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SAIL has supplied over 14000 metric tonnes of steel for the Bandra-Worli Sea li

Since its inception SAIL has significantly contributed
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in the development of all major

infrastructure in the country. SAIL steel has been and presently is being used in several projects

of national importance. Afew are listed below:

Chandrayaan - SAIL supplied steel for tanks
used to store liquid propellant in the Reaction
Control System package of the Polar Satellite
Launch Vehicle (PSLV) which carried the
Chandrayaan-1 satellite into space.

Airports - M/s Mumbai International Airport
Ltd. (MIAL) entrusted the job of
modernisation of Mumbai Airport to Pratibha
Pipes & Structurals Pvt. Ltd. who have
completed a major portion of the job using
Plates and SAIL TMT. SAIL Steel has also been
used in the modernised Delhi International
Airport.

Shivalik - Specially toughened warship grade
SAIL steel was used in the Shivalik, the first
Indian warship to be made with
Indian steel.

J&K Railway Line - This 340-km-long railway
line will join the Kashmir valley with the Indian
Railways network. The project area falls in
seismic zone-V. SAIL steel is being used
because of its reliability and durability.

Power Projects - SAIL is supplying various
steel products, for major thermal and hydro
power projects such as Barh, Chandrapur,
Mejia, Dadri, Jhajjar, Simhadri, Lower
Subansiri, Koldam, etc. It is primarily
supplying plates, SAIL TMT bars and
structurals among other products.

Bandra-Worli Sea link - Promoted by
Maharashtra State Road Development
Corporation, this link connects the island city of
Mumbai with its western suburbs.

SAIL has supplied over 14000 metric tonnes
of steel for this project.

Commonwealth Games 2010 - SAIL Steel is
being used in the JLN Stadium, National
Stadium & the Talkatora Stadium would be
hosting various events of the prestigious
Commonwealth Games to be held in Delhi in
2010. SAIL Steel is being used in the
upgradation of these stadia to world
class standards.

Delhi Metro - Delhi Metro has become the
pride of nation's capital within a very short
time. SAIL is proud to be a contributor in
making of this metro-marvel.

Irrigation Development - SAIL has provided
various sizes and grades of steel for several
irrigation projects across the country such as
Tapi, Indirasagar, Rajivsagar, among others.

Steel Plants - Most upcoming green-field
and brown-field steel plants are depending
on SAIL steel for their construction.

Windmills - Suzlon, a renowned name in
windmills, is using SAIL steel for setting up
windmills in Maharashtra and other regionsin
India. Plate mill plates in sizes varying from 10
to 40 mm are being used for the
wind-mills.

Defence - SAIL is meeting the high quality
steel requirements of the Indian defence
including that for Aircraft carriers,
submarines, etc.
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www.sail.co.in
There’s a little bit of SAIL in everybody'’s life
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Professor B.B. Bhattacharya
Vice-Chancellor

Message

It gives me great pleasure and a profound sense of satisfaction that the

Alumni Affairs and Placement Cell of Jawaharlal Nehru University is

holding its second Annual Alumni Get-Together from 9th to 13th

November, 2009. Jawaharlal Nehru University has the reputation of
being one of the best universities in the world and our alumni have contributed in no small
measure to this. A university is measured by the impact of its alumni on the world at large and
our scholars have distinguished themselves in all walks of life and secured and enhanced the

high standing of the university over the years.

In my message last year | expressed the hope that the first Get-Together would be a
memorable event. It was. | am told that it is already the stuff of nostalgia. | also wished that
the event would become a regular feature. The Alumni Affairs and Placement Cell has ensured
that it is by celebrating the Get-Together again this year. | wish all success to the event and

hope all alumni enjoy AAJ-09

@O 6330&4—“

B.B. Bhattacharya

Tel.: +91-(11)-26741500, 26704001, 26742676 Ext. 4001 ORes.: 26741555, 26704733
Fax : +91-(11)-26742580 E-mail : vc@mail.jnu.ac.in, bbb@mail.jnu.ac.in 1 Website : http//www.jnu.ac.in



Why is JNU a Part of My Life?

What does JNU mean to you - a question most frequently asked by my colleagues and friends? Is it the Dhaba culture, or
kurta & Hawai chappals or the unique elections (where the topical national & international issues are discussed instead of
local problems) or ultra left ideology? Am | indebted to JNU because | found the love of my life here or has it helped me
professionally (definitely not — | would have been a better Sales & Marketing manager without JNU)? Then, what is so
unique about the place which is still close to us...what is that umbilical cord which still binds us to JNU...why do | feel most
close tomy friends from JNU?
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Can we say that we are more sensitive to the milieu around us - be it politics, environment or society — we definitely sense
and feel more than most! However how much of it is converted into actions is anybody's guess. But even the sensitivity is
good enough when you witness that complete lack of guilt and shame around us.

The JNU credo of 'we agree to disagree' is another unique value imbibed by most JNUites. Intolerance in the recent times has
become the biggest anathema to our plural culture. But you may not find many JNUites indulging in mindless bashing of
religion and culture. We appreciate plurality because in the JNU village we were exposed to people coming from different
backgrounds.

Why is that when | visit a foreign country for business | try to know about the political system, people, history, culture and
customs of that particular place? Why do | empathize and connect more with them compared to my colleagues? Althoughiits
value in terms of getting more business may be debated, | definitely end up being a cultural ambassador for my own country.
Our associates from neighboring countries do not perceive me as bully from India. The JNU culture comes in to play here and
ironically | end up getting lesser business (I argue with my boss that | have built a long term relationship which doesn't cut
much ice most of the time!)

However the most unique of all is our ability to collaborate with others. It is that little extra space that we give to our
professional associates, friends and families that help us to build rapport, build bridges and achieve meaningful results. As a
group we may not be the most successful but definitely more at ease with ourselves, others and society.

Amitabh Shrivastava, MA(SIS), 91-93, Business Head for South Asia Markets (outside India) for Volvo-Eicher Commercial
Vehicles Ltd.

Fusion and Fission at JNU

Having done Political Science at JNU in the heady Nineties, my knowledge of nuclear physics is rather pathetic. It is bound to
be. Natural sciences have always scared the heavens out of me. Moreover, journalism, the vocation | now practise, doesn't
make one an expert, much less an intellectual, in any manner. The newspaper industry - as also what now passes as
television 'journalism' -- is an exercise in unbridled unlearning. It survives, mainly, by trivialising the profound.

But fusion and fission do make alot of social sense to me. Thatis, when | apply the twin theories of atomic energy to my stint
atone of India's finest campuses in a purely non-Einsteinian context.




The subtext is simple. As a community of on-campus learners, JNUites

RLAL NI ASIA0R B AT O undergo fusion. They exist as radioactive material bonding by an unknown

NEW DELHI social force. But once outside the well-kept confines of the almost
UNVEILING OF otherworldly South Delhi sprawl, they experience uncontrolled fission,
ST WY STV ) radiating in nine hundred and ninety nine directions to make a living. Some
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AN strive to unmake a living and, more often than not, attract much higher social
N I\ )‘g e . . ¥ acceptance than their more pragmatic counterparts.
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There is, however, a third element to the existence of JNUites after they 'pass

out'. And this one defies all scientific logic. It ranges on mysticism, even
tantra, if you prefer. | quite often wonder what makes an ex-JNU IAS officer
posted at North Block to plan an onslaught on leftwing rebels in, say,
Jharkhand but, at the same time, enthuses another of his batch mates to
provide ideological fodder to the struggle of landless peasants in, say,
Nandigram.

The cumulative impact of this fusion-fission process unfolds itself in much
more mysterious ways at the many unofficial and official JNU alumni meets
organised regularly in Delhi and other parts of the country. How else does one
explain why the IAS officer in question holds the radical comrade in a warm
hug at the very first opportunity? Mark it, a compulsive argument on who's
right and who isn't comes only after the embrace, never before it. Both sides
always agree to disagree. We JNUites call it democracy!

4 This is the material difference that JNU inevitably makes to the lives of
2% hundreds of women and men who, at some point in their life, had the privilege
o of crisscrossing its one-too-many undulating pathways -- through the forests,
7 up the hills, down the valleys and, sometimes even inside its classrooms,
canteens and hostels.

In the early Nineties, perhaps just as at all times in the past and future, many
saw JNU merely as a factory churning out civil servants. My guess is that for
every four officers that the university contributed to Indian bureaucracy, it
sent six to fields far removed from public administration. But perceptions
matter more in India. Naturally, therefore, when in 1990, the campus erupted
in protest against the Mandal Commission's Report, students opposed to job
quotas for the Other Backward Classes were seen as desperate civil service
aspirants running for cover because their job prospects were being adversely
hit.

This was never the whole truth. Many of the agitators genuinely believed that
Mandalisation was a clever political ploy to win electoral support and it
conveniently overlooked the disastrous consequences of dividing the society




on the basis of caste. At that time, however, tempers ran so high on the campus that the students union was forced to quit en
masse because the general body of students did not accept its hazy stand on the issue. In retrospect, the agitation has
unfolded itself with all its positives as well as many negatives too. OBC reservation is a fact of life now. While it is surely
changing the composition of Indian bureaucracy at a steady pace, caste-based politics has come to be accepted much more
naturally than the pre-Mandal days.
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The JNU of early Nineties, however, underwent an even more substantial transformation. The reference here is not to the
fall of the Communist bloc or the social impact of globalisation and economic liberalisation. On the contrary, the campus saw
the strengthening of the 'Other Left' represented by the radical among communists at the direct cost of the official Left,
comprising supporters of the governments in West Bengal, Tripura and, off and on, Kerala.

The change was big because it linked JNU directly with the happenings in the 'field'. Moreover, the new wave swept the
campus at a time when the Indian establishment preferred to breathe easy only while facing the West. The successive
student unions led by the radical leftists were routinely condemned because they cared little for ‘campus issues'. But JNU,
known for throwing up surprises in its own ways, sprang a totally new one when the president of its students' union was
shot dead by the henchmen of a criminal-politician in Bihar. In his death, Chandra Shekhar did not only silence the critics of
the students' union but also gave a totally new dimension to the meaning of being a student.

The third big change that the campus witnessed during the early Nineties, however, related to the new definition of 'good
life' that a large section of students was adapting to. It began with the re-opening of a decrepit film theatre in the nearhy
Vasant Vihar market inits totally new avatar of the country's first Cineplex. JNUites would make a beeline to the cinema hall
which ran the latest Hollywood blockbusters. Many of them had a taste of food joints which were pilot projects of
multinational pizza and burger chains which have now mushroomed all over the country.

| revisited the campus soon after joining a newspaper to cover an incident involving JNUites who were denied tickets at the
Cineplex. The students were angry at the 'discrimination’ practised by the cinema hall management. It was the new face of
campus radicalisation. | am not sure whether students still flock to the Cineplex for enjoying the Hollywood movies because
many more multiplexes have come up in the vicinity. Times change, they sure do.

Ashish Sinha, MA, CPS (1990-92), Assistant Editor, Mail Today, New Delhi.

Zindagi Bula Rahi hai Aa Re Aa....

I hear a distinct sound of applause coming from the SL Lawns while coming out of my school 'Down Campus'. | was told this
was a street play by some students; curious and unaware of what street play meant, | go close to the circle of students and
I'mimpressed! Suddenly | want to know more about the issues and subjects and be a part of all this... This was my 3rd week
on the JNU campus. A completely new life was calling me...

Straight out of school | had joined the University — this was a complete change of environment from a disciplined and
restricted one to an absolutely free one! | loved it!

Days were full of class room activities, Library and Madan's and Gopalan's canteen. Evenings had different engagements —
theater practice, poster workshops, song practices and then the famous Ganga Dhaba - this Dhaba was not where it is




today... It used to be on the main road close to the Ganga bus shelter. We used
to be literally sitting on the pavement and on the road and having discussions
ranging from the studies to the social issues to the political issues along with
cups of tea pouring in... We had seniors like Amit Sen Gupta, Sushil Chaudhary,
Vagish K. Jha, Shakeel Khan, Mahendra Singh Sisodia, Khwaja Ekram, Arun
Gopal Banerjee, Sudha, who were there to reply to my naive queries on these
issues and this actually gave a direction to my thought process and also to
shape my opinion.

During these days also came Kallol... I'm sure students enjoy it equally today
also. CGS being the most studious center hardly ever participated; my group
was a bit over enthusiastic and went ahead to participate and we won a few
prizes — how great a feeling it was to be appreciated by the then center
chairperson - Talgiri Sir.

i There were elections in 2-3 months after | had joined the Univ and | actually
had no clue what was going on... Arun-da introduced us to the concept, issues
. and candidates. There were other parties, candidates — it was so confusing.
We went to the GBMs - since we had no clue as to what all this meant, the
whole of my class decided to vote for the candidate who spoke the best. But in

= the coming years we learned and realized a lot of things. The best used to be

the Presidential Debate — how we heard, through the night, all the candidates
and booed the ones we did not like.

Gradually came JUGNU in my life and this was really the turning point - it was
as if | had found a family on Campus — we were a lively group involved in
cultural activities and not directly associated with any political students body,
yet having a clear political understanding and consciousness. Group Songs,
Street theater, Panel discussions and poster workshops on current issues is
what we did. We regularly met in the evenings and practiced and had all kind of
fun together - it was a big group of about 30-35 students - in fact more at
times.

¢ There are so many memories — it is difficult to express them in limited words

4 and also very tough to systematize the expressions. One moment one thought
~ comes and out comes another memory and then yet another.....

There were moments which brought the whole community on the campus

together. Anyone who has been a student of JNU even for one year can never

forget the night of counting the votes of the student's election - it used to be
like having a picnic - songs, tea stalls, slogan shouting roaming around in the
| darkness from one group to the other. Shouting every time the tally was
announced. And finally the victory procession... in the wee hours of the



morning the whole campus would reverberate with the sounds of victory slogans and whoever was not a part would join
gradually... thisis an experience initself. Whoever has been on campus would definitely remember this.

The festivals were another way of coming together and the best memory for me is the faculty members opening their homes
for the students who could not be together with their families.
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Also | can never forget Nov-Dec 1992. These were the days of hyper activity on the campus. We were enlightening and
mobilizing the student body to protest against the proposed demolition of the Babri Masjid. On the fateful day we were all
sitting in the lawns of Jhelum and Ganga Hostel and protesting and by evening came the dreadful news. It was the breaking
point — the entire campus was shaken up — there were protests, marches, torch light procession all over. | can never forget
this experience in my life. It was as if someone had pulled the trigger and nothing was coming under control on the campus
and also on the national level. We were roaming the roads of Delhi singing and performing the street plays trying to generate
funds for the riot victims and at the same time protesting against the ghastly act of violence. This sensitivity comes, | think,
only when you are in a place like JNU. It grooms you for life.

Another unforgettably sad moment came in our life when we lost our dear friend Chandu (Chandrashekhar) to the local
violence against the sensitive hard working genuine people. Here once again the whole campus was volatile - students were
out on the street of the Capital demanding punishment to the culprits.

Other than all this there is another face which | enjoyed always and which attracts me even today to this campus - the
Natural Habitat! It is so beautiful that you can easily forget yourself for hours. Many times without any reason my friend
Navneet and | used to be out on the road towards the rocky jungle around Parthsarthi Rock and near the Poorvanchal Hostel,
exploring and enjoying — it was so relaxing. The rainy season just triggers the desire to walk in the vegetation through the
rocks deeper into the jungle and be a part of the nature. The most wonderful thing is that we never had any fear of any kind.
The Campus was so safe. It was like being at home. No constraint for time and the best was NO GROUP 4 on each and every
corner to watch you. We could be ourselves.

Memories, there are so many of them; the ride on 666 from down campus through South Delhi and back to the campus is
another memory. This was a life line between 'up campus and down campus' those days... Again how can one forget the late
night studies in the library during the days of sessionals and then walking back to the Ganga Dhaba for a cup of tea at 12:30
at night. Snacking at TEFLA. Dr. Walia's scoldings at the health center. Walking to Udipi at Munirka for dinner on festival
days, because the mess was closed. Dressing up on the Hostel Nights.

The best part is that | found my love on this campus.
This was a life in JNU that keeps calling me back even today...

Chandrakanta Khan, Centre for German Studies, SLL&CS
JNU: Never Ending Love
Thisis alove story that never ends. What began as an infatuation, turned into deep love, and now it refuses to die down. How

nice. Not very long ago, about two decades ago, in 1991 when | landed on this small utopian island | had no idea how would |
shape up, as anindividual and a professional. In retrospect | think, destiny and JNU, had amazing plans.
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Like a juvenile | also struggled to get my feet firmly grounded and once done,
there was no looking back. | met variety of people, made variety of friends and
today have variety of experiences to share in whichever social gathering | am
in. 1 am on the border of obsession with JNU and | am happy about it.

| have had the unique privilege of acquiring a postgraduate in Sociology from
yet another prestigious institution, Delhi School of Economics (DSE). DSE has
its own culture and boasts of some of the finest academic traditions in the
country. | am privileged | went there and | relish it. But coming to JNU | realized
the institution had great advantages that | could not have lived without.

DSE and JNU have played a great role in shaping what | am today. DSE gave me
a solid academic foundation on which later JNU helped me grow as a
professional and master of my destiny. DSE is highly academic and prepares
you, perhaps, only for academics. JNU on the other hand had unique
advantages. It is a melting pot of culture besides being a great landmass of
myriad of experiences. JNU exposed me to a national culture, diverse and rich,
and offered unique insights into many career options.

Soon after my MPhil | had started exploring many options. | could not clear the
much sought after UGC fellowship and had to earn to support my education.
PhD was not too expensive to pursue but it did involve some expenses.
Somehow | scraped through my PhD and then there was a crisis of existence.
Thanks to the training of JNU, | managed to settle with a decent option. |
began my own consulting firm and RDI or Research & Development Initiative is
today a flourishing institution offering research and advocacy consulting to a
variety of institutions across government, international agencies and political
parties.

il Having been in the company of Professor Anand Kumar, | could not dismiss

politics and today my agency is one of the leading firms offering research back-
up to key political actors several political parties. We all have come a long way
from where we started. When | look at my contemporaries, they are all well-
placed and thriving in their own little worlds and | take immense pleasure in
this. What JNU gives us is amazing resilience, empathy and perseverance.
What JNU gives is a life-long training; the values we acquire there turn into the
beacon of our lives, our philosophies.

I hope and believe the same is true of JNU, even today, a decade after | formally
quit the institution. As proud alumni, | boast of JNU as much as possible. |
have reasons to believe | am as proud of JNU as its present generation.

Devendra Kumar



Inspiration for Social Activism

I look back to my formative years in my Alma Mater with nostalgia and pride. It is indeed a unique academic establishment
and enjoys the reputation of a prestigious university and it was a privilege to be a student in the portals of JNU. | feel that the
liberal atmosphere and feeling of social belonging prevailing in the University gave me an insatiable impulse to do something
for the society in which we live and survive. May be, the urge was there lying dormant and latent and the university
atmosphere helped me to bring it to the surface of conscious action.

=
—
=
=
=
=
m
=
(=]
=
rm
(7]

JNU aroused in me an acute awareness of the myriad problems and difficulties being faced by the under-privileged and not-
so-fortunate sections of the society. The liberal outlook prevalent in the university provided a triggering impulse for me to
think about social and environmental issues and work for progress, improvement and reforms in the social milieu. Even in
those days, we had started working in the areas of social development, sustainable environment and literacy drive in the
slum areas. We organized Blood Donation Camps and planting of trees in the Campus, wherein many of our peers, faculty
members and Vice-Chancellor joined to inspire and encourage us.

