postcolonial Caribbean Fiction came out in 2014,
followed by Postcolonial South African Fiction in 2015, both with the support of
university grants.

These initial successes gave me the confidence to keep writing and sharing my
academic work with a wider audience. Interestingly, my third book, Impact of
Postcolonialism (2016), has its own story. I had submitted a rough draft to a publisher,
and then... nothing. For five years, I heard no update. One day, out of the blue, a parcel
arrived, it was the printed book! Though it required careful editing, that unexpected

publication marked a surprising milestone.

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



The fourth book, Select Narratives of Ngtigi wa Thiong'o (2024), holds a
special place in my heart because it brought me closer to a writer who has long inspired
my academic journey into African postcolonial thought. Each book represents a phase
in my growth, shaped by persistence, a bit of serendipity, and an enduring passion for
literature.

As for the target audience, these reference books are primarily for budding
scholars, researchers, and teachers. They serve both teaching and academic research
purposes. As an academician, I believe it’s crucial that we preserve our knowledge
through writing; not just for today’s readers, but for future generations too. Each of us
brings a unique lens to literary interpretation, and these diverse perspectives need to
be documented.

Tejaswini Patil: With the changing times, do you see any shift in how your readers engage
with your work?

Author: Absolutely. The reading habits have evolved significantly. Traditional hardbound
books are slowly giving way to digital formats. Platforms like Kindle, Story Tell and
Amazon have made publishing and accessing books much easier and more widespread.
Audiobooks, too, have become increasingly popular, especially with younger readers
who enjoy listening on the go. My recent short story collections are now available not
just in print but also on Kindle, Amazon, and as audiobooks, reaching readers in new

ways I hadn’t originally imagined.

Tejaswini Patil: Can you walk us through your creative process? From that first spark of
inspiration to how you approach writing, editing, and eventually revisiting your work?

Do you write spontaneously, or with a plan?

Author: That’s a wonderful question. Honestly, inspiration often strikes unexpectedly — like
a flash of lightning. It could be a thought, a mood, or even just a passing comment. For
example, once I was attending a talk where the speaker casually said, “Our mobiles
know us better than we know ourselves.” That single line planted a seed, and
eventually grew into a short story where a mobile phone narrates the life of its owner,

Om, reflecting on his habits and flaws.

But while the spark may be spontaneous, the writing that follows is rarely
effortless. As William Wordsworth said, poetry is “the spontaneous overflow of
powerful feelings recollected in tranquillity.” It’s a beautiful definition, but in reality,
writing demands much more than mere emotion. You wrestle with words, refine your
thoughts, and often revisit drafts countless times before they feel ready. As T. S. Eliot

pointed out, “No poet, no artist of any art, has his complete meaning alone.” We are
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shaped by the traditions and voices that came before us, yet through our own lens, we

attempt to create something unique.

Once I complete a draft, I never feel it’s truly finished. I often return to my own
work as a reader, seeing it anew. And there’s always that quiet voice inside whispering,
“Perhaps I could have added this... or changed that.” 1 think every writer carries that
feeling, a blend of satisfaction and restlessness. In a way, it’s what keeps the creative

dialogue alive; between the writer, the work, and life itself.

Tejaswini Patil: Do you feel that all works are, in some way, semi-autobiographical? Can

a writer ever truly write impersonally?

Author: That’s a question that resonates with every writer at some point. In a way, we do
leave traces of ourselves in everything we write; sometimes consciously, sometimes
without even realizing it. After all, we write from the sum of who we are; our memories,
emotions, observations, and even our dreams. But that doesn’t necessarily mean every

work is autobiographical.

T. S. Eliot, in his famous essay Tradition and the Individual Talent, spoke about
the theory of impersonality. He suggested that the poet’s personal feelings should not
dominate the poem. Instead, the poet becomes a sort of catalyst; much like a piece of
platinum in a chemical reaction; allowing emotions and experiences to combine and

transform into something entirely new, independent of the poet's own life.

Of course, imagination plays a crucial role here. You might begin with a seed, a
thought, a conversation you overheard, or an emotion you once felt; and from there,
you build a world that may be very far from your personal reality. At times, your life

gently colours the narrative; at other times, it’s pure invention.