That spark of social activism | am still carrying forward in my life and career. It has taken the shape of a voluntary
organization, which is working in the areas of environment protection, social progress and national development. We have
been regularly organizing National Conferences/ Seminars/ Workshops on Environmental and Sustainability issues (like
Green Buildings, Solar PV, EEOHS and Solid Waste Management). We have planned to garner the enthusiasm and zeal of
youth with the experience and wisdom of senior experts to take forward the momentum already generated. We are now
poised to set up Rain Water Harvesting (RWH) centres in various States Capitals, to start with.

We propose to the Alma Mater to start a literacy program amongst the children of under-privileged background in capital
cities of different States, for 300 children in various states, in the initial stages. This project would be subsequently
extended to other smaller cities, wherein we will co-opt conveners/ organizers from ex-students of JNU to run this program
and replicate the model throughout the country. This will be a role model for other universities, whereby the youth power
across the nation can be garnered usefully for national development and social progress.

It is further proposed to organize National Workshop Series on contemporary issues in Delhi and others capital cities of
States to facilitate the formation of suitable strategies and regulations for policy interventions in the development process.
Our basic aim is to channelize the indomitable spirit of the youth towards national development and progress with guidance
from elderly stakeholders and like-minded people, with a positive belief that lot of things can be brought about through this
process.

| hasten to record my gratitude to our Alma Mater for inspiring me for social and environment activism and to offer my
humble contribution towards social development, in the best possible manner.

Dhiraj Kr. Singh
My Years at JNU

Those were simply the loveliest days of my life- sipping chai and gobbling andaparatha at Ganga Dhaba with friends. So
much fun, life as it is today is somewhat full of complexities and encounters with the strange world. The admission day, as |




recall, welcomed me into a large family which | thought would take care of me
in every small and big way. The 5 folios seemed like Hebrew to me but life was
made simple by assisting seniors running all over the admin block with scores
of new comers like me, escorting us to the School building, Ad- Block or the
DSW office. THis kind of affection is somewhat unique to JNU where from the
first day you feel just at home. You can ask what you want to and you have a
lovely bunch of people to care for you. A warm, cozy and affectionate arena,
which | crave for now sitting in the heart of Capitalism - in America.

JNU to me in a single word would be a family- giving me love, care and
affection. | still remember the first day of class- Prof Anand Kumar the
Chairperson welcomed us to the world which would be a world of brilliant
academics, mind blowing research and a home away from home. | was

~ completely charmed and felt the inspiration to study and make use of this
3 brilliant opportunity that God had given me. One had to be extraordinary to be
~at JNU which is acknowledged at the length and breadth of the world. Social

. Sciences— simply at its best with wonderful scholars too many to name. The

. study sessions in our centre would drag on and on and would move to the

. Godavari or the Ganga Dhaba whereby the conversation would end may be

past mid night with aloo-paratha and anda-bhujias and uncountable cups of

chai. | think we learnt from each other's mistakes, each others successes and
the faculty's inspiration to move on.

The seminars - brains from all over the world would come and speak. That
enriched our research and so did innumerable seminars. The seminars would
mean team work, supporting each other and getting everything together and
also managing food and cash- a training for being a useful individual. This was
the best gift- to be able to do everything. This principle helps one to be happy
even if you are far away from your home amidst the rough and turbulent world.
 The study at the Centre was something which was formal yet so informal.
L% Faculty members were willing to help students in every single way, making
' every single effort to facilitate big things by students.

JNU is an experience, it is also a feeling. You tend to learn so many things about
life, relationships, and academics which help you become a complete human
being. It becomes essential to develop this skill and JNU would facilitate that
in every single way. JNU would be life with hardships - like no electricity or
water or semi-cooked meals — but it was lots of fun. That gave me tolerance
and also to bear with whatever difficulty comes your way. The hostels were
spacious and had a so many students living as a family. The new entrants to
the university stayed months together all in a very small room yet coordinating
so well and became the best of friends from hence. Two unknown faces from



two different corners of the country became the best of friends for life. JNU has taught to be tolerant, benevolent and
become great human beings. It brings with it a mix of cultures which boil all in a pot into a culture of its own- JNU is a
Universe by itself. JNU has always been self sufficient in terms of providing students all needs required for basic living, and
also good amount of appreciation for success. JNU has probably made efforts to imbibe an all-round knowledge because
probably the top bureaucrats and the top leaders guiding us to progress all hail from JNU or have some connection with JNU.
Thisinstitution s truly a hallmark of excellence and its all about integrity and solidarity.
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JNU has produced a political environment which has taught one to demand welfare for others as well as demand the basic
needs. Progress of the nation can be possible only if there is protest and demand for the better. The JNU elections would be a
festival which would have celebration — a Carnival which brings people together and binds all into one bond. I think the bond
binds us all in one thread disregarding whichever part of the world you are from; whether you are successful or not seems
immaterial. Life moves on but JNU leaves an indelible mark in one's life a life that is truly full of surprises and wonders and
yet binds us all into one common bond -- | could realize this most today when after getting the mail about this Alumni Meet,
my sleepy eyes and shaky hands started working on the key board thankful for the wonderful privilege of penning my
thoughts down.

Esha Sanyal

My Life in JNU Campus

Itis the dream of every student to study in Jawaharlal Nehru University. It is also known that if you studied in JNU then you
are one of the fortunate. If not, than you have to pray for another birth to come over here. So it is the dream for all students to
study in Jawaharlal Nehru University.

JNU represents the culture of whole India because students come from different parts of the country. It starts from Kashmir
in North to Kanyakumari in South, from North-East region to western part of Rajasthan and Gujarat. So we can see that
different ethnic groups, religious and cultural students staying with harmony in the campus.

When | joined, the Ganga Dhaba was the main central point for extra curricular activities. It seemed that students wanted to
make every incident memorable and share their feelings at Ganga Dhaba. Whether it was a Birthday, hostel election
celebration with slogans, Students' Union elections or any procession or cultural activity, students used to enjoy as if that
time would not come once again in the campus. But now there are many Dhabas on the campus and 24x7 dhaba is open for
whole day and whole night.

| was a happy man when | joined JNU for my M.Phil/PhD program. | joined JNU in July/August 2000 for my M.Phil/PhD
program in Centre for the Study of Social Systems. | got to know that our centre is one of the best centres in India. | found
that the teachers, even though renowned, looked very simple, and were kind and gentle to students. | was comfortable to
express my queries in front of them. | came with a dream from University of Hyderabad where | completed my MA in
Sociology which was to achieve a prestigious job in India and it was obviously Indian Administrative Service (IAS) in my mind
at that time. | started the journey with a dream but some times dreams don't come true.

| submitted my M. Phil dissertation in 2002 under the supervision of Prof. Anand Kumar. While writing the dissertation my
social consciousness was provoked. | started thinking about the welfare of the people who are really deprived, exploited and




live in pathetic condition in our society. There is no doubt that environment of
campus itself raises the consciousness among students in the social as well as
political sphere.

| was not very happy with students' politics because they more or less worked
like puppets of their political Aaka (head). Sometimes due to that there was
negligence of genuine problems in the campus. People may or may not agree
with me in this matter.

| also thought that politicians are corrupt. The people are uneducated and they
live hand to mouth and are unable to understand the politics of the country.
Politicians change parties for money and power but not for the cause of
welfare of people. Being a research scholar | observed not only some
politicians but bureaucrats were also corrupt. Some time | got disturbed to
' read about events and tried to do some thing for the people. At that time |
observed that professors have the credential to change the condition of the
country through their writings and speeches. Some Professors in JNU were
really concerned about the problems of people as well as whole country.

The campus itself provides such environment to students to understand the
politics of the country. The Presidential debate is one of the important events
of the university which specifically focuses on the national politics and role of
different political parties in the country. | never took the membership of any
political party in the campus but | was sympathetic towards student politics
and it is unfortunate that for the last two years there is no Student's Union
Election on the campus.

Last but not the least; Jawaharlal Nehru University campus represents whole
India. The uniqueness of the campus is that it is an amalgamation of the
different cultures of our country. JNU campus is provides a good platform for

.| all students to become politicians, bureaucrats, academicians, artists and

2 social workers. Many of them got the privilege to fulfill their dreams and
achieved their destiny.

Joy Prakash Chowdhuri, CSSS/SSS

The Distinct World of JNU: The Formative Years

| It was quite by accident that | happened to join the Institute of Russian Studies
(IRS) in July 1968 immediately after passing out of school. The choice was
made at the instance of my schoolmate R.Chandramohan, who had decided to
spend a year at IRS before pursuing BSc (Hon.) course at Delhi University. IRS,
which was then temporarily situated on the campus of IIT-Delhi, was founded



in 1965 as the first institute of its kind in India that offered full time courses - one-year diploma course plus three-year
degree course - in Russian language and literature. There were about sixty students in my batch and they included several
government officials and a few army officers as well. The total strength of IRS at that time was around 150 students. The
opportunity to interact with people of different age groups (ranging from 18 to 45 years) and diverse backgrounds (in terms
of mother tongue, place of birth, cultural mooring, profession, etc.) in a cordial atmosphere was a novel and exhilarating
experience. While most of the faculty members at that time were from Russia (many of whom were very highly qualified),
there were a few Indians among them notably the then Director of IRS, C.N.Chakravarty.
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1968 was a unique year in many respects. From January onward, the war in Vietnam had intensified and anti-war protests
soon began to spread far and wide; on 04 April, the U.S. civil-rights leader and anti-war activist, Martin Luther King, Jr., was
assassinated; on 05 June, Robert Kennedy (younger brother of Late President John Kennedy and a 1968 presidential
hopeful) met a similar fate. The Palestinian struggle for justice had begun to reassert itself after the setback it had suffered
as the result of the Six-Day War in 1967. 1968 was also the heyday of student activism across the world not only against
social ills of all kind but also for educational reforms in general. The sudden invasion of Czechoslovakia on 21 August 1968
by the USSR and three other member-states of the Warsaw Pact was the first occasion when | actually joined a political
demonstration. Led by the senior students of IRS, we took out a protest march against the invasion — from the IT campus to
the Haus Khas market, near which an extension centre of IRS was then located. While | became slowly aware of the
numerous momentous events taking place across the world, it took some time before | was able to fully grasp the
significance or implications of those events.

Well before our batch had joined IRS, steps were afoot to build a permanent campus for the institute on a plot of land that lay
to the west of IIT (and it turned out to be part of the 1000-acre plot of land that was eventually allotted to JNU). By the
beginning of the following academic session (1969-1970), IRS shifted to the new campus with its spacious classrooms,
library, language labs, auditorium, hostel and playground. The new faculty members included R.S.Bagga, K.S.Dhingra,
K.PS.Unny, H.C.Pande, and Kalpana Sahni.

Soon after the new session began, we were informed that IRS would become one of the centres of the proposed School of
Languages, one among the several proposed schools of the Jawaharlal Nehru University (JNU) that had just been
established under the Jawaharlal Nehru University Act, 1966, which came into force on 22 April 1969. Prof. Moonis Raza,
who was then an Officer on Special Duty and subsequently the first Rector of JNU, came down personally to IRS and held an
interactive session with the students and faculty members to explain the planin detail. All of us were thrilled by the fact that
we were going to be part of a university — and that too a university that was founded in honour of India's first Prime Minister
and one of the world's tallest statesmen.

Mr.G.Parthasarathi, a protégé of Nehru and a prominent foreign policy expert who had just completed his assignment as
India's Permanent Representative to the United Nations, was appointed as JNU's first Vice-Chancellor. On 11 October 1969,
IRS merged with JNU as the Centre of Russian Studies (CRS), the first centre of the School of Languages (SL). President
V.V.Giri formally inaugurated JNU on 14 November 1969 at a function at Vigyan Bhavan followed by the first convocation of
JNU when the first batch of graduates from CRS was awarded their B.A. degree. Among the awardees were Abhay Maurya,
R.Kumar, and Varyam Singh.

The campus of JNU was temporarily established near CRS in the building complex that was originally built for the Lal
Bahadur Shastri National Academy of Administration, which was to have shifted from Mussoorie to Delhi. In June 1970,




Indian School of International Studies, which was established in October
1955 as one of the premier institutions in the country for the study of
international relations and area studies with Dr.A.Appadorai as its first
Director, was merged with JNU as the School of International Studies (SIS).

The visit of British Prime Minister Edward Heath to New Delhi in the second
week of January 1971 provided an opportunity to protest against the
Conservative Government's tacit support to the apartheid regime in South
Africa. To oppose Britain's pro-apartheid policies, at the initiative of Prakash
Karat (who had earlier participated in anti-apartheid protests while in Britain)
and a few other concerned JNU students, a protest was organised at Sapru
House, where Mr.Heath had come to address a function organised by the
Indian Council of World Affairs. At that time SIS was still functioning from its
old complex at Feroz Shah Road and the SIS hostel was still situated behind
Sapru House. Students protested inside the auditorium and outside it and
about fifty of us were arrested and detained at the Tilak Marg Police Station.
Late in the evening, the Vice-Chancellor, Mr.Parthasarthi, personally came to
the police station to get us released on personal bonds.

During 1971-1972, about 300 under-graduate students from SL had the
opportunity to intermingle with about 300 M.Phil. and Ph.D. students from
SIS, SSS and SLS. This interaction proved extremely beneficial; unlike most
other campuses across the country, the problem of ragging never crept into
JNU. On the contrary, students took keen interest in discussing and debating
ways and means of tackling social problems afflicting society. This was
primarily because many of the students who had joined SIS and SSS were not

only sensitive to social issues but also some of them had taken active part in
. movements for social justice and as well as anti-war, anti-apartheid, and anti-
Zionist movements. An added advantage was that a substantial number of
students were hostellers, which provided ample time for extra-curricular
intellectual and social interaction. SFI and NSUI were among the first
students' organisations to set up units at JNU. Various other students'
organisations too began to organise students, including AISF and a forum that
was solely JNU-based called 'Freethinkers'.

To link academics with social concerns, a platform called JNU Discussion
Forum was set up in 1971, which met once a week. Several faculty members
also took part in these informal discussions. Concurrently, the need for a
students' union also arose. Soon a draft constitution of the students' union
was circulated and approved through broad consensus among the students. A
unique feature of the Constitution was that the entire election process was to
be conducted by the students themselves without the direct involvement of
the University Administration at any level.



One of the challenges before the student community was to prevent JNU from becoming an elitist institution. To meet this
challenge, a unique weightage system was proposed by the JNUSU to reduce the disadvantages faced by students from
rural and backward regions, from less privileged institutions, from less fortunate social background, etc. It was an attempt
to provide an opportunity as equal as possible to all students to get admitted to JNU. Students had to wage a determined
struggle during 1972-1973 to achieve this laudable goal, which is one of the enduring legacies of JNU. One manner of
protest to achieve that goal was to force the Administration to allow the then President of JNUSU, V.C.Koshy, to read out a
statement at the Fourth Convocation of JNU, which was being held on the campus for the first time and where the
Convocation Address was to be delivered by the well-known film personality, Mr.Balraj Sahni. All the student organisations
then present on the campus had jointly drafted the statement, which focused on the need for democratising the admission
policy.
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While the founding members and the first faculty members conceived an enlightened and inter-disciplinary approach to the
courses offered at JNU, the notable contribution of the first batches of students of JNU was in attempting to democratise
the process of admission to JNU and to create a congenial atmosphere where socially relevant issues were discussed and
debated passionately. Spirited discussion and debate late into the night on almost every subject without ill-will was the
spectacular culture that was inculcated by the earliest batches of students at JNU.

It was Nehru's considered view that: “A University stands for humanism, for tolerance, for reason, for the adventure of ideas
and for the search of truth.” One can proudly claim that a substantial section of JNU's alumni have tried to imbibe and spread
that vision. JNU's distinct character was built not only by its founding members but also with ample contributions from
faculty members and students, who had joined JNU inits formative years. However, especially since 1992, there has been a
determined attempt by the powers that be to erase the Nehruvian legacy; JNU has not been completely immune from that
process. Under the circumstances, past and present students of JNU should try their utmost to ensure that pursuit of
'humanism’, 'tolerance’, 'reason’ and 'truth’ are not expended in the name of expediency and change.

N.D.Jayaprakash, Centre of Russian Studies, School of Languages, 1968-1974

JNU: Pens, placards and growing up

I was in JNU from 1999 to 2007. In that time | learnt to study economics, developed a greater respect for democracy and
found true love.

"Let X be a subset of N-dimensional Euclidean space." That was the first sentence with which JNU had greeted me. It was
the first day of the M.A. Economics programme. The first lecture, on microeconomics. The notice board had told us which
classroom to report to. Right on time the professor had walked in, taken a sip from his cup of black coffee and had started on
an exposition of the theory of consumer choice. No long introductions. No speeches. No words of general advice. It was
electrifying for the 21-year old me, who had just arrived from an undergraduate existence where the teaching of economics
was watered down, the challenging parts buried under stale remnants of old syllabi. | felt ready for the battle of ideas.

If | have to pick one memory of JNU from among all others, it would be of that first micro lecture. Later, as | learnt more
economics, | would realize how messy progress in social science is, how the battle of ideas often has no clear winners. But
on that morning, sitting in the ground-floor classroomin SSS-I, all had seemed possible.




The Centre for Economic Studies and Planning (CESP), where | did my M.A.
and later my Ph.D, had among its faculty members practitioners of a great
diversity of approaches to economics, from Marxists to strict neo-classicists.
This kept us on our toes intellectually. Faced with sharply conflicting ideas |
could not take the convenient option of just following what | was taught, | had
to try and make up my own mind. Whenever | thought | had a clear idea, my
friends down at the canteen who thought differently would be ready to tear
down my logic. Textbooks were only of limited use in those debates, there were
® too many holes in them. Forced to read the some of the great masters

| themselves, | found out that the ideas of those masters were either more
subtle or more obscure (and in some maddening cases | am still not sure which
1 sure which) than the versions preached by their disciples. It was a wonderful
| education.

While the debates on economics at the Centre were fierce, there was an
equally strong unity in upholding a commitment to scientific enquiry and a
. genuine concern for students. Once | had an injury near my eyes from a bike
5 accident and a professor demonstrated the last two combined by advising me
| to go see a doctor since "in our profession eyesight is very important.” As a
teacher myself now, my first instinct on facing any difficult question of
academic policy is to ask myself, "What would have happened in CESP?”

However, as every JNUite knows, only a fraction of a JNU education is
acquired in the academic complex. The rest happens at the hostels and the
dhabas. The year | joined we had an even more intense initiation into campus
life. The university was going through a hostel crunch, and many of us were
accommodated ina temporary dormitory set up in the student activity centre
(Teflas). Halls were cramped full with folding beds and the only place for our
belongings was under those beds. Looking back now the conditions seem bad,
but at that time it felt like an extended camping trip. The friends | made at
Teflas and later in my campus life were from different disciplines. They were
people from history, literature, foreign languages and the sciences. While | may
not have learnt anything much directly about their subjects, just being around
them made sure that | did not forget that the economist's way of looking at the
world was not the only one. Many of my classmates were planning careers
outside academics. Being immersed in this diversity was a very big part of
university education for me, something | would not have got at an economics-
only research institution.

| had well-formed political ideas before coming to JNU. But JNU taught me
about the practice of politics. The good: the values of solidarity, of getting
together to make your voice heard, of standing up against what you felt was
wrong. The bad: how political partisanship can become opposed to the spirit of



free discussion and the search for truth which are the guiding values of a university. The ugly: violence and the use of money
power and patronage. In JNU though, the last was always kept in check, if never completely defeated, by the force of
popular student opinion.

The Gender Sensitization Committee Against Sexual Harassment (6SCASH) was formed in JNU in the year | joined. Initially
there was a great mistrust of the committee, particularly among male students. It was only slowly over the years that it
gained their confidence. The cases investigated by the committee made many of us realize that even our community was not
free from crimes like sexual harassment. But by doing justice in those cases, | believe GSCASH brought JNU closer to the
ideal of a place where everyone was guaranteed freedom, equality and dignity.
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Remembering JNU can never be complete for me without talking about the food. Teflas biriyani, Gopalan ji's dahi vada,
Babu's appam-stew, cheese sandwich at the HPMC stall, the different ways in which each of the dhabas prepared Maggi.
Though I have been away from JNU for a while now, | still sometimes find myself craving a cup of tea very late at night. |
know itis Ganga Dhaba calling me.

Jyotirmoy Bhattacharya

My Years at JNU

A room to myself in Ganga Hostel with a balcony overlooking the Aravallis, the salubrious and fresh air, the rustling sound of
leaves, the 9-storeyed library, those carefree days at the Ganga Dhaba with a decent fellowship from UGC, | could not have
been happier. I really did think that the world was within my reach. But as the time went by, | learnt a lot more along the way.

| still remember the first day I joined JNU in M.Phil/Ph.D. programme in 1993 after taking graduate and post-graduate
degrees from Delhi University. New faces, new environment and new challenge... | gained my most precious fortune: new
friends. At the beginning we were not familiar with each other and we didn't know each other very much. Though we were
from different places, we were family to each other. We soon became friendly acquaintances and later became lifelong
friends with some of my hostel inmates. | was called 'Tripathy' which sounded big and formal but was certainly an
improvement over my earlier nickname "Trips' which was given to me by my friends in school.

After staying in Delhi University hostels for 5 years, the marked difference at JNU was an untrammelled freedom - no
attendance in the hostel and no curfew to get back to the hostel. | spent much of my time in the library. | read lots of books.
Besides Sociology books and journals, some of the books were about economics, laws, literature and history, which added to
my thoughts of the world and my knowledge. And the others were about music, sports and arts, which entertained me and
made my heart calm.

In addition, | also did various other things in those years. Besides being a researcher, | was a volunteer to propagandize the
protecting of the mother earth, participating in torch-light processions, raising gender-sensitive issues and making of a just,
equitable and democratic polity and society....all these experiences made me more mature and prepared me to be a struggler
in society with a hope that my life would be grand and fulfilling.

| would head out for a walk around the campus nearly everyday. My friends and | would always go to the dhaba for endless
cups of tea in the evening. The main non-scholastic recreations within the campus were friendly chats and sometimes




heated discussions at the Ganga Dhaba which was abuzz at night with a
gathering of other students from around the ‘campus’. Discussions ranged
from the bad food in the hostel to the term papers, to gossips of the 'campus’
and what was happening around the globe. We actually didn't know what we
were talking about, but it sounded good to the listeners. After we finished
chatting and discussing, we would all head back to our mess for leftovers and
what ever else we could find for dinner. When the food was unpalatable, we
would go to Kicha's at KC and have noodles and chicken. Teflas was another
joint where we would land up to have Thali.

During post-dinner walks, my mind would jump ahead to how my future was
going to be. While my friends pondered about their career options, | believed in
myself and my hard work. Little did | realize the harsh reality of making a career
and leading a decent life. | gradually came to abrupt realization and it suddenly
dawned on me that | did have a lot to learn and settle down.

My time at the university has been an immensely challenging and at the same
time, humbling one. I've spent countless hours reading social theories and
Marx, Durkheim and Weber and also reading fiction, Ayn Rand and the like and
analyzing how people made a difference in the world around them.

If there's one lesson I've learned, it's that being a student prepares you for life,
; and that's definitely not an easy task. Being the eldest of my siblings, I've
| always put a lot of pressure on myself to excel. | understood what it meant to

" mark one's own path. It sounds clichéd but | have a better sense of who | am

{ because|learned about what's out there.

The passion of reading has made me passionate about what | study. | found the
different perspectives and schools of Sociology interesting and refreshing. My
professors, who pushed me relentlessly, were also scholarly savants. At the
end of my JNU days, | was opened up to new possibilities and opportunities.
Although | got my Ph.D. degree with some of my best years behind me, my
learning curve has always continued. Being at CSSS/SSS challenged me to
desire more knowledge, to pursue truth and to think critically. My Ph.D. degree

R isn't just a piece of paper - it's an accomplishment for lessons learned. JNU did
& not only give me degrees and answers to many life's questions. | also got

married and had my first child while being a research scholar at JNU.

Recently at an old friends re-union meet, | realized we have all become older,
fatter with thinner hair, and grossly out of shape. Instead of talking about a
just and egalitarian society, we discussed how one's child is doing in school
and who had to go to a parent-teacher meeting. We had some food, shared
some past memories about the old days and left. The stamina of even chatting



through the night has disappeared. When | recall those days when | used to dance the whole night during hostel festivals; so
much so that | used to wake up in intense pain with my legs cramping, my back tight and | could barely move my arms. This
penning down of thoughts of yesteryears is therapeutic for me as | hardly get time for myself in this hustle and bustle of
everyday life with a teaching job at the university, rearing up two school-going children and managing my extended kinship ties.

Manisha Tripathy Pandey, Associate Professor, Department of Sociology, Jamia Millia Islamia
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1983

Bliss was it in that dawn to be alive. But to be young was very heaven!
William Wordsworth.

JNU was indeed a heaven for many of us who came here in the late 70s. Our generation soaked in its democratic spirit. |
came to JNU from a college in Orissa where the student union leaders, barring some honourable exceptions, were hardened
criminals. The democratic ethos of the JNU student politics opened up my mind to the immense possibilities of a student
movement.

As a student in Orissa, | steadfastly kept away from student politics for obvious reasons; but the appeal of the JNU's
democratic student movement was irresistible; | plunged headlong into it. | contested elections. | had my share of failures
and successes. The high point of my life as a student union activist came in 1982 when | was elected as the students' union
president with a massive mandate and our group got an absolute majority in the Students' Council.

Ours was a group which was campus-based and owed no allegiance to any political party or ideology that had any
association with power politics outside. We were committed to wage democratic struggles and strengthen and deepen the
democratic culture in the campus.

Our democratic resolve was tested in the early days of our tenure. A student from the School of Computer Sciences
complained that he was abused by a teacher of the school. He belonged to the Scheduled Caste and the teacher had used
abusive words about his social origins, he said. The teacher concerned counter-charged that the student had leveled
baseless allegations as he had done badly in a paper taught by him a semester ago. On query, the student admitted that the
teacher had abused him six months earlier, but he had not mustered up courage then to challenge him.

The General Body of the School of Computer Sciences demanded that the teacher's services should be terminated with
immediate effect, failing which the students there would go on a strike. | was of the firm view, which was shared by the
majority in the students’ council, that it was not a democratic demand. We could not ask for the termination, or even
suspension, of a professor until he was found guilty of the charges.

But our position was challenged by a section of students and a university general body meeting (UGBM) was called. We were
dubbed as the 'agents of the administration' and were accused of betraying the students' interest to curry favour with the
teachers' body, members of which held important positions in the university. Our position was defeated in the UGBM. A
majority resolution was passed demanding the immediate dismissal of the professor, pending which the boycott of classes
and mass dharna in front of the Vice Chancellor's residence was proposed. Despite my disagreement, as the head of the
student body, | carried out the mandate of the UGBM.




fuman 1t 1OV
e Uibersities Hscharge
uatdfy thon 1t 5 well with

But, at the same time, our group carried on parleys with general students, not
affiliated to any student organization, and convinced many of them as to why
setting up a credible inquiry to determine if the professor was guilty was the
democratic way to go about it. When we sensed that the opinion was
changing, we convened a UGBM again to re-consider the matter. This time, the
majority support was with us. A resolution was passed asking the Vice
Chancellor toinstitute a high-level inquiry.

The Vice Chancellor set up an inquiry committee with such reputed scholars
like (if | remember correctly) Prof S Gopal, Prof Romila Thapar, Prof Tapas
Majumdar, and Prof Amit Bhaduri; and | was included as a student
representative. No one could cast any doubt on the integrity of such giants in
the academic arena. The committee was acceptable to the student
community. But the irony was that the student, whose complaint kicked off
the whole controversy, refused to appear before the committee and instead,
lodged an FIR in the nearby Vasant Vihar police station. The greater irony was
that the same student did not even appear before the court despite repeated
summons and the case was dismissed after some five years, but this long time
had takenits toll on the professor.

When we took a democratic stand that went against the demand of a section
of students, the Vice Chancellor and the teacher's body appreciated our role in
highlighting the demacratic principle. But the situation took a different turn
when another conflict between a teacher and a student cropped up in one of
the hostels and we again invoked the democratic principle. This time, the
teacher, a warden, was the complainant; he accused a hostel resident of
misbehaving with him and on his representation, the Vice Chancellor decided
to shift the student from the hostel, without giving him a chance to explain.
The student concerned told the Students' council that the warden was angry
with him as he raised the issues of hostel maladministration.

We requested the Vice Chancellor to set up an inquiry and take action against
him if he was found guilty. But the VC told point blank that he took the warden
on his word, and he did not need an inquiry to take action against the student.
This stance of the VC indeed astounded us. We decided to resist the student's

& eviction till he was found guilty by a proper inquiry. The VC ordered the double-
" locking of the student's room. The students' council passed a resolution to
i break the lock of the administration and restore the room to the student until

he was proved guilty. Our general secretary, Sajal Mitra and | led a procession
of students and acted as per the mandate of the Students' Council.

The next morning we were served notices asking why we should not be
expelled for taking law into our hands. We replied that we had acted to defend



the democratic principle. The administration acted swiftly. The president, the general secretary and the student concerned
were expelled. The student's council passed a resolution to gherao the VC till the expulsion orders were revoked.

This gherao led to the police intervention. More than 1500 students, including 300 girls, courted arrest; 1200 of them were
sent tojail.

For me and many of us, it was a glorious chapter in the history of the JNU student movement. Many said that it was a case of
political adventurism. But | have no regrets. Yes, we paid a price, but only to uphold the democratic culture that distinguished
JNU from other academic institutions.

=
—
=
=
=
=
m
=
(=]
=
rm
(7]

N R Mohanty
My Days in JNU

I joined the Centre for Historical Studies at JNU for the Direct Ph.D. Programme in 1987. The story of my selection as Ph.D.
student of JNU is quite interesting.

Born and brought up amidst Aravali Hills in a village, Raomadra, and with poor English | obtained M.A. from Udaipur
University | started cultivating dreams of studying at JNU from 1985. In 1986 my candidature for Ph.D. Programme was
rejected as my M.Phil. result was not declared. | got registered in Udaipur University as a Ph.D. student but | never reconciled
with this situation. In 1987 | again applied for admission in the Ph.D. Programme at CHS/SSS. Though | got selected, the
Admission Letter from JNU reached to me after the expiry of the last date i.e. August 14, 1987. When | reported at the
Admission Branch on August 17, | was told that | could not be registered as | was late. | met Prof. M.S. Agwani, the then JNU
Vice-Chancellor, Prof. K.L. Sharma and Prof. Mukhia, Chairperson of CHS. Prof. Sharma offered tea and snacks and
consoled me. He talked to Prof. Mukhia on phone. He said that there was no need to worry as | could join the Ph.D.
Programme in the next Semester and directed me to meet Prof. Mukhia. | proceeded to the office of Chairperson at CHS
where | was treated with full sympathy and support. Prof. Mukhia gave me a letter in which he wrote that the offer of
admission in Ph.D. shall be valid for the next semester and | returned back to my village with a mixture of hope as well as
SOITOW.

In the first week of January | received a letter from chairperson CHS and Dy. Registrar Mr. K. Kishore to report for
Registrationin Ph.D. Programme. | got thrilled and my parents got overjoyed with this news.

| packed my luggage and reported at JNU Admission Branch, completed the Registration formalities and since it took time
for hostel allotment | reached Poorvanchal Hostel and thought of staying in Security Guard's room. But at 4.00 PM he told
me to either book a seat in the Guest Room or quit his post. | was fortunate that caretaker of Poorvanchal gave me a room
otherwise | was bound to face problems. After about one week | was allotted Sutlej Hostel where | shifted immediately.

In the first Semester | was told by Professor Mukhia to attend classes for purpose of enhancing my level of understanding. |
thought that | will be required to appear in the tests/exams. Therefore, | started devoting 10-12 hours in the library, preparing
huge and lengthy notes. But after few weeks of attending classes of Prof. Yogesh Sharma and Prof. Trivedi | was told that |
don't need to write any exam. In the meanwhile | was placed under the supervision of Prof. Dilbagh Singh who guided me to
prepare a synopsis. My method of preparing the synopsis was not in line with requirement of JNU and hence Prof. Singh




came to my rescue. He guided me by giving me extra time. He was available to
me all the time even at his home. The synopsis on the topic “Rural Economy and
Society of South Eastern Rajasthan During the 18th Century” was approved
by the committee and | was very happy and motivated by getting opportunities
to study and learn under the supervision of highly qualified faculty of CHS.

JNU provided me a platform to meet students from diverse backgrounds and
socio-political orientations. Bunches of pamphlets distributed by student
organizations along with dinner and breakfast, and public meetings in hostel
organized regularly attracted me towards students politics. Having RSS
background and experience of leading several students' agitations in M.L.S.
University, Udaipur, | got attracted towards student politics. In 1988 when
Srinivasan was not allowed to register in the next semester and JNU students

\ union started agitation for his admission. | started actively participating in the

processions and Marches. To understand the working of leftist organizations |
joined SFl and when CITU called a massive strike in Noida, Ghaziabad and Delhi
in support of workers, | moved out with Suraj Bhan Bhardwaj, Bhupinder
Chaudhary, Subbho Bosu and others to contribute towards success of the
CITU strike. Later | was a founder member of an organization called INSAF
along with socialists such as Vidya Sagar Reddy. When there was a massive
crack down on students in China at Tiananmen Square we disassociated
ourselves from SFI. When we realized that INSAF would not be able to defeat
SFI-AISF combine we joined SOLIDARITY controlled by the ultra left (DRSO)

4 etc. and thus managed the defeat of SFl and the victory of Amit Sengupta. In

1990 ABVP was established by me and other friends. We contested elections

«.with a full panel and secured victory of 15 councilors and in the central panel
= substantial amount of votes were secured by ABVP candidates. This election
- paved the way for the rise of ABVP in the subsequent years.

- In spite of my joining of ABVP | did not face any trouble. My Ph.D. Supervisor
- extended all support and encouraged me to concentrate on studies. He guided

me to visit Rajasthan State Archives Kota, Bundi, Bikaner and all the record
offices and libraries of Delhi. In view of my poor economic background he even
helped me to secure ICHR JRF. My friends namely Suraj Bhan, Subbho Bosu, S.
Sathpathi, Yogesh Pathak, Bhupinder Chaudhary, Jagpal Singh, Surjeet
Majumdar etc. extended full cooperation though politically | subscribed to RSS
ideology. On Ram Janambhoomi-Babri Masjid issue | arranged show of film
produced by VHP and permission for the same was given by a Muslim
Professor who was Senior Warden of Sutlej Hostel. This shows that JNU has
got space and capacity to accommodate all kind of political ideas and thinking.

| enjoyed the company of some unique characters such as Anand Kushwaha
who propagated the theory of hundred flowers, Vidrohi who used to always



demand Ten Rupees for Tea & Breakfast, Rajnath Singh, Subir and K.L. Rathi. They had their own world of ideas. For the first
time | saw girls smoking beedies and cigarettes when | came to JNU. This made me to learn that females too have got their
personal liberty and freedom and we should respect the same. Of course women students at JNU were liberal and broad
minded. Once by mistake | entered Ganga Hostel assuming that it was Sutlej. | straight headed towards Il Floor and to my
surprise | saw girls all around. | got stunned, terrified and shocked that how did | come here? | realized that University
Administration may take stern action against me if the girl students complained, but senior girl students simply enquired
how | had reached there. | replied that | was a new student and instead of Sutlej by mistake | had landed up there. The girl
students did not make it an issue as they understood me and guided me towards Sutlej. This brought a huge relief for me. |
realized that understanding between male and female students at JNU is highly cordial with full of respect for each other.
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JNU provided me opportunities to meet top ranking academicians and political leaders. One day after dinner when | saw a
man standing outside Sutlej Mess. | thought he might be a labourer or peon. But to my surprise he was George Fernandes
who had come there to address a meeting. In normal course meeting people like George Fernandes is difficult. But JNU is a
place where | got opportunities to meet Ministers, M.Ps., Social Activists and Trade Union leaders. JNU injected in me a very
high level of confidence that today | have no hesitation in meeting and interacting with anyone. After submission of my Ph.D.
thesis there was question of survival in the campus without any job. But fortunately my friend Shubendhu Satpathi allowed
me to stay in his room. He also arranged a casual work assignment for me. Subsequently | was offered the position of
Research Assistant at CSRD under the supervision of present UGC Chairman Prof. S.K. Thorat. In spite of my RSS
background Prof. A. Ahmed recommended my name for the position of Research Associate under the supervision of Prof.
Moonis Raza.

Because of my training in JNU | could work so far in 13 organizations as senior officer. | was awarded three fellowships, |
could write three books, based on Original Research Work and contribute about fifty research papers and credit for all these
achievements goes to my JNU and my respected teachers. Therefore | offer my profound and sincere thanks and gratitude to
my Gurus and Fellow students who did everything to shape my personality in such a way that | can take up any task and
challenge anywhere and everywhere.

Long Live JNU, Long Live JNU Fraternity & Spirit of Comradeship.

Narayan Singh Rao, (1987 to 1992) CHS, SSS; Director, IME PG College, Ghaziabad (UP)

The Temple of Irreverence

I should say I had a blast while | was in JNU. | had best of both the worlds. If there was one place | distilled what | learnt, it
was here. | remember the day | walked into the campus. The atmosphere was electric. The mood was captivating. The
chatter was intoxicating. The students were full of zest. My teachers were full of life. Classes, seminars and workshops
filled the day and candlelight marches, slogans and fiery debates punctuated the night. There was never a dull moment
during my stay.

It was a cultural change when | moved to JNU from Delhi School of Economics. JNU is everything that D'School is not. At
D'School | studied sociology under Andre Beteille and Veena Das among my other teachers. |liked their eccentricities much
as | hated them. Andre Beteille would walk into the class, sniff the air and would ask, “Who is wearing Poison?" looking at
the girls in the first row. Veena Das walked out of a class because none of us had read a line from Bronislaw Malinowski's




treatise, The Argonauts of the Western Pacific or Levi Strauss', The
Elementary Structures of Kinship. Rabindra Ray was as esoteric as his
questions. In a class test, the one and the only question that read, Describe the
view that anthropologists are novelists manqué. | don't think any of us
understood the question or passed the test. D'School assessed us not on
continuous assessment but by a single final exam at the end of the year. It
sadly attached a high premium on bestowing low marks to students and
thought it was chic to do so. The reading list was mindlessly long and so were
our hours at the Ratan Tata library. The Economics department along with
other departments thought they were god's gift to mankind including Prof.
Jagdish Bhagwati who years later would tell me in an interview how
economics as a subject in JNU was always considered not so rigorous
compared to D'School. Academically, D'School was moribund.

| felt like a new leaf washed afresh from a rainfall when | walked into the
corridors of the School of Social Sciences. | clearly remember sitting in the last
{ bench in Prof. Panini's class and having a whale of time along with my
newfound friends. Not just that class, but all through my first year of
coursework. Prof. Ravindra K Jain became my PhD supervisor and his quarter
became my second home while Prof. Avijit Pathak became my friend and
mentor. Our grades were awarded after a continuous and cumulative
assessment. | was even absent for a month when | had left the campus to
work with filmmaker Dev Benegal on his Channel4 BBC documentary. When |
came back, | lied to Dr. Pathak saying | was unwell. Later, | quietly slipped into
his room and sheepishly apologised. Such was his grace and civility that even
if you lied he made you feel that you were telling the truth.