As writers, we stand at the crossroads of experience and imagination. Sometimes
our shadows appear in the work; sometimes they don’t. As the novelist Jhumpa Lahiri
once said, “The writer is like a magician who vanishes into his own act.” You see

traces, but the whole story isn't necessarily the writer's own.

So, to me, writing is not about revealing the self, but rather transforming fragments

of life; personal or observed, into something that resonates universally.

Tejaswini Patil: Let’s talk about your poems. A poet has to work on many things; themes,
style, form, metre, figures of speech. Today, rap has emerged as a rapid, popular form

of poetry. What’s your take on it?

Author: Poetry, for me, has never been about following strict rules or ticking off technical

elements. Of course, one’s reading, training, and exposure shape the craft, but when I
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sit down to write, I don’t consciously think about form, metre, or figures of speech. I
write poetry as catharsis, it's my way of releasing emotions, almost like a private
dialogue with myself. Most of my poems are not written for publication; they’re written
because something within needs to be said. Only when someone asks, I consider

sharing them. In fact, I haven’t yet published a dedicated poetry collection.

Emily Dickinson once said, “If I feel physically as if the top of my head were taken
off, I know that is poetry.” That’s exactly how it feels, an inner explosion that demands

expression.

Now, when I look at today’s youth, especially those who engage with rap, I must
admit; I envy them a little! They are so sharp, so quick, so fearless. They create rhythms
and lyrics spontaneously, right on the spot. Their agility to blend words with beats, to
capture raw emotions instantly, is truly remarkable. As Langston Hughes wrote, “I've
known rivers ancient as the world and older than the flow of human blood in human
veins.” Rap carries that same ancient pulse, but with the fresh energy of the present

moment.

At its core, poetry; whether it’s a sonnet, free verse, or a rap battle; is still the art of
giving voice to the unspoken, of transforming experience into language. The form may

evolve, but the soul of poetry remains timeless.

Tejaswini Patil: Let’s turn to your maiden collection of short stories, Healing is Living;
the title itself is quite evocative. Could you tell us more about this collection and your

journey into short fiction?

Author: Thank you. Healing is Living holds a very special place in my heart, as it brings
together eleven stories written over several years. Many of these were first published
in journals and magazines, and over time, I felt they belonged together as a collection.
I've experimented with a variety of themes; detective fiction, psychological narratives,
social issues, realistic portrayals of everyday life - allowing myself to explore different

shades of human experience.

Some of these stories have even crossed linguistic boundaries; a few appeared in
Marathi publications, and one was translated into Punjabi. That’s one of the beauties

of storytelling, its ability to travel across cultures and languages, yet touch universal
chords.

In today’s fast-paced world, especially for younger readers, short stories fit
beautifully into their quick and restless rhythms. Unlike the longer commitment of a

novel, a short story offers an intense, compact experience. Perhaps that’s why I found

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



myself drawn to this form, and even to the novella, which allows for a slightly longer

breath, yet retains that crisp intensity.

I must admit, I have a great fondness for the twist-in-the-tale technique. I've
always admired O. Henry for his mastery in surprising the reader, making the ordinary
extraordinary. Writers like Oscar Wilde, Anton Chekhov, Rabindranath Tagore, and R.
K. Narayan have deeply influenced me as well. We read them, we absorb their rhythm,

their sensitivity, and eventually, we find our own voice.

As writers, we are all, in some way, part of a great river of stories. We drink from
its waters and add our own drops. And if a reader finds even a moment of healing or
reflection in my stories, I feel I've done justice to the title- Healing is Living. The very
essence of Healing is Living lies in its simple truth; that life is never linear. There are
highs and lows, joys and sorrows, but healing is not a destination; it’s an ongoing
journey. As Leonard Cohen wrote, “There is a crack in everything, that’s how the light
gets in.” And through these cracks, healing continues. If even a few of my stories can

offer that light to someone, I feel my purpose as a storyteller is fulfilled.

Tejaswini Patil: Let’s turn to your second collection, Healing is Living II. You chose to
retain the same title as your first book. What was your thought behind that? And what’s

new in this collection?