To tell you the truth, JNU is a temple of irreverence. It taught me to question. |
learnt the simple art of bowing before reason than anything else. Andit is this
reason that kept me away from getting sucked into the campus politics yet
instilled political maturity to separate the wheat from the chaff inside the
classroom, elsewhere in the campus and outside. JNU was a great leveller too.
No one cared about your pedigree or where your parents went to study.
Everyone who had walked in walked in on their own talent. | wouldn't have
understood the idea of unity in diversity the way | ought to have if | did not go
| to JNU. The hostels were a cultural potpourri. The morning tea was an
addiction for those few of us who got up to see the morning sun and went for a
morning run. Courtesy the rationed breakfast, | remain a gourmet till now. And
we did enjoy the routine cooking sessions in our balconies during winter nights
watching the Qutub Minar glow in the distance. The moonlight treks by the
mountaineering club through the thick forest were a delight. And the high
altitude treks and expeditions were something that will stay with me till | reach




my grave. | particularly remember two amazing and tough high altitude treks to Roopkund in Uttaranchal and Phitse La in the
Zanskar Valley in Ladakh. The treks by the JNU mountaineering club were tough and momentous. What camaraderie! It
actually paved way for my future explorations in Himalayas. Every time | go back to the Himalayas, | can't but think about my
JNU trekking days and some of the unforgettable moments we had.

Towards the end of my stay in JNU and while | was writing my acknowledgement for my doctoral thesis, | wrote how | would
miss my football games in the stadium, my morning runs, the night walks and the wildlife. My supervisor quietly told me that
| could reserve all such emotional outpouring to when | wrote a book. JNU is truly colossal in that sense that it shaped my
world view, crystallized my thoughts and gave me a place in the sky. What most outside JNU always perceive it to be is not
what JNU is. | for one believe that a university is not judged by its student politics but by the freedomit gives you to think and
the contribution it makes to the society at large. By those standards, JNU is streets ahead. And | am proud | am an alumnus
of what is undoubtedly one of the most prestigious institutions. There is no convocation ceremony, there are no black gowns
and there are no glittering ceremonies to mark the passing out.
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| quietly went to pick my PhD certificate after along and gruelling thesis defence. | liked it that way. There is no riff-raff and
no fanfare. Youmay say that is pretty odd, but that's how itis. That's JNU, my almamater.

Percy Fernandez

An Experience That Becomes Your DNA

It was last week of August 1990 (I don't remember the exact date), some of my friends packed my belongings in two-three
cartons and one briefcase. Relocation from one place to another place in the same city was not something unusual. Most of
the time people in Delhi, who live in rented accommodations, shift from one location to other, from North Delhi to South
Delhi, from East Delhi to West Delhi. Apparently, it was the same, a shift from North Delhi to South Delhi, but there was
something more. | was moving from one culture to another, soon to encounter a different ideology, a different value system.
It was a transition from DU to JNU, something often described as a transition from market economy to command economy,
from Herman Hess' Sidhartha to George Orwell's Nineteen Eight Four. This was our feeling at the time my DU friends packed
my bags and | was awaiting for an autorickshaw that could transport me along with my luggage to a new destination, about
25 kms away in South Delhi and about 3 kms inside JNU's main gate — Brahmaputra Hostel.

The same evening around 8 pm | reached Brahmaputra Hostel (BPH) as a guest of my first friend in Delhi, with whom | had
done bridge course (equivalent to B.A. Hons.) from Hindu College. Though | had got admission in M.Philin CSSS | had to wait
for some more time to get a hostel in JNU. The same night | realized my friend's name was not Arvind Kumar, in the campus
he was known as 20-jee. First time | realized that "respect’ is suffixed or prefixed even in joke. Unlike DU, where respectful
words were used selectively and economically. In JNU, even animals and plants live with dignity and their individuality is
respected.

| came to the campus with dreams in my eyes. A dream which was shared by almost half of the campus......... togetaplacein
civil services was ultimate aim and at that time | did not know that | will spend 7 years in the campus.

My life was completely transformed. From borderless campus of DU, where colleges and institutes were scattered in around
3 -4 kms radius without any commonality and camaraderie, to a campus insulated from(perceptively) all ills of society,
specially evils of Capitalism.




My experience gradually became my habit. JNU became part of my RBC and
WBC and finally it is resting in my DNA. It was a complete life. Getting up in the
morning with an empty steel glass and a newspaper, going downstairs to a
drum kept in the mess to fill it with tea, sipping it while reading the newspaper
outside the hostel under the Gulmohar tree, classes in the forenoon, banana
shake in SSS canteen (for less than Rs 5/- a glass), theoretical and practical
lessons from personalities larger than life in classrooms, seminars, debates,
UGBM,value-based protests, late evening walks, booze sessions, endless cups
of tea in Ganga dhaba till midnight and group studies for both academics and
Civil Services................

JNU gave us opportunities to look beyond the self. For me earning and learning
was a simultaneous process but whatever little | had, | used that in some
meaningful activities. The cause of Tibet was dear to our teacher (whom we
admired the most) so it was important for us. Finally, it became topic of my
PhD thesis. The subject took me to the Tibetan settlement in Mandgaut
(Karnataka) to have first hand experience of sacred rituals that enlightened my
mind and soul. The cause helped me to get close to His Holiness Dalai Lama and
even touch his hands. This was a blessing that saves me from modern world's
crisis, at least so | believe.

JNU shaped my value system which was idealistic but at the same time
practical. It gave me knowledge which explained mysteries but at the same
time gave me tools to demystify them. JNU was yoga for me that is keeping my
body and soul healthy.

'JNU can't be explained in words, it can only be experienced'.

Rajeev Jayaswal, PhD, CSSS | SSS, Senior Assistant Editor, The Economic
Times, New Delhi.

My Daysin JNU (1978-80)

In June 1978 | was appearing for entrance test of (CPS/SSS) - J.N.U. in L3
0ld J.N.U. Campus. | saw after a few minutes that the young invigilator was
gazing towards me and my answer-sheet. | became a little nervous and saw
whether some undesired paper might be with me and started searching
around.

The invigilator told me don't be nervous and you are not using unfair means.

.7 Then | asked him why he was paying attention to me and my answer-sheet. He
- told me you are answering your question in Hindi and your copy will not be

evaluated. You should write in English.



| thanked him and started writing answer to the same question in English. | qualified in the written examination and was
called for an interview. When | reached the CPS office the same invigilator was there. | thanked him for his suggestion and
asked his name in Hindi and was told he was Mr. K. Francis. He further advised me to reply to the interview board in English.
He also made me comfortable by telling me that he noticed that | wrote English with as much felicity and speed as | did Hindi.
He said that this showed my good vocabulary in English and | should be confident to speak in English in the interview. His
suggestion worked wonders and gave me confidence. | faced a number of renowned Political Scientists and answered their
questions for nearly 15 minutes with confidence and got admitted. | am writing about Dr. K. Francis only to show how a
technical staff (now in faculty) with positive suggestion changed my life. Now through out my academic career as teacher, |
am trying to follow Dr. Francis in helping students with rightful suggestions.
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I would like to mention that the interview conducted by faculty members of the JNU for admission was of better quality than
that of UPSC civil services examination, which I have experienced as candidate and expert in the later years.

In 1978 new hostels were not ready in JNU. There was an accommodation problem. | met the JNUSU president of that
period Sita Ram Yechury in his office in SIS building and told him about hostel accommodation. | was wearing white pyjama
and kurta and he asked me whether | participated in JP movement and was jailed during agitation. I replied in the affirmative.
He asked his colleague, a student councillor, to make arrangement for my stay in Ganga Hostel. After a few days a room was
provided to me in the Ganga Hostel, which was the centre of intellectual political discourse among its students' activities
and politicians.

Before depositing the admission fees in the JNU administrative block, the signature of the Centre Chairman was mandatory.
Prof. C.P. Bhambri, the Centre Chairman left his office for lunch. | started following him. He was going towards the canteen.
It was the last date for depositing fees. He asked me to wait and | stopped. Suddenly | told him, sir in Patna University your
book in Public Administration is very popular among students. He stopped and asked me about my teachers Prof. V.P.Verma,
K.L.Sharma and Jai Narayan Mishra and signed. The name of book worked wonders with Prof. Bhambri and he called me
'Beta’ (son) in his style and gave good advice as to how to became a good student researcher and effective teacher.

After a few days in August 1978 he left for Canada and returned in January 1980, while | was in IV semester. He was very
healthy in 1978 and returned very thin from Canada. | failed to recognize him and did not show any respect towards him,
even not 'hello’. But in his famous smile he told me Mr. Singh from Patna. | am Prof. Bhambri. | asked about his health and
how be became weak. In my teaching life I am following his teaching method like coming to the classroom well prepared with
new notes critical analysis and a friendly attitude towards students. He asked all of us to devote time in learning, writing and
communicating.

Along with Prof. Bhambri, I enjoyed in depth teaching of Prof. K. Sheashadri, Rasheedudin Khan, S.N.Jha, Balvir Arora,
Sudipta Kaviraj, A.K.Ray, Kiran Saxena, Imtiaz Ahmad and the youngest faculty member of my days Prof. Zoya Hassan. She
was USA returned teacher with an American English accent and the sobriety of Aligarh. She was teaching a difficult paper
'Modern Political Theory'. | was not familiar with the new concepts. In classroom | was gazing at her stylish Sari and
appreciating how she turned herself from Burka culture of AMU to American culture and now to the traditional Indian Sari.
Among old students we are still respectful to the dhoti clad Dr. Namwar Singh and to Zoya Hassan presenting traditional
India in a new look. She was also kind enough providing tea to all students at the time of examination but miserly in
evaluation.




In 1980 | came in contact with the Dr. Anand Kumar, old JNUSU president of
Emergency days 1976-77. His soft spoken habits, and connection with
socialist and JP movement, made me respectful towards him and am still
maintaining good relations with him. | still remember the political discourse of
N. R. Mohanty, Digvijay Singh, Mahajan Sisters (Gurpreet and Harpreet), Nasir
Ali, Naresh Dadhich, Shamim Akhtar. K. Eanjan, James, Dev Raj Pradhan, Beni
Ekka, Ajay K. Mehra, and Meenakshi, Udai Pratap Singh, Kameshwar
Chowdary, Prakash Upadhya, Maurya, Mathur, Udit Raj and B. C. Tripathi.

| had contributed two of my academic years to the JP Movement in Bihar and
after two years of academic gap again started my academic life. Therefore, |
" did not actively participate in any political activities during 1978-80, but
enjoyed its election meetings, posters and pamphlet making, the student union
elections and the nights of counting of election result. The 'Nukkad natak'and
. political speeches were thought provoking and of very high standard.

One important aspect of JNU hostel life was allowing guests (fellow students)
to stay in room without the permission of warden of the hostel. As student |
have allowed my friends from Patna to stay with me at the time of various
admission tests and interviews. It was difficult to protect myself from the
heavy fine or penalty. Several nights | asked my next door friend to lock the
room from outside. We used to stay in the room with utmost silence without
light or fan when they were checking late in the night. Some fellow students
would warn us about the sudden checking or arrival of the Provost and
Wardens and guards with the sounds of animals. | have also enjoyed the
hospitality of the hostel in later years in last three decades in the rooms of
Kameshwar Choudhary, Shailendra Thakur and Sudhir Singh.

JNU has inculcated secularism and socialist outlook of Pt. Jawahar Lal Nehru
among its students and | still cherish it and | hope JNU will contribute in
shaping the destiny of the students, alumni and country in the days to come.

S. N. Singh, Head, Department of Political Science, Director College
Development Council, Maharshi Dayanand Saraswati University, Ajmer

The Romance of JNU

' Coming from a small town, joining JNU was always a cherished dream. The
dream took roots during my graduation days. Our immediate seniors in college
came back to town telling of their tryst with the University life in a far-off land
called Delhi, which was situated some 1850 kms away from Bhubaneswar by
train. So with a million prayers on my lips and billion expectations in my heart, |
filled up the form to appear for the entrance exam. The D-day came. | wrote the
exam.



The wait for the results was excruciatingly painful. At the end of it, | was one of the fortunate few, whom JNU decided to
select. | set sail on a journey, which in retrospect was intellectually stimulating and personally enriching.

The classrooms were open, airy and spacious, reflecting the academic openness and vitality of teaching methodologies. For
the first time, what | experienced was learning and a process of getting sensitized to the aspects of knowledge creation. It
involved not an absolute surrender to the spoken wisdom of the professor. Rather, it entailed developing an ability to
question the academic 'given-ness' of the subjects and evaluate them at the touchstone of one's own life- experiences. This
process of self discovery was amarked departure from what | learnt in my first 20 years of life. And, this is the most defining
character of any JNU-ite.
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Life did not end in the class rooms. It continued to vibrate in the corridors of my hostel. Only, it took a different form. The
'hostel - mess' was not just a place to eat and dine. It also provided a space for myriad view-points to jostle and articulate
themselves, through guest — speakers and students. At times, such debates/ discussions on myriad topics generated enough
heat and passion. But it is a tribute to the spirit of JNU, that the limit was never crossed. It never degenerated into an open
slugfest, no matter how intense was the disagreement. There was always openness about accepting a rival's view point.
Therefore, it is really saddening when | come across reports of political intolerance or ideological obduracy amongst the
student community in JNU. Suchintolerance or obduracy is definitely not part of JNU ethos.

Closely associated with the above, is the annual celebration of a democratic event — student-union elections. No other
university in India can lay claim to such participative process. Here the electorate is influenced not by majesty of money or
the threat of muscle power. What animate the students are the ideas, ideologies and issues which have a bearing on the
world at large. This aspect has often been criticized as being far removed from the existential realities of life. However, it is
these very political nuances of life in JNU that makes it different. It is a celebration of political differences and ideological
divergences, having no parallel in students' politics in India. It provides space for articulating divergent opinions, without
letting it get expressed through violent means. | hope, this anchorage of non-violent democratic processes are strong
enough, not to get swept away by the strong winds of intolerance, bigotry and violence seeping across other Indian
Universities.

At amore personal level, JNU continues to remain a sweet memory as | got to forge one of the most precious of relationships.
She was my friend, philosopher and guide in JNU. Vandanais still shouldering the same onerous responsibility as my wife.

Sambit Tripathy, IRS, CSSS, JNU, 1995-98

JNU: THE UNFORGETTABLE DAYS

The year was 1997 when | was admitted to JNU to the M.A. (International Relations) course to my pleasant surprise, as
being from a Science background, and that too from one of the most undeveloped District of Orissa, it was quite an
achievement. In fact my selection was the first step to understand that JNU is different from other places/institutions
where one can personally experience the openness of ideas, where every one is embraced by the all engulfing JNU culture.

The more than half decade that | spent in JNU was, and still remains one of the most memorable periods that shaped my life
in many ways. In this time span, | got the opportunity to be involved in each and every aspect of JNU life, which again, is
fondly remembered each time | meet some one from JNU.




The one aspect of JNU life of which no one remains untouched is its vibrant
students' politics and | was also no exception. To be honest, when | entered
JNU, | had no inkling that | would be an active participant in JNU student
' politics but as things turned out, for almost five years, | was in the thick of
| student politics. Those were eventful years when JNU witnessed a shift in
students politics and my organization Akhil Bharatiya Vidyarthi Parishad
(ABVP)made in roadsin JNU.

For me it started as a candidate for the post of Councilor in the School of
International studies (SIS) for the 1997-98, and | plunged into student, politics
head long. | was one of the five students elected as Councilors and my victory

== Margin was as single vote. That was when | realized that in electoral politics

each and every vote counts. Next year | was again asked by my organization to
contest the elections and this time also | got elected as a Councilor. In the third
year at JNU | was selected by ABVP to contest for the post of Joint Secretary
and my opponent was formidable. Every one in the campus had written me off
as they thought that | had very little chance of getting elected. But yet again |
got elected by a margin of 19 votes and this again reinforced in me the value of
each vote. During the 2000-2001 Students Union Elections, | was nominated
for the Post of President by my Organization to take on the incumbent
President in JNUSU from Students Federation Of India (SFI) and what an
election it was. Once again every one thought that ABVP taking a shot at the
post of President was next to impossible. But the results were to every one's
surprise and | won the election by a single vote. | must admit that it was in JNU
that such an improbable thing could happen. It only reinforced my belief, that
JNU is all encompassing and it has place for all irrespective of the ideology you
follow.

The one year that | got to lead the JNUSU, | utilized for the betterment of the
students and organized all kinds of protest, which included dharna and hunger
strike, all for the cause of students. With our effort a railway reservation
counter was opened, an ATM was opened, the foundations of many new
hostels laid. All in all it was a fulfilling year and that was also the year when |
had to submit my M.Phil dissertation. Thanks to my guide Prof. B.S. Chimni,
who allowed me to pursue Students Politics and was patient with me while |
wrote my chapters. There were days when through out the day one would be
involved in the JNUSU activities and would be writing the dissertation at
night.

JNU in fact gave me the confidence to venture into law practice in Delhi and
the days spent in JNU debating on varied matters was and till date being put to
good use before the various Courts of law in and outside Delhi.



Allin all, the days spent in JNU will always remain a special part of my life. The saying in JNU that once you have studied in
JNU, you can not get out of JNU, in many ways holds good, as one always looks back to those days, even after leaving JNU
and the mere thought of those days always brings back happy memories.

Sandeep Mahapatra, Advocate, Supreme Court of India

On the Back of Time...
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In an age where efforts are measured against quick dividends and this applies to the sector of education too, talking to
someone about JNU is forcibly baptizing the uninitiated. Or else who will believe that there exists a place which teaches you
to experiment and to celebrate and never regret for having done so. And this applies to all who ever walked the roads on
which the DTC bus of route 615 plies.

JNUites as we loved to be called, | have met several. Some successful and some not so. But just mention it to them that you
too have tasted the same “cahlu-chai” at Ganga Dhabaa which tasted simple in the evening but went on to become so
adventurously different at 2 amin the night, you are sure to get the response - 'we don't want JNU to change'.

Butisn't this nostalgia too common for any student from any university?

Why the answer is NO is because any university may produce students but JNU produces students as well as individuals —
someone who while taking on the world knows that it's just not studentship but the pride of studentship which is the
motivator. The pride in the fact that for the rest of your life you have been conditioned to think and act as a community man,
as a'citizen' - asif the inner self has been broadened to encompass everybody, every issue, everyday.

With a distance of nine years between me and my last day at the campus, | have the luxury of slipping into nostalgia and yet
feel the rustle of the JNU wind blowing by my ear. In time | am close and yet far and so my claims on JNU merit the comment
very little away from the reality of popular perception that JNU is for those not so worldly-wise. 'You produce only educated
people who are of little use in the fast-buck world' is the popular refrain. But let me tell you that this perception is of awe as
well. Awe, inspired by knowledge and by culture of selflessness which we learn in classrooms and perhaps more outside of
it. Knowledge which is worldly and world class and selfless while the compulsive student-politics filled atmosphere of the
place. You have to be a JNUite to feel it.

Today sometimes accidentally bumping into one of my co-students whom | might never have been pals with then, | feel the
same respect, which | might feel for one of my teachers. | ask myself why and the answer is in the feeling of gratitude which
my core expresses to anybody who has been connected to the campus . This because | learned to ask and to reason at JNU -
something which is basic to your own survival and to understand the idea of empathy.

| studied International Politics and stayed at Sutlej, Sabarmati and Bramhaputra. But was this the only course | studied or
the only place | lived? No. Because | studied alongside humankind and lived as if in several parts of India at the same time. It
was enriching and it continues to be. The teachers being hard on you task-wise, the authorities decorum-wise and the
atmosphere expectation-wise have all contributed to the process of learning which | now put to use everyday in my life.