Author: Yes, I did choose to keep the same title; Healing is Living II - because in many
ways, this collection continues the journey I began with the first book. In fact, the very
first story in this volume is a sequel to a story from the earlier collection. It felt natural
to carry forward the title since the essence, the philosophy of healing as a continuous

process, remains central to both.

However, while the spirit is connected, Healing is Living II does bring something
new to the table. This time, I consciously avoided lengthy narratives. The stories are
crisper, more concise, but still emotionally rich. I've experimented more boldly with
themes. For instance, I deliberately explored the influence of Artificial Intelligence on
human consciousness, a subject that fascinates and troubles our world today. Some
stories even employ personification as a device, giving non-human elements a

narrative voice, which was a refreshing creative challenge.

Altogether, there are 22 stories in this collection. The range is wide, motivational
tales, psychological explorations, realistic depictions, detective twists, and social
concerns like generational conflict. But if there’s one thread that binds them, it’s that
they all end on a positive note. Not because I force it; but somehow, even after taking

my characters through struggle and loss, hope naturally finds its way into the ending.
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As Ernest Hemingway said, “The world breaks everyone, and afterward, many are

strong at the broken places.” That belief resonates deeply with my writing.

To me, storytelling is not just about portraying life’s wounds but also about
illuminating the resilience that allows us to heal, to move forward. As long as we’re

living, healing remains possible, and that’s what both collections seek to capture.
Tejaswini Patil: Which genre of literature do you personally enjoy the most, and why?

Author: Honestly, every genre has its own charm. All books, in some way, entertain us
and educate us, they hold up mirrors to different facets of life. But if I were to pause
and reflect, I find myself deeply drawn to realistic literature. There’s something about
stories rooted in the ordinary struggles and silent battles of everyday life that stirs the

mind and the heart.

Perhaps it’s because, as readers, we are often drawn to pain, not out of morbid
curiosity, but because pain carries within it profound lessons. No gain without pain,
isn’t that a truth we all recognize? Shakespeare’s tragedies are timeless for precisely
this reason. The suffering of Hamlet, Lear, Macbeth; they don’t merely sadden us; they
cleanse us. As Aristotle’s concept of purgation or catharsis teaches, such stories allow

us to process emotions, to feel deeply, and yet to emerge lighter, wiser.

For me, literature that engages with pain, with its complexities, its raw honesty,
remains my all-time favourite. Because through pain, we often come closest to

understanding the human condition.

Tejaswini Patil: In your view, is creative writing an inborn gift, or can writers be made

through training and practice? Is it nature, nurture; or both?

Author: That’s a question that has fascinated thinkers for centuries. My honest belief is,
it’s both. Not everyone may be born a poet or a storyteller, but I do believe that the
spark of creativity exists in all of us. Some are fortunate to recognize it early; for others,

it needs to be carefully nurtured and cultivated over time.

The seed may be natural, but the flowering requires care; reading, learning,
observation, reflection, and above all, the courage to express oneself. As Picasso once
said, “Inspiration exists, but it has to find you working.” One might have the instinct,

but without practice and discipline, the instinct alone may never mature into art.

Writers are born, in the sense that sensitivity, curiosity, and a love for language
often emerge early. But they are also made; through patient effort, through honing the
craft, through countless drafts and rejections, through life experiences that deepen

their understanding of the world.
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Even great poets like T. S. Eliot emphasized that writing is not merely personal
emotion poured onto the page, but a fusion of individual talent and the entire tradition
of literature that precedes us. We stand on the shoulders of those who came before,

and slowly, we find our own distinct voice.

In the end, whether born or made, writing is ultimately an act of faith, faith in
words, faith in the reader, and faith in the invisible bridge that connects one human

heart to another.

Tejaswini Patil: And finally, what can your readers expect from you in the future? Do

you have any specific plans or dreams you wish to pursue in your writing journey?

Author: Yes, indeed. There are many threads quietly weaving in my mind. In my younger
days, I wrote several skits and dramas for stage performances; though I never pursued
publishing them. They were written for the sheer joy of performance, for the live energy
of the stage. Now, looking back, I realize they hold seeds of stories that may still find

new life in another form.

At this stage, I'm seriously contemplating writing a novel. The idea has been with
me for some time. A novel allows a writer to explore characters, emotions, and conflicts
at a depth and breadth that shorter forms don’t always permit. I believe I'm ready for

that journey.