But all along as | stay physically away from JNU now, | ponder if | can give something back to JNU apart from the inmense




love that | have for my alma mater. My stray thoughts just then are nudged by
the realization that | am but a small product of the multitudes that have passed
out or will pass out from JNU and that remembering it fervently in itself will be
the greatest service that | can do to JNU. Next moment | break into a little
silent wish — may the scenes remain the same - may a student walking back
with tired steps from the library be met with the same warmth around the
Periyar Dhaba, may he get back to his room confident that if he is at JNU and if
he is honest, thing won't ever go wrong.

Therefore each time | get an opportunity | close my eyes to remember the
simple office clerk in Sutlej, the lady who used to call us for our phone calls in
Sabarmati and the Guard at Bramhaputra who lapped up every opportunity to
talk about politics of his home state whenever | strolled late nights while
writing my Thesis. My teachers walking thoughtfully along the meandering
terrains of the campus books clutched in hand and the students arguing with a
cupful of tea & thoughts. All come alive as | somehow go back in time.

JNU belongs to everybody in this country. But it seems it belongs to me more
than anybody. It lives in me - helps me every day!

Sanjeev Trivedi
Remembering JNU

JNUis aworldinitself. | am saying this because JNU was a turning point in the
lives of many of us. The dynamic environment of JNU with its ideological

i debates, intellectual strivings and an overwhelming social concern, totally

¥ changed my world view and life world. |joined the university in the year 2003,

\ in the MA programme, in Centre for the Study of Social Systems. When | had
joined | had never even dreamt that one could study in Delhi with Rs.1500 per
month, that too in a premier institute like JNU. | was surprised when | came to
know that the registration fee is only Rs.283 and the hostel charges are only
Rs. 260 per semester. JNU was completely a different experience for a person
like me who had never ventured outside my home state, Orissa. The ideological
orientation, intellectual discussions, in and outside the classroom, as well as
the student politics and unique way of student union elections, inspired me a
lot.

| am very fortunate that in the Centre | got an opportunity to learn from
teachers whose names | had heard during my undergraduate days. The M.A
days unfolded a very different learning process, with the assignments and
presentations initially scaring me, because our teachers expected a lot from
us, and | was indeed apprehensive as to whether | could live up to their



expectations. The very creative way of doing assignments and the open book examinations and the questions in such
examinations are really an eye opener for many of us, which compelled us to think everything in a different way. In 2005 |
again joined the same Centre for the M.Phil programme and started my research work with Prof. Anand Kumar. The
experience and feeling of organizing conferences and seminars in the Centre and outside the Centre is not explicable in
words. In the conferences, working with a team of fellow students, and meeting different scholars around the globe through
which I learnt how to work in a team and gained a wider knowledge about different parts of the world. | was also working for
the Global Studies Programme as a student-coordinator in the Centre which was a great learning experience for me about
different countries, their cultures and different socio-political systems and issues of those countries. | made many good
friends in and outside my country in JNU, which remains a valuable element of my life.
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From the beginning of my JNU career | was in Mandavi Hostel which was the then last hostel in Paschimabad. | was there till
the year 2008, that is untill the time | joined the National University of Singapore for my PhD programme. | found some very
good seniors there who guided me not only in studies but also in all kinds of personality development activities. From them |
learnt how to stay in a hostel with friends outside your home state, because | was out of my home for the first time. We also
used to have a small badminton team, which we named as the Malgudi Badminton Club. During winters, | really had a
splendid time playing badminton with my fellow members, right at day break, whereas, usually, the day began literally in the
afternoon for me, like any other JNUite! The hostel nights were indeed enjoyable moments, which | can never forget in my
entire lifetime.

Though | like the political vibrancy of the campus and the ideological debates in and within political parties in JNU, | was
never involved in an party activity. But | have participated in the political process as a JNUSU election committee member for
a few years before signing out as the Election Committee Chairperson in 2008, the year in which the honorable Supreme
Court had stayed the election process. Being a member and a chairperson of the Committee, | learnt and experienced the
respect and the commitment of the JNU student community, towards the political process and democratic freedom, which |
have not seenin any other place.

| cannot forget those moments of life which | spent in JNU, and | do not want to forget them as well. | miss the hostel food
and Alu parathas and Anda Bujia in Ganga Dhaba and Nilgiri Dhaba. | still miss the JNU life and always endeavor to be a part
of it whenever possible.

Sarada Prasanna Das, Ph.D candidate Department of Sociology National University of Singapore

My Learning Experience in JNU

I joined MA in Sociology at the Centre of the Study of Social Systems 1979 and continued to study there for five years (till
1984). Since | had studied for my BA at Allahabad University in the Hindi medium and also because | had not studied
Sociology earlier, | found it difficult in both arenas of cognition and medium (English) in the first Semester. But the solid
academic environment and sharing student-teacher community there proved conducive for my improvement. | found JNU a
special institution because of the following:

First, it is basically a research university and most of the courses start at MA/MSc level, hence it does not suffer from crowd
syndrome. Less number also means personal acquaintance at a more intense level; students recognize each other by face, if
not by name. During admission stage itself, | found the helping hands of students as members of student-faculty-committee




(that has almost disappeared now) as well as others, especially those who were active in student politics. The seniors had no
arrogance at all; in fact there is no senior-junior hierarchy in JNU unlike many
universities.

Second, though | had never stayed in a hostel at Allahabad University, yet the
€ stories of ragging in hostels used to be hair-raising there. But in JNU there was
nothing of the sort. We started talking to our seniors addressing them by first
names. We were encouraged by them to participate in intellectual discussions
(discourse is the new fad in post-modernism). Thus a dialogical environment
helped to our progress in both range and depth.

Third, there used to be various formal and informal discussions outside the
classrooms, including in the mess after dinner or at Ganga and Godavari dhabas
in the campus with full rigour without any prejudices. My mental horizon
broadened from regional and national to international sphere in range and from
primordial considerations like family, caste, kinship etc. to progressive
ideologies - class aspect became the dominant — and in depth too. We students
“~_ developed a tendency to know more about what is happening internationally in
Palestine, Israel, US, USSR, China, South America, UK, Germany, France hoth
politically and academically - looking beyond the nose literally.

¢ Fourth, we found a richer library than that in Allahabad and | started reading
classics in both literature and Social Sciences. My one English teacher at
Allahabad University (Dr. Bhattacharya) had encouraged us to read “Asian
Drama” by Gunnar Myrdal but | read it only in JNU. It became our routine to go
to library daily just after lunch and return before dinner. | got the company of
8 . Avijit Pathak whose brilliance | could share in informal discussion. However
before meeting him, | had met Mr Devendra Mishra in front of the library (old
campus) puffing a cigarette in style, probably to impress the girls (thoughit s a
| debatable point whether he impressed girls or vice-versa, 'in the ultimate
§ analysis', so to speak in the popular jargon). We both came from rural
background - he hailed from north Bihar (Madhubani painting was his real
identity).

Fifth, there in JNU | found newness not only in contents and methods of
teaching but also in the examination system (ranging from snap test to term
paper assignment to tutorial to detailed written exam, and grading system
instead of marks, all internally). Teachers were quite informal and usually
without snobbery, | could meet many teachers even at their residences and
¢ could talk both seriously and casually. This increased my self-confidence. My
, friend (late) Surendra Sharma was of helpful nature but unfortunately he used
to fall ill. Our company of Avijit Pathak, Devendra Mishara and Surendra
*= Sharma was quite strong intellectually and emotionally. Later Mahipal Singh




joined us when we shifted from Ganga to Sutlej hostel. Surendra Sharma and his uncle Dr. K L Sharma helped me in several
ways, especially during my mother's treatment at AIIMS as well as in academics. But there were some contradictions in our
company. Mr Devendra Mishra had joned JNU with a firm determination to opt for civil services as a career. On the other
hand, Avijit Pathak did not like bureaucracy and opted for academics as a career. | was in favour of academics. Hence | joined
M Phil and finished itin 1983 and got registered for Ph.D. | was fortunate to get research fellowship otherwise it would have
been next to impossible to carry out my studies. Surendra Sharma wanted civil services but did not disclose it to us for some
reason. One day Mr. Devendra Mishra brought the application form for Civil Services Examination for me too and asked:
'What do you want to be?” I replied, “l want to be a professor.” Then he immediately retorted. “If you become IAS, you may
become Vice Chancellor, what to talk of a Professor?” Then | was quite impressed. But | had never paid heed to general
studies. In Civil Services one has to take at last two optionals and a paper in general studies (of equal weightage). | thought
of taking Sociology and Political Science (my one BA subject) but the latter consisted of International Relations too that |
never studied. So Devendra Mishra promised me to help in both International Relations and General Studies. He proved
absolutely true to his words-again a specific feature of JNU only; in Allahabad University even friends were competitors and
were hardly truthful to each other. While pursuing Ph. D under the able guidance of Prof. Y. Singh, | collected data but before
completion of my thesis | was selected for IAS. My teachers blessed me for success in the whole life. | completed my Ph. D
research much later from Patna University.
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What JNU taught us without much costs due to subsidized tuition fee as well as food is of immense significance. It proves
that budding intellectuals get conducive and congenial atmosphere in JNU to progress rapidly. At JNU | wrote two articles
that were published in “Mainstream” and “Kurekshetra” on agrarian and development issues on my own. But before that |
used to write letters to editors of English newspapers. This habit was borrowed from Avijit Pathak who had written
hundreds of letters to the editor of the Statesman (his favourite paper) but Times of India was my favourite paper. Once
published those letters used to heighten our morale and confidence. This led to writing and publishing research articles in
journals. This gave me an impetus for overall personality development, on the one hand, and enhanced my quest for
knowledge, on the other.

If | compare the teaching-learning methodology in JNU and other Indian Universities like Allahabad and Patna, | find that JNU
tradition focuses on the critical assessment of a perspective, thought, data or method whereas others focus more on
‘content’, less on criticality. That is, in JNU, students go beyond 'what' to why, how, where, when etc. and thus develop a
critical sense of things perceived or ideas floated. This helped me very much at Manchester University where, too, | had to do
book reviews, paper assignments and written examinations for study in Development Administration and Management but,
to be honest, teachers there were more rigorous and encouraged original ideas and views. Undoubtedly JNUSU elections are
held regularly and without commercial publicity rather with full intellectual rigour and hence all the leaders are usually high
quality students unlike other universities where mediocre students are front leaders in students unions. In JNU the leaders
are masters of international affairs. Quality begets quality. That is why many student leaders of JNU have become excellent
teachers eitherin JNU or elsewhere - Anand Kumar, D.P. Tripathi, Maitreyi Chaudhari, to name a few.

However, from the critical angle, | must say that Prof Y. Singh, Prof T. K. Oomen and Prof R. K. Jain were outstanding original
thinkers, researchers and teachers in CSSS; Prof. Partha N. Mukherjee, Prof. K. L. Sharma, Dr J. S. Gandhi and Dr Nirmal
Singh were excellent teachers. Others were good teachers in Sociology. But | gained from all of them for which | owe my debt
to them in letter and spirit. However, to be honest | do remember Dr Arun Sahai who was an original thinker —sociologist
(who had come after teaching in UK) but unfortunately due to some politics at the 'Centre’ he could not continue in




CSSS/SSS for long. But I do recall his depth and range of knowledge; while
teaching V. Pareto, he took us to the philosophical arena of 'The Critique of
Pure Reason' (by Kant) - the toughest book | have read so far. Though | could
understand very little, yet | developed a critical sense after reading Kantian
philosophy. Actually only four students (in my entire class of 50 students) -
namely Avijit Pathak, A. D., Surendra Sharma and | - used to attend his rigorous
3 philosophical class. But he was proud of us and uttered somewhere that his
" students will shine in their life some day somewhere. His prophecy proved true
- two of us, myself and Surendra Sharma, joined civil services and other two
Avijit Pathak and AD joined academics. Avijit Pathak had a flair for writing and
used to edit a wall journal 'The Rebel' at that time. Now he is a Professor at the
centre.

There were some negative activities, both at the centre level and at the
university level. There were two factions in the faculty; therefore, sometimes
students were used or were victims of the 'system’, so to say. Undoubtedly, as
the Chinese saying goes, 'when two elephants fight, it is the grass that
suffers'. Further, for the first time in 1983, JNU was closed sine die and
hostels were vacated. This led to several hardships to students - we had to
manage food and lodging somehow outside. Subsequently, the admission
policy was changed, and poor students from backward regions suffered most.
Earlier JNU was an esteemed institution to transform students with potential
from ordinary backgrounds to highly talented, imaginative, humane and
successful human beings in order to easily accept the challenges of the
everyday life and conquer the outside world. Later it became an elitist
institution but the system realised it later and the previous policy of giving
weightage to regional deprivation was restored.

Undoubtedly, JNU is a fresher-friendly, student-centred, broad ideology-based
institution of a special kind where there is dialogue (no monologue), mutual
understanding and sharing ambience. There students of opposite sex meet and
mix at different places (classrooms, hostels, library, dhabas and lawns)
without any ill-feeling, prejudice and animosity. Even after passing out from
JNU, llike the environment so much that | would prefer to join the faculty given
an opportunity. Whenever ex-students of JNU meet in any corner of the world,

“%  they develop heartfelt solidarity with each other remembering their common
JNU umbilical cord. The memorable moments spent by me in JNU are

| everlasting and whatever | am today as an administrator, sociologist and
creative writer, it is mostly due to my golden years of learning and sharing of a
community life at JNU.

So far I have published about one dozen books in sociology and creative writing
(both in English and Hindi). Several research articles have also been published



in Indian Journal of Public Administration, Journal of Rural Development, Yojana, Management in Government, etc. Needless
to say that I got a visionin JNU and | am trying to share it with the younger generations to the best of my ability in some way
or other.

Subhash Sharma
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My JNU Days: Turning of a New Leaf

| had come to JNU after completing graduation and the Bachelor's law degree form Delhi University. Though | was at Delhi
University, being a student activist as well as a participant in student union activities brought me to JNU campus on many
occasions before my admission. My association with JNU culture was with the study circle which was run by Prof. Sawant
from Maharashtra, who resided in the married quarters which were provided to married research scholars. Before coming to
JNU, | was of the opinion that the world view that we were committed to was something which should be followed strictly
and that would lead to the making of a New India.

However, the interaction at JNU convinced me that there was somthing which was incomplete in me and | needed to look
beyond my idological conviction to make my understanding of India and the world a better one with a new approach and that
| had to understand other ideological and epistemological streams before firming my own conviction and for which my
admission at JNU was must.| was part of JP's student movement and was wanted by the police in Delhi Univesity for my
anti- emergency views. When | applied to the Center for Social Systems and School of International Studies, | got admission
in both but I preferred to join CSSS because this was the descripline which would fulfill my quest for knowledge.

After getting a room in the Ganga hostel | started taking part in the student politics of JNU along with Ms. Ranjana, now my
wife and then a student of CPS. | become part of the Free Thinkers student organization. This forum was very close to my
own thinking as it provided an open ended approach to view society with freshness and energy.

Soon after my admission then was a general body meeting of students organized at Ganga Hostel to discuss problems of the
university students and the academia. A resolution was brought forward by the student president condemning the Vice-
Chancellor and the various irregularities on the campus like admission policy, hostel facility, library inadequacy, etc.

However, at this occasion, | presented an alternative view and stated that whatever was happening in JNU should not be
viewed in isolation but in the larger context of the emergency. Therefore, students were denied admission and the presence
of the police on the campus was due to the emergency raj which needed to be condemned and opposed. This resolution was
supported by Anil Singh who was living in Ganga Hostel too. It was accepted and the JNU campus was closed in opposition
to the emergency. Probably JNU was the only campus in the country which was closed down in opposition of the
emerrgency. | continueed my academic pursuits and struggle at JNU campus till | was finally arrested unde the ‘Maintenance
of the Internal Security Act' and put in Tihar jail. It was an outcome of our meeting with JP in Bombay who was the father
figure of the the movement to usher in a new India though total revolution. We had gone to participate in this meeting along
with N. Raja Ram and Ranjana. It was courageous on the part of all those who went to Bombay to meet JP because we knew
thatit would lead to our arrest and being sent to prison on our return. | still have a memorable photograph with JP standing at
his sofa side along with Ranjana and Anjana and Rajaram. This photograph was taken by an eminent Gandhian.

On our return from Bombay | was arrested form room to 148 in Ganga Hostel in the afternoon with the connivance of the




university authorites. From there, | was taken to three different jails namely,
Tihar Delhi, Etawah District Jail and Benares Central Jail. | was there for
almost a year and was out only when emergency was lifted and general
elections were declared. The Congress was routed, and Smt. Indira Gandhi and
her son Sanjay Gandhi lost. It was the most important day in India's
democracy. My father Shri A.S. Bhadauria, my mother Smt Sarla Bhadauria
and of course me who were all in prision during the emergency were out and it
was a very happy reunion.

| joined JNU again. This learning experience bhought me in touch with Prof.
Bipan Chandra, Prof. Moonis Raza, and of course Prof. Yogendra Singh who
was my guru and from whom | learnt the art of looking at things with an open
S mind. In fact the most interseting chapter of my political life opened when |
B contested for the presidentship of JNUSU against Sita Ram Yechury. Had |
not gone to JNU, | would not have interacted with student leaders like Prakash
Karat, Anand Kumar, Jairas Banaji, Sitaram Yechury, and DP Tripathi, Most
importantly | married Ranjana, my life partner along with whom | spent my
JNU days and we today try to practice whatever good we could grasp there.

Sudhindra Bhadauria, South Asia Forum for Peoples

My Years in JNU

It was a friend of mine in college at Bangalore who first told me about JNU in
glowing terms. Anintense desire to become a student of JNU was kindled then
and there. In fact, the better part of my final year in graduation went in
preparing for the JNU entrance examination.

I still remember the day in 1995 when | woke up in the morning and opened the
newspaper with trepidation to check the results of the JNU Sociology
Entrance Examination. Seeing my roll number in the list of successful
candidates was a moment | cherish to this day. Little did | know that my life
had changed forever that very moment!

JNU is not just a university...it is an experience... an experience of a lifetime. It
embodies a quest... not merely a quest for excellence, but more importantly, a
quest for the development of the highest faculties of mind and spirit. My years
in JNU roughly spanned the period from 1995 to 1998 when | did my Masters
and M.Phil in the Centre for Study of Social Systems. | vividly recall the very
first lecture of the M.A. course given by Prof. Anand Kumar where each of us
was challenged (though gently!) to expostulate and then to defend our extant
views on society and polity. The experience was unlike anything that any one
of us freshers had ever known before. He provoked us to think critically and



nudged us into taking hitherto unattempted stands on events and actions occurring around us. The short presentation that
each one of us had to give before our classmates on a social movement of our region was our first introduction to critical and
constructive analysis. But old habits die hard! Prof. Anand Kumar still continues to challenge his ex-students to contribute
articles - like this one- for the JNU souvenir within a stiff deadline!

Again, Dr. Avijit Pathak's classes on Methodology in Social Sciences opened up a whole new perspective on social thought.
Durkheim, Marx, Weber ceased to remain mere names. Instead, they became the eyes through which the mind observed and
deconstructed varied social systems. It was a sea change from the manner in which one had studied Sociology till then. Prof.
T.K. Oommen's insightful lectures and sharp humour within the classroom and outside were a sheer delight. The humour
continues to ring through the telephone even when he calls up today!