Beyond that, there’s a more intellectual aspiration taking shape in my mind. Yes, I
do have a dream; though it’s still quietly taking shape. Having been a lifelong student
of literature, I've always been fascinated by literary theories, from Plato and Aristotle
to modern schools like New Criticism, Structuralism, Poststructuralism, and the works
of thinkers like David Daiches and Roland Barthes. These theories have given us

profound tools to interpret literature, art, and life.

But as I observe the world today, I feel we are standing at a crossroads that no
traditional theory has yet fully addressed. The satellite revolution, the explosion of
information, and now the powerful invasion of Artificial Intelligence; all have
fundamentally altered how we think, learn, create, and even exist. The very definitions

of authorship, originality, and consciousness are being questioned.

I often wonder: where is the theory that captures this clash; the silent yet profound
tension between human intelligence and artificial intelligence? What happens when
creativity itself is being assisted or even rivalled by machines? The great schools of
thought like Marxism, Existentialism, Absurdism addressed the crises of their times -
perhaps now we are heading toward a theoretical framework that must address the

crisis of co-existence between natural and artificial minds.
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Honestly, I haven’t yet begun writing this formally, but the thought simmers
constantly. As T. S. Eliot said, “Between the idea and the reality... falls the shadow.”
Right now, I am in that shadow, reflecting, observing, gathering courage. But someday,
I would like to contribute a theoretical perspective that belongs to this age, to these
uniquely challenging times. If I can add even a small brick to the ever-growing edifice

of literary thought, I would consider it a meaningful contribution.
Tejaswini Patil: Before we close, would you like to share any advice for budding writers?

Author: I wouldn't really call it advice, I still feel I am a student of literature myself. Six
books do not make me an authority to prescribe a path for others. But if I may share

one thought - it is simply this: read widely, observe deeply, and write sincerely.

I see my role more as a motivator, especially for my students and friends, to
encourage them to read, to think, and to find their own voice. Every writer’s journey is
unique. The more we read, the more we understand that writing is not just about

producing words, it’s about experiencing life fully and expressing it honestly.

Tejaswini Patil: Thank you so much, Prof. Sangita Ghodake, for sharing your inspiring
journey, your thoughtful insights, and your deep love for literature. It’s been a true
pleasure to walk through your world of words, poetry and short stories to your dreams
of new theories yet to be written. I'm sure our audience, like me, will leave this
conversation enriched and motivated. We look forward to seeing many more creative

and intellectual contributions from you in the future. Thank you once again!

KEXXXXXK®
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Santosh Kumar Pokharel, Nepal

Bio:

Santosh Kumar Pokharel is acclaimed Global Multilingual Writer, Poet and Peace
Activist of our time. The inventor of the Pokharelian Stanzas #pokhareliknots in the
poetry world, and published in forty languages so far, poet Pokharel has eleven books to
his credit. Awarded with the titles of the World Poet and Translator from Anton
Chekhov Autumn and World's Golden Writer from ten countries of the wotld, the poet
has been recently awarded the Maxim Gorky Medal and the medal and title of the 'Gold
Feather of Russia' 2024 in the special ceremonies in Moscow.
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FATRIBR GBI

Self-translated
LIFE

From the swollen river of joy and sorrow,

they come tumbling down—

You gather them, pocket them.

The pickpocket may be watching—this is a desert!

Here, all thirst endlessly.

Rather than sating with your joy,
scatter fistfuls of bliss!

You may your duty accomplish!
By sweat, hands, and heart,
tempered in wisdom’s forge—
may life be ecstatic,

Life can naturally sound

may your triumph resound!

Envy bears no fruit.

Let the envious stew in their bile,
their spite devour itself.
You—smile, walk your path!
The horizon awaits.

Every deed here may halt

when life twists toward death.

Absorb this truth!

Whether fruits of karma linger or fade—
I cannot say.

If there's your rebirth

You may waiting stay!

The truth is this:
They too shall cease,
You too shall cease—

one day.
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FREEDOM

Every person has their own sky,
Scattered across its expanse, I am restless—

I yearn to savor the bliss of owning it.
Today, do not hold me back!

I want to claim my sky as mine alone.
Here, I press both palms firmly,
There, I plant both feet boldly.

My chest longs to engulf it all—

My own sky, I do as I please.

You tend to your sky,
I lose myself in mine.

Kaliningrad, Russia.
All rights reserved.,O®
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RISE

I see people asleep—
walking yet ensnared in slumber,
destined to bruise themselves.

Someone rise, and on their path,
scatter blocks to make them stumble,

so, they stagger into wakefulness.

I watch the horizon crack open in the distance—
this land has slept

since time immemorial.
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TO THOSE WHO GAZE AT THE SKY

A man was gazing at the sky—
perhaps the sky gazed back.

His feet, rooted in the earth,

as ages drifted by.

He sank, weary, into the soil,
then rose again to stare upward—
that endless blue.

This was the tale of sky-watchers.

This tale still breathes today.

Only this shifts:

Once, their soles clung to unyielding earth.
Now, the ground itself slips away.

MatruAkshar Journal | January — June 2025 Vol. 3, Issue IVisit our website www.matruakshar.com



THE GREEDY

People are of different nature

And this is why the world exists
No world would have been in place
If they would extinct,

No dismay!

See how someone could touch

Your heart today?

Mendicants from ex-births
Cannot stable stay

The world will stop manifesting
In case they get away.

Therefore, don’t scold the greedy!
They earn, spend less

And then they die.

Their pyres someone will decorate
And send them to the sky,

With fragrance of their riches.

They will be buried in the ground
Or will be burnt, and then,

Their ego will fly in the air

And preserved vestiges

Will grow in others again.

Greedy people will never end up on this earth
They suffer for the rest of their lives,

And then they die

No point asking them, why!

Have mercy on the greedy!
This is their destiny!
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DR VINITA, PUNJAB

Bio:

Dr. Vanita, born in Amritsar on October 7, 1954, holds Mastet's degrees in Classical
Music and Punjabi, an M.Phil. in Punjabi, and a Ph.D. from Delhi University specializing
in Postmodernism. After serving at Sti Guru Tegh Bahadur Khalsa College, New Delhi,

for two decades, she retired in 2019, mentoring numerous Ph.D. scholars and contributing
to academic evaluations, including faculty selections for institutions like Punjab (Lahore).

A sensitive poet, critic, thinker, and translator, Dr. Vanita has authored and edited
over 56 books across poetry, prose, literary criticism, and translation. She has participated
in numerous national and international literary conferences in countries such as Pakistan,
China, Germany, the USA, and Canada. Dr. Vanita has worked on various research projects
backed by India's Ministry of Culture and the Punjabi Academy, and has been a prominent
voice on radio and television, featuring in 70 to 80 literary programs.

During the COVID-19 pandemic, she expanded her literary outreach through
virtual programs and delivered an online lecture on Gender Studies at Princeton University.
Honored with around twenty awards, including the Sahitya Akademi Award for Poetry and
Translation, she also holds a Gold Medal for her Master’s studies. Currently, she serves as
the Convenor for the Punjabi Language Board at the Sahitya Akademi, Delhi, and is
engaged in research focused on Gurbani and Music, continuing her journey through
literature and art.
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Dr Sushmindarjeet Kaur, Punjab

Bio:

A poet, storyteller, and translator, Sushmindarieet Kaur is an Associate Professor of
English at G.G.N. Khalsa College, Ludhiana, Punjab. M.Phil in Anthropological
Linguistics and Ph.D. in Indian English Literature, she has recently brought out two
collections of poetry under the titles oices From Within and The Tapestry of Heartstrings.
Besides editing fifteen books, she translated Si&h Soldiers in Italy: Second World War. She has
been anthologized in various journals and books.

She is the Associate Editor of UGC Care-listed, Peer Reviewed Journal LITERARY
IVOICE, Editor of the poetry section of INNSAEI editor of the Punjabi section of
“MatruAkshar” and Deputy Chief Editor of LITERARY JOURNAL of AESTHETICS.
She has presented research papers at many International and National seminars and
conferences. Writing short stories and poetry has been her passion since childhood, besides

working on translation projects.
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EGO

A sliver of refusal—

the sky of the earth

could not bear it.

It turned crimson,

darkened from blue to black.