=
—
=
=
=
=
m
=
(=}
=
rm
(7]

JNU was a home away from home for me. There are many enduring images of those three years in my mind. The bonhomie of
hostel life, the laughter and banter pervading the hostel mess during mealtimes, the sharing of good and bad times with
roommates, the students union election fever, the Holi fervor, the festive Hostel nights with our special guests, free fitness
exercise by way of long walks from Ganga Hostel to the Centre and back in rain and shine, the impatient wait at the
telephone centre for calls from family in the pre-mobile phone era, the squabbles in the morning and evening hours with other
hostelmates for taking one's bath before the taps went dry, post-dinner walks around the lush green campus, keenly
observing the potential couples on campus and in turn getting observed even more keenly as one such... Those images have
endured in the form of lasting memories as well as lasting friendships with many fellow JNUites till this day. Many of us have
moved on in life and are busy in hectic schedules. But an invisible thread runs through our disparate lives, binding us into one
community that we once were, wherever we may be.

For me, JNU was doubly special for another reason. | found my life partner in my classmate. In fact, to this day, whenever we
get time off from our office schedules, JNU is always on our must-visit destinations. Of course, there are no known faces
among the student community on campus as almost 11 years have passed since we left JNU. But our professors are always
available, welcoming us into their homes with the same love and affection that they gave us 11 years earlier. For my spouse
Sambit and me, JNU is and will always be the alma mater which has made us what we are today.

It is therefore with some dismay that | read sporadic reports of intolerance on campus these days. My years in JNU only
reinforced my belief in non-doctrinaire humanism. This perhaps reflected in my choice of M.Phil dissertataion on Gandhian
nationalism. JNU being a salad bow! of different and competing identities of religion, region, caste and creed, my years in the
university were deeply enriching in terms of fostering social sensitivity and a spirit of inquiry. In my life and work, if | am able
to reflect this social responsiveness and responsibility, | would have repaid my debt to JNU and to the larger society in a
small measure. May the JNU tribe thrive!

Vandana Ramachandran, IRS, CSSS:1995-1998

JNU: A University That Defies the Conventional

“This is not an ancient tomb where one goes about on tiptoe in order not to awaken ideas; this must be an orderly voyage
over the earth, changeable and industrious”.

The words seem apt to describe a place like JNU. There is no tiptoe; all is loud and clear and the University represents the




best values; the students' spirit is not wrapped in the preoccupations and
hatreds that are reminiscent of the world today; neither is there any sense of
cynicism about politics or protests. The very first day in the University one is
taken by surprise by the way in which the JNU Students' Union and different
political groups go about the admission assistance. For any newcomer who has
only heard of the degenerate accompaniments that go with student politics in
many Universities, this comes as a whiff of fresh air and instills confidence.
The interaction with the teachers, some of them the best in their fields also
was a humbling experience, they kept their ideological orientations intact, but
kept discrimination away while all through maintaining a demeanour filled with
humility.

“When Politics Decides Your Future Decide What Your Politics Must Be” was

b A one of the first posters that caught my eye, little wonder then that one was

introduced to political protests also almost immediately. The first of the
protests was against efforts to privatise the University and as the events
unfolded the Vice Chancellor also carried out a sit-in protest that soon caught
{ the media attention. Soon there were protests against the French

. Ambassador's visit to speak on 'Peace in the Nuclear Age' a few days after
* conducting Nuclear Test in the Pacific. Criticism of the protest action was met

with a pamphlet 'Reflections on a Remonstration' that proclaimed loudly
“protests are by nature disruptive, one cannot expect the calmness of an
evening tea party”. This was followed by the Vice Chancellor's invitation to
discuss modes of protests over a cup of coffee at the library canteen when
threats of disciplinary action did not evoke any fear. Protests and negotiations,
| pamphlets and notices, debates and discussions continued and informed us as
much as class room lectures if not more.

i There were protests against incidents of caste oppression, communal
~ violence, imperialist wars and terror; against price rise and anti-people
policies, national and international issues while at the same time striking a
balance and raising issues that affect the students like the hostel
accommodation problem, fee-hike, scholarship etc. The JNUSU had come to
gain a reputation as an instrument of struggle that even people outside looked
up to. It is no wonder then that the JNUSU successfully led movements
against fee-hike in FTII Pune, against the ban of student politics in Aligarh
Muslim University and Jamia Millia Islamia. The Campus rose up in protest and
successfully foiled the entry of Advani for an official programme against his
direct role in the Babri Masjid demolition and the communal violence in the
aftermath of the rath yathra. The Indian Express responded with an editorial
" “Time To Crack The Whip On JNU". The JNU community responded with a
strong rebuttal of the Indian Express and JNU continues as a premier centre of



research paying scant respect to the editorial's call for changing its character and the predominant political-ideological
orientation of the campus.

Huge, unprecedented protests marked the killing of Com.Chandrashekhar, former President of JNUSU at Siwan, forcing the
State to institute CBI enquiry; the united organised response cutting across political divides, including all sections of the
JNU community is something etched deep in mind. The movement for the setting up of a democratic Gender Sensitisation
Committee Against Sexual Harassment, the first of its kind anywhere in the Third World followed culminated successfully.
The efforts by the JNUSU to implement a Progressive Admission Policy was unsuccessful and will personally remain one of
the biggest regrets as it would have helped the students from the socially, economically and regionally deprived as well as
girls to have greater access to education in JNU. It was ten years back on Gandhi Jayanti that the student movement saw a
major crackdown by the administration and 63 students were arrested with 14 being sent to Tihar for a few days. The
outside world responded against the move and the write-up in the Mainstream “Little Hitlers in the Academia” was a strong
critique of the authoritarian nature of the administration. As always the administration had to bow down before the united
students' struggle and accept each one of the demands raised by the JNUSU. Mobilisations against the Gujarat carnage,
against imperialist wars in Iraq and Afghanistan, against Israeli atrocities in Palestine, against caste oppression and killings
in different parts of India, against communalisation and commercialisation of education, against nuclear tests and
everything that was against democratic ethos has been a hallmark of the University. The many new hostels that have come
up, the institutions like the GSCASH, the Equal Opportunity Office and the scholarships are the testimonies of the successes
of organised student movement.
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JNU remains unique in many ways. Where else can one find instances of the student movement forcing the administration to
accept the demand of providing residential facilities by hiring a hotel on rent or students fighting for the rights of slum
dwellers who built JNU and succeeding in getting 64 families house sites, fighting successfully to ensure the right of
contract workers and security guards? Where else can one find the unity between the students, teachers and workers that
have seen coordinated struggles and solidarities being built? Where else can one find the firmness of the student union yet
the best of personal relations with the members in the administration? Today the most important institution that helped in
shaping the JNU character and its democratic culture is under siege. The elections to the JNUSU have not been held for the
last two years. It is an assault against all that JNU stands for. | appeal to all the alumni to stand united and extend solidarity
to the struggle to re-instate the JNUSU which has been an instrument that struggled for all the right causes.

| joined JNU in 1995 and continued for ten long years, was elected as the Councillor, Vice President and President of the
JNUSU from the Students' Federation of India. Many memories come to mind and JNU just does not fail to attract even five
years after | completed my PhD. It is here in this great institution that | came to sharpen my own ideas, which | hope to
preserve with growing loyalty and fervour. | would not be wrong when | say that in fact it is in this great institution that
those who had learnt to read and write, came to a new awareness of selthood and began to look critically at the social
situation that they find themselves in, often taking the initiative in acting to transform the society that has denied them the
opportunity of participation. Education at JNU in that sense has been a truly subversive force. Thanks for the seeds planted
through the years, thanks to the ideas and consciousness developed during that time. Thanks for making us to think and feel
for the oppressed. Let there be many more JNUs let there be a proliferation of the ideas that JNU and its progressive culture
stands for.

Vijoo Krishnan, President, JNUSU (1998-39)




My experiences

To be honest, | had never thought of getting into a prestigious institute like
JawaharLal Nehru University for my higher studies. But when | heard the news
from my friends that I've succeeded in making it through to the university | was
literally cock-a-hoop!

A thousand dreams crossed my mind and wanted to do everything possible
that | had ever imagined in life. However, after coming to JNU called as an
“island” in the capital territory was nothing short than shock for me both in
terms of culture and society.

Let me not delve into that but yes my days at JNU did give me every possible
opportunity to do a complete introspection and self study more than anything
else.

What I've witnessed in my seven years at JNU was not what | wished to be in
my life but rather what | should be in my life to optimize my abilities. That's
what | feel real education s all about.

Sharing my experiences while at JNU with all you readers is like reliving myself
at JNU. My life at JNU was nothing short of walking through my education in
reality. It gave me enough opportunity to harness my resource organizing
ability and more than that to manage people and organizational structure.

| remember our professor Kanti Prasad Bajpai telling in our class, “l expect a
student from JNU to be able to manage and inspire a group of people when
they graduate out of the institute”. Yes, he was very much true in his words.
And thisis precisely, what my education at JNU has done to me personally.

| had always well at making friends and it was not very difficult for me strike
long term association with many persons from varied background and social
set up. | cherish my relationship with some of friends till today and wish |
remain the same with them even today.

In fact while leading a hosteller's life at JNU also made me a better human
being (at least that's what | feel, | do not know if I'm a better human being)
because it was for the first time | shared my personal space with a stranger
from some other background. This actually pushed me to keep my emotions in
control and to learn to make required adjustments according to the situations.

Also when | came to JNU | was exposed to a new world of learning and being
educated, where free interactions among students and faculty and the outside
world was core part of the education structure, which | had not experienced
earlier.



Close and one-to-one interaction with the outside world exposed me to a new process of learning that later on helped in
assessing my own understanding about various events to which | until then remained as a mute spectator. For instance, our
discussions with former diplomat J.N.Dixit after the Kargil war was like an eye-opener for me, when | was able to discuss
with him for couple of hours about the event at length.

| feel such amethod of imparting education goes a long way in expanding one's individual thinking and imaginative abilities.
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Pinaki Routray, SIS, M.A.(1997-99), Centre for West European Studies (1999-2004)

The Peacock Dance at JNU

Whata sight it was around 8.20 am on a cool, bright, April morning. Having dropped Ankoor for his last University paper, |
was driving into the clean, green and absolutely eco-friendly JNU campus in a slow, steady but careful motion. | was
pleasantly taken aback when | got a glimpse of a male peacock meticulously spreading its unique tail in near perfect unison.
Though being barely fifteen feet away from the road, he was completely engrossed in what is universally prevalent, the
practice of attracting and cajoling a person or animal from an opposite sex. While doing so, he was totally oblivious to the
fact that there were onlookers if not the spectators in the close vicinity, taking full advantage of the serene and dust free
atmosphere of the sprawling campus. Today being a Saturday, | was, perhaps, impelled to enjoy every bit of it.

| did not have enough of peacock gazing that somebody created a momentary disturbance by driving his automobile (with his
sweet heart in toe) somewhat recklessly at a very close range. The peacock, on the contrary, being unmindful of what was
going on, commenced his dance in an extremely attractive and rhythmic manner, so much so, that another car passed by,
followed by a man on a bicycle but four of his female companions appeared stuck and totally glued to the dance
performance. | wish | had a camera or a handy cam to shoot, record and preserve this unusual happening for posterity. After
a while, a few females depart and others join the 'event’. Nonetheless, the solo performer appears firm and fearless. He
keeps on spreading his gorgeous tail in an area of at least five to six feet, thus drawing also the attention of some lovely,
colourful, rarely seen birds. A time comes when he is all alone but does not mind. Nor he seems in a hurry to wind up his
charming activity. In no time, another she peacock comes from the side of Arawali Guest House and begins admiring the rare
spectrum. A cyclist with his innocent looking wife seated in front passes hy. He does not bother to even turn his head.
Perhaps for them it may be a daily affair. It is not so for me. After all, | was privileged to witness it after a gap of good twenty
six years.

Precisely after ten minutes or so, | get an indication as if everything is over. But the indomitable and determined male
peacock does it again to enthrall not only me but also a fellow motorcyclist, a young curious couple and an elderly man
walking towards the Parthasarthy Rocks. His blue, light blue, green, grey, peach, and black colours simply mesmerize all of
us. This was something to be felt, that too, rather deeply and sincerely. A few routine words cannot possibly describe the
soothing feelings some of us came across at this point of time.

A handicapped man passes hy. A truck full of construction material comes and goes. An old couple comes, stares and
departs but the peacock continues with his 'show'. Upon seeing a few eye catching birds from a different species, the
peacock drops his fan-like tail all of a sudden, to resume his dance. By now, he looks quite professional. | watch the whole
thing by presumably ignoring many key and crucial appointments for the day ahead. Latter, could, perhaps be postponed or
cancelled but not this rare view, so to say.




The number of people and vehicles, however, register a rise with the rising Sun
but the conglomeration of peacocks simply relishes indulging in and enjoying
its favorite activity, normally witnessed during the thick of Monsoon. They
simply appear unfamiliar with the expressions, such as, pause, intermission or
abatement. Anything accomplished with profound devotion and noble
intentions is always welcome, | utter to myself.

.- The Male peacock dances once again in full glory, possibly for the fifth time,

- thus providing me a free, unforgettable and fabulous bout of entertainment. |
was not only on the seventh heaven. | was simply carried away. Perhaps, | felt
privileged having received entry into a different world. While an attractive teen
aged girl passes by, the male peacock speaks very fondly without realizing that
he is being observed and watched without any break for more than half an
hour. They say “all good things come to an end”. | suppose, this extraordinary
happening was no exception.

While my watch shows 9 am, sweat appears on my forehead. Ultimately, it
intrudes into my eye lids. The male peacock, in the meanwhile, performs its
'disappearance’ act. When it was in the process of following his 'girlfriends'
deep into the lush green forest now surrounding the imposing JNU Central
Library, probably to get more eternal bliss, | am left with no option but to ignite
the engine of my car to rejoin my life partner to struggle past another day. | do
- not forget to wipe my specs to ensure a clearer vision. While | gradually
accelerate and begin to zoom off on the empty campus road near the Kaveri
Hostel, | am greeted with the familiar sound of another male peacock possibly
attempting to attract a separate bunch of his opposite sex. But | succeed in
resisting the temptation to look back. | wish and desire them to relax and
indulge into merry making by drifting away from the maddening crowd of the
selfish human beings. Don't the latter regularly succeed in encroaching upon
the age-old and undisputed habitat of the former? | ask myself while gaining
entry into my residence, located in the midst of a non-descript concrete jungle.

Alok K Shrivastava, Principal Secretary, Dept. of PIME-NEC, Govt. of
Sikkim, New Sikkim House, 14 Panchsheel Marg, Chankyapuri, New Delhi-
110021

JNU taught me perseverance, compassion
Ashok Tanwar, 1997- (CHS, School of Social Sciences)

[t?s akin to a fairy tale. What started as a part-time engagement, soon turned
into a passion, and eventually, destiny. | was destined to be in politics and there
| am. Having been in public life past 13 years, | have undergone moments of




triumph and tribulations, ecstasy and agony and it has been like being in one big whirlpool all through. One thing which has
remained constant though through the rough and tumble of life has been a quiet delight of belonging to a community which
thrives on knowledge, compassion, curiosity, creativity and camaraderie. JNU has lived with me each day, and even today, |
continue to learn fromit, yearn forit.

When | had arrived in JNU in 1997 Ilwasna?  and uninitiated. Hailing from a small place, Jhajjhar in Haryana, | had high
aspirations and a desire to excel and JNU provided me an instant opportunity to do so. | can proudly say that it does not
matter which social or economic background you come from, if you are willing to commit yourself to a cause and pursue your
dreams with passion, there is no looking back. JNU gives us the strengths to face the vicissitudes of life. It treats us all
equally and imbibes in us the values of self-respect, love, and mutual harmony.
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One of the most exciting aspects of being at this campus is the exposure to diverse culture ? JNU is like a melting pot of
culture ? and helped me a great deal in comprehending the socio-political realities of whole of India, the social milieu in which
different groups co-exist. It also turned into a veritable training ground for me to be sensitive to the needs of the poor,
common people and the deprived. There were moments of agony and anxiety but | held my nerve and worked towards my
goals with zeal and honesty. | request youngsters not to get deterred by temporary sethacks in life.

I had nurtured a modest desire to be in politics and the idea got emboldened after | reached JNU. The liberal environment,
high academic standards, generous support of teachers and a thriving political culture prompted me to mull over my ideas
deeply. Soon | had made up my mind, and the rest is history. When you dream of something, you should not leave any stone
unturned and the results will please you for the rest of your life.

Today as the President of the Indian Youth Congress and Member of Parliament | have little hesitation in acknowledging that
much of my conduct possesses deep influences of JNU. | can empathise with people well, argue my case diligently and
support it with empirical evidence, take a holistic view of problems, share dreams and delights and delusions of people, be
compassionate. Politics is a tough vocation and requires perseverance and patience in abundance. | am glad due to my
training at JNU | possess these virtues and they help me a great deal.

JNU also helped me set higher goals for myself. | still recall how the juvenile competition of producing a better term paper
and class presentation than your friends at the Centre for Historical Studies soon became a compelling habit, and now is a
perennial companion. | am always striving to put in my best in everything that | do, be it in politics or my personal life.

| am glad that as an MP now | am part of the Standing Committee of Parliament on Human Resource Development and one of
the reasons for this has been my academic training. In days and months ahead | shall be happy to contribute my bit for
education, for JNU, and for aam aadmi.

| take this opportunity to thank all at JNU ? my teachers, friends, non-teaching staff, mess staff, dhaba workers and
political opponents -- who contributed immensely to my growth as a social human being, a thinking academic, a passionate
companion. | take great pleasure in serving people and contributing to the cause of nation building by virtue of my
association with politics. JNU lives with me, each day.

Member of Parliament, Sirsa; President, Indian Youth Congress
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My Wonder Years at JNU....

Sharda Vishwanathan,
GENDER INSTITUTE,
LONDON SCHOOL OF ECONOMICS AND POLITICAL SCIENCE

When | think of my landing in JNU the first thought that comes to my mind is
gone with the Wind. It's absolutely amazing that two years have passed and |
never realized it. This is rightly the JNU effect. | would aptly title it as the Land
of Movers, Shakers and Dopers. Once in this land you don't need an earthquake
to move it and shake it into pieces. The Vice-Chancellor and the JNU
administration do the needful!

I still remember those months of discussion | had with my family, who were not
ready to send me to JNU and how | refused to do my masters at Mumbai
University and thus took a years break from academics .. The reputation JNU
had for academics as well as the unique student politics played a central role in
my decision to do my masters here. Finally after a year's break when my family
agreed to my coming here | was on cloud 9. It was a feeling that | still cherish
and | felt like | had conquered the whole world. And. | was right; my academic
life and exposure is just a proof of the same. | was amazed and excited when |
actually interacted with my professors, who are well-known academicians
whose books | had read during my under graduation days. The amount of
academic freedm one gets and the healthy environment which gives ample
space for debate and dialogue is something | think which makes JNU different
from other research universities. It is this academic freedom that has helped

, me question things, critically challenge norms and perspectives and thus be
. more pro-active rather than the passive individual with a carefree attitude |
. was hefore coming here. It truly is an island in itself; a bubble, different from
i the world. It is a battleground where grenades of words and intellect are
i constantly hurled at each other, where the slogans and revolutionary songs are

music to ears. A place where one hears the voices in support of the workers,
the women, the dalits and the other oppressed sections of the society, which
doesn't even feature in the dictionary of the Netas, Babus and the Social
Elites. What really struck me here was the hand crafted posters which
adequately covered every single issue. The walls of the entire academic
complex spoke about feminism, workers rights, the nuclear deal, imperialism
and every concern of the society that most people feel are insignificant. Street
Plays to public meetings and movie screenings are centred around these issues
and help in making every individual politically aware before they crossed the
JNU boundaries.