In the gloom of fury,

molten iron switled in its depths.
It rained down like wrath,
became a storm

and tore the earth apart—

trees, saplings, forests, groves,
even the thinnest blades of grass

were torn from root.

A sliver of refusal—

the ocean too

could not accept it from the sand.
It thundered:

“You cannot fill

a cupped hand

with bitter, briny tides.”

It rose,

a monstrous tsunami,

fierce and merciless.

It shattered castles of sand,
erased the very being of the shore.
The sand sat silently

for a long, long while

in the lap of deserts,

wondering

about the fate of a bond—

of acceptance

and denial.
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THE SERPENT REALM

He spent a lifetime

guarding the treasures—

of light, of joy, of power—
within the warmth of his hold.
And he himself,

with hood uncoiled,

would rise and flare—

a watchful serpent

over his own wealth.

From the fear

of that venomous plume,

she never dared

to claim those treasures as hers.
His hissing hood

never let her

glimpse what lay beyond.

And now,

when he—

his serpent days outlived—
has vanished,

his dwelling unknown

in realms unseen,

his glistening, silken length
lies in a heap—

a shimmer turned to dust.

Today,

as she sits before him,
gathered around her

are serpents anew.

For a while,

she too will raise a hood,
guard the light,

protect the joy,

preserve the power

he once held dear.

But one day,
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those very hatchlings
will strike her down.
She will go mad.
Yet no magician
will return to charm,
no flute will call

from any box again.

Only some snake-catcher,
with a wand of spell,

will strike at her thoughts—
and she too

will turn to dust,

right where he fell—

the same place,

the same end.
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THE OWL

An owl sits atop my head,
Day and night, it perches still.
Some say,

The owl is foolish,

Others say,

The owl is the wisest of all.

By day, with eyes shut tight,
It listens, it obsetves.
By night, in the depths of darkness,

Its eyes wide open, it gazes and hears.

Day and night, it sits,
Right above my head.
Is the owl foolish?

Or is the owl wise?
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FEThE FIeHAvT HRAT

Bio:

Subramania Bharati was one of the outstanding figures who moulded the consciousness of
our people during the period of our national awakening and struggle for freedom. He was
a nationalist agitator, organizer and journalist, social reformer, story writer, essayist and,
above all, a poet—one of the pioneers of the Tamil renaissance. His poetry marks the
beginning of a new era in the history of Tamil literature. He represented and nourished all
that was best in India’s cultural heritage, and responded to what was the most advanced in
our nationalist movement. A Mahakavi, a great poet, he was the poet of resurgent
nationalism par excellence. Subramania was born at Ettayapuram in the Tirunelveli district
of Tamil Nadu on 11 December 1882. His father, Chinnaswamy Aiyar, an employee of the
local zamindar (referred to as Rajah), wanted his son to study mathematics and science to
become an engineer. Bharati, however, would play truant from school and roam in the
fields, absorbed in nature, listen to the folk songs of the peasants, or study the works of
Tamil poets. At the age of seven he began to compose songs. When he was eleven, he was
honoured at a gathering of scholars with the title of ‘Bharali’, one of the names of the
Goddess of Learning, for his proficiency in composing verses instantly. The title became a
part of the name by which he has since been known.
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Translator

Dr K. Ramanathan, Tamilnadu

Bio:

Mr. K. Ramanathan, born in 1962 in Tamilnadu, wanting to bridge cultures of the North
and the South through literature went on to do Masters in both Hindi and Tamil languages.
In this endeavour, in M.Phil. he did a comparative study on the works of Mahakavi Bharathi
and Rashtrakavi Maithili Sharan Gupta. He has presented many research papers on Sangam
Tamil literature in Hindi. His works also include Hindi translations of contemporary Tamil
books. Presently he is associated with Central Institute of Classical Tamil, Chennai in the
project for translation of Sangam Literature in Hindi. In addition, he has 35 years of
experience in teaching Tamil and Hindi. He writes spiritual articles in Hindi and Tamil
magazines including Sapatagiri, published by Tirumala Tirupati Devasthanam.
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Dr K. Ramanathan, Tamilnadu

Bio:

Mr. K. Ramanathan, born in 1962 in Tamilnadu, wanting to bridge cultures of the North
and the South through literature went on to do Masters in both Hindi and Tamil languages.
In this endeavour, in M.Phil. he did a comparative study on the works of Mahakavi Bharathi
and Rashtrakavi Maithili Sharan Gupta. He has presented many research papers on Sangam
Tamil literature in Hindi. His works also include Hindi translations of contemporary Tamil
books. Presently he is associated with Central Institute of Classical Tamil, Chennai in the
project for translation of Sangam Literature in Hindi. In addition, he has 35 years of
experience in teaching Tamil and Hindi. He writes spiritual articles in Hindi and Tamil
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39.

el & TEA-E MBIT Sl 3T P Th

HET H GRUT Y dled FeX R1G DT FHI-AT ATel T
FT R, 37U TATHESG AEAT H I & T
ST IgHAGAT & 59 38 MR W HEA oS ATl &
ol 9 R @ Teh FeI dlel & TeIs SHET
fears aar 2

40.

© AT AA, 3R T AT A aTl Hed Heal b =RON
Bl AT A AT B AR G F 3D &fd Ab Ao
| 38 RE § U7 &4, i Aol soo1 & 39
&I puT P GROT ORI & o s 3R A€

I &, VW RGN UAAT & Pl drel goel & FHg A
&I & 3EUR Ut & |

41.

¢ [RIT, 3TUh R & et AT # HIrare EHo] @,
fSeeia 3rua & =)ol @ Al dlepl A AT | gE
AT &, a8 3R, ST 3AT &1 0T 0 FH TH AUh
RN & &l AR & ol W7 B QU e q el
THST OT T& &1 AT MUY PPt P EST] &b T
THT 3T & I &l 37 & &Y A2 § A A |
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T Te T, 3 UG Y & e § e g Il
2 T AT 37U, R1T & &Y A, IGHT &l 37TAT ST
& 3HJRU TAThIh 3 YROT EHAT 2 AT &1 38
3G IR A dea o1 37ger ufda @ & #2 5w
3G T NEBIET ATAT BT FAT HRUT §?

44,

I T B G A AT, GaT T B UROT Y
Tel, @ffel 1T & HROT 'R ATH 8 YOHGH, SadT3it
CaRT GfSid UehaATT Y3 $ararel [RId, fSieteh =Rott
B HA AT FERT AR &, 38l L W Pl
T AL PP T A 3T DS GV 2

45.

S 32X T WIPTAT T Tael §, 38 TR /A FT & A
T SO T dTt Al RIT AN B T8 P arel 3R
3H HRlA $AT Y HUT N BIAAT B ATl A S
U FTHT, R B W SE e W o IN B /L O
Ie el &, 3 oo adre wsm{[ﬁﬁﬂ%:@g{ﬂ@ﬂ’lﬂﬁ%
EAH EERT & o #Hisg &1 5 @l &1 A7 e § 3R
S 38 GEe P PIRIA P &, 3D FT 3 @R

T BT S 3T el
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ST TeRIRMATA airel T &N I arel AR [T 3R 3 a9
@l 3T THUOT b &Y H YROT s [HEROT P ATl
TAR UY R &, 3T TS F I A A0S A
TG Sfael AT AT, T I§ Sefehl PUT UTed Bl Tl
A A& T2 0T o, & a1, g AT Reper o Qe
3R AT B JFORT FaeR AT & A9 B

47.

© 3 ¥ IR FA ST R H A 3H & gepsl o el
AT arell Al 3T & U 3T F T =T, 39k
RO T BRT A STBT Beld-Folel dlel 3 Schoe
STUAH PHUT AV @ Ut Bl -39 BIS FT
HUS AT YATET & & 3o UT HbIM?

48.

e el I FY RIT & TEEIT T
QAT FHCY HIX o ald Bl A TG &l
(Tchieh THSTA Tl & 3T T, Ig $2aX bl
STer3 W RYd 7Y ggAr @ o qEdT © J%
3TeT b HFd & 3R Te ARRad & o o #
F 3 gl & & &l a1 Afad 7 @

HY AGHT &

49.

AT R HT T T gl el &, A
TIET BT (T § AHR T I eI 4w
3R & A T B RWE T qY YR
hHH A & a1
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