JNU isincomplete without its Dhabhas. Ganga Dhabha to Chandrabagha, every dhabha has its own specialty. Ganga dhabha
for the aloo bondas, godavari for its banta, tapti for its chai and bhajjiyas, mughal dhabha and Raju bhaiyya's maggi; and the
list is endless. The dhabhas are surely a seat of intellectual debate where one analyses the entire nation over just a cup of
Chai. It's here at the dhabhas where randomness is at its best. The Randomness is a unique feature of JNU wherein one
meets people randomly and ends up doping and sharing lives with them. How can | forget 24/77 It holds a very significant
place in the history of JNU as it marks the defeat of campus corporatization. However | remember while | was on campus it
had become quite an action spot for everyday brawls which was never solved without the intervention of G4S. When my
friends visited me in JNU they felt that the Group 4 Security Guards patrolled JNU like the NSG commandoes. They surely
are the sine qua non of JNU.
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JNU is very synonymous with Nature. Caves, JNU Lake, PSR, PSR OAT, Neel Gai are the true gems of the Aravalli range.
There is a popular belief in JNU that one who sees the Neel Gai stays on campus for seven years. The caves and PSR are
home to various birds and animals. | often thought that long quiet walks along the ring road would never end, but its sad that
itdid! These silent walks surely did help one introspect, to reflect and collect one's thoughts.

As they say a bubble finally breaks and what is left are just pieces that never can be put together. Here | am outside the
bubble sitting in a land where | see people around me living in an illusion that the world has progressed, women are being
treated as equals, slums no more exist and the oppressed classes are no more oppressed! JNU has taught me to look at
things not from the perspective of a privileged class but to discard my blinders and view the society beyond the coloured lens.
It's true that one can be out of JNU but, JNU cannot be out of one's system.

MONA DAS

I joined JNU in the year 2000; this year turned out to be significant for student politics on campus. This was the year when a
right wing student group managed to win the Presidential post by just one vote. Therefore, for every new student aligning
with one or the other left student organisation was a difficult choice to make. We were told if you do not reverse the mandate
by joining SFI you are strengthening the hands of the ABVP. In those times, rejecting this logic of political arithmetic, for a
radical students' movement, some of us decided to join AISA. We in AISA were' committed to establishment of an
egalitarian, secular, democratic, gender sensitive society and campus. But we were told time and again, you are weak
organisationally and you have no chance of playing any meaningful role in this direction.

However, by the year 2003 things changed, students saw through the double speak of the official left groups and there was
an ever growing acceptance for AISA's radical politics. The legacy of Comrade Chandrashekhar and his supreme sacrifice
for the cause of the marginalised was always a guiding light. We gradually registered impressive wins and once again
managed to change the course of Students Union activism. Under the Student's Union banner, we fought struggles which
were unthinkable in the era of corporatisation. We ensured Nestle was driven out and our very own dhabas survived on the
campus. Students Union emerged as a voice of the most marginalised sections of Indian society be it tribals of Kalinganagar,
dalits of Jhajjar and Gohana, war-ravaged society of North-East, industrial workers of Gurgaon. JNU students braved the
SPG, showing black flags to the Prime-Minister himself, in protest against the neo-liberal agenda of the Congress-led UP A.
But braving batons of police was not enough--we had to work through and against the boycott from within a left dominated
students union for showing black flags to the PM.




- One of the most vivid memories of my first few days in JNU is that of the
JNUSU's vibrancy and robustness. As a student from LSR where we virtually
lived in incubators protected from 'corrupt' politics, this 'new" institution was
both exciting and inspiring. We realised how privileged we were to have a
representative body which could ward off attacks on students' rights

== Wwhenever we visited campuses like Aligarh Muslim University and Benaras

Hindu University-veritable police campssto extend our solidarity to the cause
of democratisation of these campuses. Generations of students have
galvanised and enlivened this valuable institution by leading and participating
in scores of struggle-ranging from militant resistance against privatisation and
corporatisation, to those for gender justice, to protracted fight for the rights of
< contractual workers. Today, the assault on this very institution in the form of
. Lyngdoh Committee recommendations is an attack on the very character of
JNU as we have known it.

, My years in JNU are very special, for the encounters | had at the level of ideas
and actions. | understood the real nature of Indian state, things that | had read
{ in my Political Science hooks made sense only after | was exposed to real
politics on campus and outside. But the question is- will this survive in the

2= absence of JNUSU and elections? Even more importantly, will we not be

enfeebling our Social Sciences and Humanities, by sealing off our research
frommovemental politics?



JNU makes me feel worth what 'l am’

This JNU souvenir is really for understanding ourselves, and connecting with another's experience. For each of us alumni,
there is really no equal to telling our life story at the JNU. The JNU story | can tell you is an experience in nostalgia,
remembering more 'whys' than 'what' | learned and unlearned, the JNU things or JNU ways that motivated me. More
important than historical reconstruction in telling this JNU story is how we see ourselves and want others to see us.
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Although I had a great dream to join JNU earlier | could join here only in 1989 for my MPhil programme at CPS after a brief
(two year) stint of work at the Department of Education (MHRD, New Delhi) and after that | left for SOAS, London for my
PhD in Political Science under the Commonwealth (UK) Fellowship Plan. Had | known that JNU has an undergraduate course
in many foreign languages, | would have definitely joined it then. After the graduation, the academic session at Allahabad
University was late by more than a year, hence the missed opportunity.

The JNU admission offer came as a breather for me. Coming from a rural background from a very simple family in a remote
village in Bhagalpur district of Bihar, the very first experiences were thrilling, exciting as well as empowering. Everybody
respected everybody for his/her individuality, for what 's/he actually was' irrespective of caste, class, upbringing, linguistic
and communicative competence and academic exposure. This typical JNU characteristic respect for and recognition of
individual 'difference’ really empowered me in every sense and made me prosper vigorously and rapidly to the second and
third stages of my launch into real academics and really cherished friendships. My soul craved for romance in academics, to
become an intellectual and have great friends, and to some extent now | have all these although I bit disillusioned with
'genuine’ academics and 'academic freedom' as it exists today in most Indian institutions.

| think most of us who joined JNU those days in 1980s or earlier have similar JNU stories to narrate albeit some deviations
were caused by serious compulsions of choosing a career in the civil services. But largely, the contours and shades of this
JNU dream narratives are more or less the same. All of us those days believed that people - students, alumni, faculty, staff -
who lived the JNU experience understood themselves as part of something culturally, socially and intellectually significant.
Education, culture, peer learning and enjoyment were the main facets of inspirational JNU life. And JNU offered
opportunities as vast as the landscape that surrounds it. JNU life offered us creative, analytical, investigative, and
intellectual strength. Individual learning with mutual respect for each other's ways of seeing was the focus of campus life
and educationat JNU.

The JNU created aspiring individuals (on professional basis) and groups (mainly on ideological basis). Students from a full
range of all core subjects — foreign languages, Indian languages, science, history, political science, sociology, etc. engaged
themselves in national and international issues, ideas, information, and ways of thinking that helped them expand their mind
and life. Except for a few civil services aspiring groups and some estranged philosophers (pun intended), JNU guys and girls
had irresistible passion, love and romance for ideas and experiments in every sphere of life. There were some brilliant
students who had somewhat extraordinary command of a subject to inform and persuade others. They weren't afraid to
swap opinions. And majority of JNU students grew...in knowledge, in intellectual skills, and in confidence. Yes, there was
also another side to this: Derrida, Foucault and Sex after a few pegs of rum/whisky or dope for the select few and
fantasizing gossip, smokes, paans and tea for the majority.

Life at JNU after 1991-92




Today, in 2009 JNU has a bustling environment, with around 7000 students,
with the addition of many new hostels. | left JNU as a student in September

BOOK RELEASE

BRI e LIV TG Sl 1993 midway through my PhD work. | saw JNU campus life vitiated by three
b important but cumulative turn of events with the onset of 1990s. The first
was the ushering in of liberalization, privatization and globalization policy,

which marked a shift in individual attitudes and values with increasing market
individualism, consumerism and careerism or professionalism. This also led to
degradation of values in research, teaching and the collective campus life. The
other two events were political in nature brought out by 'mandalisation’
(backward class movements) and 'kamandalisation' (e.g. saffron upsurge)
affecting every aspect of social and public life in India including universities
and organizations.

The 1990s and 2000s presented JNU qualitatively a very different
environment than the previous decades as it was then known and experienced.
During the 70s and 80s, the University had a relatively small student
population, mostly from poorer and rural backgrounds except for girl students,
who mainly came from urban educated middle classes. Whilst the earlier
generation of students had classes and disputations every day over the dining
table or dhabas, the present generation of students of this decade, seems to
take interest mainly in classes or grades and the fast food life at the numerous
dhabas and glittering malls. Chatting, internet surfing, and whiling away time
are commonly seen. Lots of money and time is wasted on chatting, on jokes
and cokes in the new 'malls' but they would resist any hostel fee hike. They
hardly take any serious interest in national and international issues, ideas and
opinions, which do not have immediate spin-off for them.

The wholesome (cumulative) impact of these three historical events also
affected the campus life of JNU. I may be wrong, but after a gap of almost 16
years when | again joined JNU as a member of the Faculty, things seems to
have changed a lot whether for the ‘good" or for the ‘worse’, only time and
history will tell. Students no longer now seem to be interested in higher
pursuits of life and learning but they see the university as an extension of
school or workplace. Student unions are in place even today but they do not
appear to have stood the test of time. Individual students as career oriented
professionals might be the new success 'mantra’ but in this decline in JNU life
could be a great loss for the society, for the nation and for the 'values' it upheld
sometime ago.

Ajay Kumar, Associate Professor, GAE, SSS, MPhil/PhD batch 1989-93



It Happens Only in JNU!

Experience comes from bad judgment. Good judgment comes from experience.
- unknown

Experience as a general concept comprises knowledge of or skill in or observation of something or some event gained
through involvement in or exposure to that thing or event. There are several events in JNU that | would like to narrate but | am
supposed to write my experience in 1500 words. Let me start with the most unforgettable and the first event of my JNU life.
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28 July 1994. My uncle and | reached Nizamuddin Railway Station by Mangala Express at around 7 am. With our broken
Hindi (my uncle thought he could speak better Hindi than me because he was a Railway employee and | thought | could speak
much better than him because | lived in Hyderabad for quite sometime) we managed to reach upto Munirka by bus. At
Munirka we decided to hire an auto rickshaw. In order to prove my proficiency in Hindi | asked the auto wala “JNU jayenga?”
He said, “pachees rupya”. Then | said, “No, no. | will give only pachaas rupya”. He inmediately agreed smilingly. | was so
proud of myself that | bargained successfully and that too in Hindi. My uncle was very very happy for two reasons. (a) He
didn't have to walk anymore as he has rickety legs and (b) He didn't have to carry my 20 kg luggage. When we reached JNU
Administration Block | gave 25 rupees to the auto driver. Then | don't know and | still don't remember what he said in Hindi.
He laughed and hit his forehead with his hand and accepted happily 25 rupees and left.

It was 9.30 am. | had all my testimonials in my red colour file. At the entrance of Administration Block there were at least 5
to 6 Assistance Desks displaying their own party banners. | fell prey to the ABVP desk. | am thankful and grateful to that
organization. What is more interesting is that my understanding of this English acronym of AKHIL BHARTIYA VIDHYARTI
PARISHAD. For quite some time | thought ABVP was the Hindi translation of ALL INDIA STUDENTS' ASSOCIATION (AISA).1
felt terribly ashamed of myself when | learnt that these two parties are two extremes. The former is extreme right and the
latteris extreme left (just not extreme left but ultra left as my classmate Kumar Dhananjay explained to me later).

| must narrate the most touching experience in JNU. Thanks to ABVP aka AISA. The person who helped me in admission
mission (that turned out to be fait accompliin 2 days) took me to his room no. 105, Kaveri Hostel. He not only gave me a place
to stay but he ordered me to sleep on his bed because he said a South Indian would not be able to tolerate this cold weather.
This man quietly spread his mattress on the floor and slept. What a kind gesture! | am indebted to him forever. | stayed with
him for a week. Fortunately | got my room in Narmada Hostel. | still go to Narmada Hostel whenever | feel lonely and
depressed. Believe me the ambience of Narmada Hostel and Teflas Canteen gives me an immense pleasure even today. The
parapets of Teflas and the trees which were just small saplings 14 years ago still talk to me. Just not these trees but every
brick block in Ganga Dhaba, rock in Parthasarathy Rocks, every bus stop, benches in K.C., table tennis courts of all the
hostels of JNU, last but not the least my mentor and god father Mr. Mallick talk to me regularly.

To be fair to the concept called experience, let me also recount a sad experience. It is so sad that | can't forget till | die. It is
the assassination of my dear friend Chandrashekhar, ex-JNUSU president who, | am told, never lost any elections he
contested.

Just the year before he died, JNUSU under his leadership went on a strike against privatization of the University. |
participated in the indefinite hunger strike not representing any political party. After 3 days of the hunger strike, a senior
student told Chandrashekhar that his party had decided to go on a partial bandh. That is whoever wanted to attend the class




they may attend. | got furious. | intervened and asked him, “What will happen
to me and to the cause?” He simply replied, “You are not a member of the
Union. So you just shut up and go sit on a hunger strike”. Fortunately the strike
came to an end with a happy note as the then Vice Chancellor Prof. Y.K. Alagh
agreed to withdraw the privatization bill. We must be happy and are privileged
. to be part of JNU public limited which was once ranked 183rd among top 200
universities of the world.

Another incident in Narmada Hostel mess is what | think the funniest of all
experiences in JNU. One fine day | was having my breakfast at the Narmada
mess table. In front of me sat a fat chap from Bihar. He asked me, “Why people
in Tamilnadu refuse to speak in Hindi? They all know Hindi and yet they pretend
as if they can't speak Hindi". | was extremely annoyed and said, “Why should |
learn this (1 used a four-letter word) language called Hindi when | can speak one
of the oldest languages of the world?” He got provoked and threatened me
that he would sue me in the Supreme Court. He said, “How dare you insult the
matru bhasha and national language of India?” There was mounting tension in

the mess. Then another guy from Maharashtra calmed me and that fellow

" down. He told me to keep my cool and said to him in Hindi that he should not
force anyone to speak in a language that one doesn't know. | must say his
timely intervention eased the tension. All of us are now good friends. The chap
from Bihar is Shivlal Yadav who is working for JO(U) in Delhi, the Marathi guy's
¥ name is Suryawanshi who is an SP in Mumbai. This is the specialty of JNU and
ithappens only in JNU.

Ajith Kanna, Associate Professor, CFFS, SLL&CS

Parthasarathy Rocked

After nearly 37 years of association with JNU, | try to recollect the moments
which seem to be of special significance to me. Qur presence today on this
famous PSR brings to my mind the shooting of a documentary film meant to
create awareness about drug addiction and in which | happened to participate
as an actor in the late seventies. The documentary was being produced by
Ashish Mukherjee for our government and the bulk of it was shot here on this
very place where we have all gathered today for the alumni meet as also in my
- room in the Jhelum Hostel. | had never taken or tasted drugs or hashish in my
life, though some instances of drug addiction were common among JNU
students of those days. | remember having been told by the director of the
documentary not to shave for a couple of days and to recreate a look of a drug
addict, a task which | found a little difficult but completed successfully. |
remember the scene being shot with other student friends of mine, among



them Sonya Gupta, currently director, Centre for European & Latin American Studies, Jamia Milia Islamia, New Delhi and
herself an accomplished actor and student activist. However, none of those who participated in the documentary as drug
addicts had any addiction except for the famous Shanne Naqvi, who in spite of not being a student of JNU had become an
integral part of JNU and its culture in those days.

The documentary was shot mostly in this very place where we the actors were asked to climb slowly from the open air
theatre to the PSR and then sit in a circle and take a puff of the real stuff. The experience was exhilarating. Some other
scenes were shot in my hostel room where | was supposed to be smoking while holding a cigarette in my trembling hands.
The documentary was dubbed in 16 Indian languages and was shown in major cinema halls all over India. The experience of
acting in such a documentary was extraordinary especially when some people who knew me but had never interacted with
me in JNU or outside, after watching the documentary, were heard commenting “Arre, Dhingra ne to apne aap ko barbaad kar
liya”, acomment which made me feel great about my acting talents.
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Things have changed a lot since then. PSR is no longer a place for drug addicts. Another positive thing about it is its
greenery all around. |wish the open air theatre could be maintained properly so that cultural activities are organized here on
aregular basis.

Anil Dhingra, Professor, Centre of Spanish, Portuguese, Italian & Lain American Studies, SLL&CS

JNU Nostalgia

JNU in the good old days was an abode of genuine learning, imbibed not only in class-rooms but equally, if not more, through
interaction, debates, study circles, and discussions over endless cups of tea at Nilgiris running into the wee hours of the
morning. JNU was a place where the commonality of being a student made for bonding, regardless of one's ideological
affliliations, and the common quest for knowledge made mentoring by the faculty a hallmark of this university. JNU was the
gateway to discovering oneself and the other, recovering and unpeeling the multiple layers of the diversity and richness of
India and Indian consciousness. For many of us it included being confronted and coming to terms for the first time with the
stark reality of one's middle-class origins and maturing into responsible, accountable and caring young adults with a view to
upholding principles, making an attempt, no matter how small, at making a difference. Everybody was an unforgettable
character, a'namuna’ in the most positive sense of the word.

Getting to and out of the campus was an adventure in itself, since connectivity was poor to say the least. Many friendships
and acquaintanceships with fellow students, whose names one often never knew, were struck while cursing the non-
appearance of the bus, our life-line to the wilderness that constituted the city. The sight of the 612 turning the corner was
greeted with sighs of relief and a mad rush to get on to the bus, particularly at lunch-time during the hot sweltering summer
months. Despite the crowd, everybody managed to squeeze in and if someone was sighted at a distance, sprinting to make it,
others would request the driver or conductor to hold on, the anguish of missing the bus was not something one would wish
even on one's worst enemy. Basic courtesies were always extended — someone with a heavy bag was always offered help,
whether one knew them or not and there was never any eve-teasing, no matter how crowded the bus and the elderly were
always offered a seat. The camaraderie and bonhomie with the bus staff was another characteristic feature —in fact Pappu
gave us free-rides when he was transferred to another bus route and we happened to hop on to the bus he was driving.




The 612 eventually made way for the 666, which like the 'mudrikas’, ran in
both directions, the route being circular, the first and the last stop being
Poorvanchal and the A.LLLM.S. being the mid-way point. Since the bus ran in
both directions, JNU students could be seen precariously balanced on dividers
waiting to make a dash across the road once the bus was sighted,
gesticulating wildly in an effort to signal it to halt. The importance of the bus
for students and residents of the campus became obvious when the bus had to
be hi-jacked to Brahmaputra Hostel, when this first became operational, to
ensure that the service was extended till that hostel. In addition to the DTC bus
service, there was the JNU bus, which was a boon to scholars, facilitating
access to libraries and archives in the city and making it very convenient to go
on field trips. Certainly, JNU was privileged.

JNU spelt democracy. Hierarchies were sought to be deliberately eroded.
Everybody was encouraged to speak their minds, to argue rationally, to
overcome fear and intimidation, and to fight for their beliefs if required. All
languages enjoyed the same status and were equally respected. Often one
person used English because s/he was comfortable in that language and the
response came in Hindi because the other person was more comfortable in that
® language. There was no value judgment attached. And people were well-read.
The pluralism and multilingualism of India was reflected in the truly national
- character of the university. Being at JNU was an emancipative experience,
breaking down prejudices, fostering independent thinking and tolerance,
learning to respect others and otherness ...

Staying on has shattered many illusions - JNU has changed beyond
imagination. To begin with — it is difficult to reconcile to the rampant
consumerism: from a campus where on principle people did not own cars,
today there are so many vehicles that we are in danger of running out of
parking place! Simple living is no longer the mantra of the campus.

The Old Campus, popularly known as Down Campus, that had witnessed many
demonstrations and protests, including the picketing of Prime Minister Indira
Gandhi, then Chancellor of the University, is today home to Government
Offices, including that of some security forces —ironic?

. Finally, many of us, who have stayed on and benefited from the liberal and
democratic culture of JNU have not really nurtured those values. Physically,
this is reflected in the walling in of structures within the campus. There is,
perhaps, much less community feeling and solidarity today than in the past.

# Thereis also a return to hierarchies. Openness and erosion of hierarchies does

not mean, as we well know, lack of respect or the weakening of the
institutional framework. Turning the clock back is neither possible nor
desirable, but it would be worthwhile to contribute towards the on-going
process of distilling the uniqueness of JNU.

Chitra Harshvardhan, Center for German Studies, SLL&CS



What | Learnt Here : Two Plus Two is not Always Four

| joined M.Tech. programme in SC&SS in 1989. | completed my M.Tech and Ph.D. degree in 1991 and 1996 respectively. |
joined as amember of the faculty in the Schoolin 1997.

My initial experience at JNU was not good since | was made to rush to Lucknow University to bring my degree certificate by
a Deputy Registrar and was asked to do so within three days. This in fact delayed my hostel allotment for more than a month
whereas some of my friends in the same situation were allowed to submit their degree later. This in fact disappointed me
since | had to manage with my relatives for my stay. | am writing this to say that | was not smart enough make use of the
various political groups helping students during admission time. It was due to my simple background in the hills of
Uttrakhand.
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At the same time | found the atmosphere in the School as well as Hostels quite suitable for me since students were helpful.
Specially, my classmates of M.Tech were quite supportive. One reason may be that in my batch, the students (about 20)
were from almost all states of the country. After that | never saw such a culturally mixed lot coming to M.Tech in SC&SS.
Coming after studying engineering for four years in Lucknow University, it was quite surprising for me to accept that the
teachers can be so friendly with the students and there can be free interaction with teachers. It was surprising but pleasing
too.

JNU was a great experience in my life as a student. Besides, learning academics in JNU, the important thing | started
learning is about social issues through strongly contested discussion and debates. This | feel brought changes in my thinking
process. | will explainit as that my thinking was linear, i.e. two plus two is always four, but JNU taught me it was not only the
plus that mattered but that we must also take the context into account before making a final decision.

The most important thing | like about JNU (specially SC&SS) is freedom to choose your supervisor. | will share my
experience here. After completion of M.Tech course work, all of my classmates were looking for their supervisors. | talked to
one of my professors who asked me to come the next day. The moment I left his room | wondered why he had not signed my
folio and asked me to come the next day. | could not meet him the next day. On the third day when | was about to meet him,
my classmates, who were gathered in a room discussing about choosing supervisors, informed me that the Professor was
looking for me the previous day. This made me afraid to meet him. In the mean time another Professor was passing by and
one of my class mates said “Isee ko pakar lo” (catch hold of him). | started following him to his cabin. He talked to me for five
minutes and signed my folios. | cannot imagine the happiness of that moment. It is not only the choice of supervisors, JNU
also gives student freedom to work in the area of his/her interest. Better teacher and student relation in JNU provides helpful
and encouraging environment for research and makes it a distinct university.

| remember, the GBMs in SC&SS where students participated in large numbers to debate on various issues. This was an
experience quite amazing and opposite to my earlier conviction that science students are not politically motivated. This
reminds me of the political arithmetic we used to have to elect councilors from our group (not a political group). This group
included students from all three programmes - Ph.D., M.Tech and MCA of the School and fought against a particular political
ideology which few individuals wanted to have in the School. It will be dishonesty, if | say all students in the group were
apolitical. Few in the group, which | realized later on, also had strong political ideology.

My individual experience, initially after joining the university as a member of the faculty, is not very good. But assessing the




university based on mere individual experience may not be appropriate.
However, the initial difficulties and challenges helped me to emerge as an
. independent individual. It is equally possible in JNU to face challenges without
fear and to find support from other corners for your cause. If | go a little
further, without exaggerating, you can fearlessly express your independent
views onissues to the authorities and in other forums. This is what | feel is one
of the wonderful gifts given to us by our founder colleagues. But at the end, |
will also express my apprehensions about slow degradation in fearless and
well-debated interactions at various forums. But, | am sure JNU has the
atmosphere and people to defy this.

a D.K.Lobiyal, Associate Professor, SC&SS, JNU

'Muzhe JNU Ho Gaya Hai': From a Teacher's Diary Who
Came as a Student.

* For a JNUite it is never easy to talk or write about JNU, because speech or
writing about a place or a person requires a space apart fromit, a neutral space
that makes thinking about it possible. JNU is so much part of me, it has so
deeply impressed my sensibility that it is difficult to extricate myself out of it,
and so write about it. JNU grows on you as a student; you grow with it as a
teacher.

| am to write about the transition or the lack of it from being a student to being
a teacher. As a student, | had come from Arunachal Pradesh with naive
impressions about the university. From what | had gathered from my teachers
in Arunachal who were JNU alumni, | created a JNU of my mind. But the real
JNU that | subsequently knew was even more glorious. In the beginning, the
professors seemed intimidating as | keenly observed them in the classes,
corridors and the canteens. | would visualize them balancing invisible shelves
of books on their heads, as village women balance pots of water on theirs. |
was shy of talking to my classmates. | fumbled for the best words that were
not to be. | felt let down. But soon | began feeling the nerve of JNU. | met
teachers who far from being intimidating presences, invited participation and
encouraged points of view that were our own. The awareness that it was not
only possible but essential to have diverse ideas and opinions on a single
subject was what the class taught us. Outside the class, JNU opened itself up
to our impressionable minds not as a cask full of wisdom but as a never-ending
enigma. | remember telling my friends from Delhi that the moment you step in
the campus from the north gate, you smell and feel the touch of JNU in the air.
But what exactly is this smell or touch, you fail to describe. Out at Ganga
Dhaba, among groups of eager talkers separated by the subjects of their talk,



you could overhear- and here you are invited to not only to overhear but to even participate- a Bush being demolished, a
Saddam being resurrected; you would find a Palestine resisting an Israel; a little farther on Jhelum Lawns, you would witness
in a street play a reincarnated Draupadi challenging patriarchy; further on in Sutlej hostel during the post-dinner talk on the
nuclear test you would hear an argument fall and another rise; almost in every part of the campus where students live, some
activity might have either matured or started broiling.
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Whether you are a student or a teacher, the university broadens your outlook; it makes you extremely tolerant for its sheer
diversity, if not for anything else. Students and the teachers from different parts of the country and world, with different
languages, cultures and regions all co-exist by not silencing the other, but by supplanting their particularity to it. You could
never possess the idea of JNU as you would own the idea of your family, because its diverse ideas and ideologies that each
grow as solidly as its rocky terrain oppose that. And yet JNU is a family- if you ask any former student- and that is the beauty
of this university.

The moving on from being a student to hecoming a teacher has been like changing the vantage points of looking at the same
scene. The change of position entails loss and gain of sorts that do not affect the essence of the scene itself, but presents
different angles to the viewer. As a teacher, for instance, | really miss being part of the UGMs on the various issues. | grow
nostalgic of them as of the dinner table discussions, or the JNU elections euphoria, which has unfortunately been put on
hold. As ateacher, | really miss being at Parasarthy Rocks in the middle of the night, standing on the tallest rock there and
singing to the stars songs of a better world. | envy my students.

But there is a gain as well, and a precious gain indeed. | believe as a teacher one is paid to work entirely on oneself. | realize
this as | grow with some of the brightest minds of the country. There is, however, a curious aspect of a teacher's life in JNU,
which | think is available more to those who have also been students on this campus. Interacting with students both inside
and outside the class, you continue to connect with that essential half of JNU which lies outside the class. You continue to
be rooted there. And this connection to that life outside the class is so important, because it has to a great extent made you
what you are today.

Therefore, from being a student to being a teacher, there has not been any perceptible transition, a change of circumstances
there has definitely been. Every change of circumstance brings with it newer realizations, but the old experiences are equally
alive if you live at the same place, especially if the place is as dynamic as JNU. However, as a teacher, one would feel little
more responsible to the heritage that one has received from great teachers like Professor Meenakshi Mukherjee, who passed
away recently. One would only feel humbled to inherit such a rich heritage.

Dhananjay Singh, Assistant Professor, Centre for English Studies, SLL&CS

Journey from a Small Town to J N U-Some Personal Reflections

I joined JNU on 4th August 1971 and stayed on since then without finding a way out of this beautiful vibrant institution and
campus. After completing M.A. (Geography) from Panjab University in 1971, | was looking for an opportunity to enrol myself
for PhD in some good university and was keen to get scholarship/fellowship for my further studies. One of my teachers at
Chandigarh mentioned about a new university coming up at Delhi which he knew as J.L.N.U. (Jawahar Lal Nehru University).
| was told that this university was located at Vigyan Bhawan New Delhi. So | came for admission form and applied for PhD
programme. Our interview for admission was held at the Annexe of Vigyan Bhawan. Interview was conducted by a large




board with a very distinguished looking gentleman sitting at the centre of the
interview board. This person asked a number of questions which | thought |

. answered correctly. Towards the end of my interview, he asked me if | would

like to work for my research on Ladakh. Believe me | knew nothing about

( Ladakh but my quick reply was “Sir | would love to work on Ladakh”. This was

because | was desperate to get admission in JNU. | also learnt that admission
shall not be for PhD but for M.Phil./PhD Programme. M.Phil. was a new degree
first time introduced by JNU. | received a telegram in the last week of July
1971 confirming my admission in M.Phil./PhD Programme of JNU and was
advised to join before 4th of August when the classes were supposed to begin.
The address mentioned in the telegram was JNU Campus New Mehrauli Road
which now we know as JNU old campus. However, in order to find the
possibilities of getting a fellowship, | came to Vigyan Bhawan the next day. |
reached the office during lunch time and was asked to wait for HOD as he had
gone for lunch. | used this spare time to look at the notice board where the list
of selected students had been put up. Many names sounded rather strange to
| me as having grown up in a small town and studied in a state university, | was
basically familiar only with names of people of Punjab and Haryana. For
example, names like Keya Deb, Avinash Wamanrao Rohankar, Syed Sahid
Akhtar Jafri and Sauquat Sultana Siddigi were quiet alien in my vocabulary.
This was my first lesson in JNU showing my rather limited vision of people of
this country. While | was engrossed looking at the notice board, somebody
placed his hand on my shoulder and said “Hello Harjit when did you come to
Delhi”. He was the same distinguished looking person of the interview board
and | learnt that he was HOD and his name was Prof. Moonis Raza. What came
as a pleasant surprise was that he remembered my name and face after so
many days of my interview. He took me to his office and offered me a cup of
tea. This was my second lesson that a senior professor can be so informal and
can make you feel at ease even with his overwhelming personality, a fact
unknown to me till then. | went back to my home town Kalka after some
discussion with him. | came back with my luggage on 3rd August to join JNU.
We were told to pay the admission fee which was being collected in a room
situated in the complex called CRS (Centre of Russian Studies). It is the same
building which was later on occupied by the School of Physical Sciences and
now houses the office of South Asian University. While paying my fee, | met
another student who was also wearing a turban like me and had done M.A.
(Geography) from Kurukshetra University. His name was Paramjit Singh Kamla
and both of us were to join same programme in the Centre for the Study of
Regional Development. On enquiry about hostel accommodation, we were
advised to contact the Dean of Students. Prof. Moonis Raza was the first Dean
of Students of JNU. We went to his office. He contacted the Engineering
Department and was told that hostel rooms were not ready for occupation.



But the Chief Engineer said that some rooms shall be made ready in the evening. So we were told to come back by 5.30 pm.
By evening, four rooms located in one corner on fifth floor were ready. We were asked to carry our heavy baggage to the fifth
floor and there was no lift in the building. Prof. Raza accompanied us. We were asked to select any two rooms out of the four.
Since all rooms were double-seated, we requested that both us be allotted the same room. The Dean told us that two room-
mates should not be from the same region, same religion and from the same discipline otherwise how would they learn about
other people. In our case all the three things were same, so we were allotted two different rooms. This was my third lessonin
JNU to respect diversity and plurality and must be tolerant to others and learn from each other. Subsequently, Prof. Dipankar
Gupta a well known sociologist of India became my room-mate. He is a very intelligent and interesting person and | take pride
in my friendship with him which is continuing till date and | hope it shall remain this way. | learnt many things from Prof.
Gupta most of these are good positive things but he has rightly claimed in one of his write-ups that he also taught me how to
smoke. Academic and hostel life in JNU was very innovative and exciting. Most teachers were very effective and had strong
social and academic commitment. Prof. Moonis Raza was my PhD supervisor. | enjoyed a great opportunity by being his
student, his teaching assistant and also later on as his colleague. | owe a lot to himin life.
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All activities of JNU were confined to the Old Campus in earlier years. Land for new campus had been acquired and
construction had begun. The first sector to come up in 1973 was Dakshinapuram. We were told that the concept a sectorin
JNU was to have three hostels surrounded by about 70 faculty houses and one hostel must be for girls. The purpose was not
have gender based segregation and to encourage student-faculty interaction. Originally the university planned to build 16
such sectors but this idea was implemented only in the first two sectors namely Dakshinapuram and Uttrakahand. Some of
us shifted to the new campus in 1973. However, we found the design of hostel buildings a bit odd as these tapered upward. It
meant that ground floor rooms were higgest and the size of rooms on upper floors progressively decreased. We complained
about this but | remember Prof. Raza telling us that it was a pyramidal design. Pyramids are places for taking rest and school
buildings are inverted pyramids meant for work. His idea was that the school buildings, library and laboratories should be
accessible to students and teachers 24 hours a day and students should go to hostels only for taking meals and to sleep.

A few other points which | would like to mention about JNU pertain to teachers, evaluation methods and students'
participation which contributed immensely towards making JNU a great institution. Most teachers were highly committed
to teaching and research with clear thinking that research in university had a basic purpose to strengthen teaching to equip
students with latest knowledge. Most teachers also had strong social commitment towards weaker sections of the society
and poor areas of the country. This concern was build up in the unique admission policy of the university whereby ensuring
that JNU becomes a true national university with representation of students coming with poor background and from
deprived regions. Informal sessions of long discussions and debates with teachers have been the hallmark of learning in
JNU. Innovative methods of evaluation were evolved by introducing term papers, seminar papers, hook reviews and literature
surveys. These sessionals ensured that students do adequate reading to secure good grades. Finally, | would like to mention
very positive role of student community of JNU. Most students and teachers of JNU always held liberal views on all national
and international issues. Institutions like JNUSU and SFCs (Student- Faculty Committees) were built with tremendous
responsibility and social/academic commitment. Issues were discussed and debated with the purpose of arriving at
consensus. It was clear that the university had no place for force and violence. Let us look back and see whether we are still
adhering to some of these values.

Harijit Singh, CSRD, SSS
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JAPAN: THE LIVING CULTURE

Memories of JNU

| JNU in large areas has become a myth. An activist friend of mine wearing an

old kurta and carrying a jhola had to face a torrent of abuse from a judge as
part of a scourge of JNU activists meddling in everything. But poor Xavier had

i never beento JNU! The tradition of radicalism began very early. General Body

meetings would start sharp at 2 PM go on till 2 AM and be adjourned till an

" equally long session the next day. Election debates were even more wide

ranging. The February 1978 election for JNUSU centred around the debate of
whether Trotsky or Stalin was right about the Russian revolution. These were
not ad hoc debates. Speakers read for days, came with written points and the
level of theoretical discourse was very high. Public meetings were well
attended and would go on till beyond midnight.

There were always plenty of questions. That level of informed debate is no
longer so common. Nor is the friendship that existed between students of
sharply opposing viewpoints. There was plenty of humour too. A wall paper
called 'Orgy" with cartoons and all, graced the campus for some months,
lampooning almost everyone, including the organizations to which the editors
belonged. Teachers also did their bit. After a fiery debate between Tariq Ali and
Prof. C.P. Bhambri, about the September 1973 coup in Chile, Prof. Bhambri
next day in class said that there were books about Political science being made
easy, physics made easy etc. And that Tariq Ali had just read one on 'revolution
made easy'.

One misses the intellectual quality of those debates, though the intensity is

' - still very much still there. As for my transition from the Students Union to the

JNU Teachers' Association there are some in the administration who feel it is
incomplete.

JNU's good fortune has been that a large number of its alumni have come into
the faculty. And their support for democratic causes, their helpfulness to their
students, and their willingness to espouse progressive causes not only outside
campus but outside Indiais very much a heritage of the old JNU.

The Teachers Association has also become more radical and pro-student then
the TAs of old, when the JNUSU could count upon the support of a dozen or so
teachers. In the faculty the percentage of radicals might have diminished but
still they are disproportionately high compared to other campuses. In national
teachers struggles JNU TA representatives consistently offer valuable
suggestions which are appreciated.

Linkages are still strong. When | joined JNU as a faculty in 1990 | did not feel |



had been away because those fortunate to have been here as students have been shaped for life. So for me having been a
student activist, it was a natural transition to being a teachers' activist, and that too one supporting the same causes or
similar ones that one had done in one's youth. This shows in other ways. Those of us who wore jeans as students, wear them
asprofessors, evenif the old brands are no longer there.

The strong links between students and teachers still manifest themselves with teachers till supporting progressive student
causes. One only wishes that the widespread sense of humour had remained. In the old days in a presidential debate a
candidate quoting Marx said 'doubt everything'. When he was asked his name his questioner said: 'l doubt'.
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There has been major democratization in JNU. After years of struggle there are three elected representatives in the
Executive Council, who also attend University Court meetings. Hopefully the modalities of elected student representation in
the board of Studies and Academic Council will be worked out. It is commonplace that in India there has been a decline of
institutions. But JNU has neither declined nor reclined. May this vision live on.

Kamal Mitra Chenoy, SIS

From Staff to Student to Staff

JNU is a unique institution in higher education with a commitment to nurture talent irrespective of the students’
backgrounds and constraints. Right from its inception, JNU is a torch bearer of “inclusiveness” in all its activities and
functions and made it as an integral part of its growth. It provides the right environment and platform not only for the bright
ones but also for those who are from the weaker sections and those too who are differently-abled. The founders of this
wonderful university had a clear vision and imparted “sensitivity” “accountability” and excellence to staff, students and
teachers. JNUites receive encouragement, freedom and positive support from the administration in most of the matters
which also played a major role in shaping up this university and many institutions are now either following or emulating the
JNU model.

| joined this university as a technical staff in the early nineties with a Masters degree in Physics (with a bit of experience in
teaching physics to engineering students) and was exploring many options for my personal career. Those days were the
beginning of the “silicon era” in our country and all those who could distinguish computers and typewriters were making a
beeline to US. Many of my friends left me and | was somewhat mentally reluctant even to consider that option. May be
somewhat “genetically defective”. | was one of the privileged one in JNU to use a Personal computer system with a big
floppy drive to perform very simple analysis. As part of my duty, | used to search “databases” just for the references using
the so called high speed modems (1200 bps) and noisy telephone lines to access systems in USA. Our ears were so trained
that with the type of “hissing sound” from the modem, we could make out whether the systems were connected or not. It
was really funny. Then we set up the “snail mail” facility in a small cabin for the faculty and they would stand outside quietly
waiting for their turn. Most of the time “Juniors” were ahead of “Seniors” and both were given hardly ten minutes to do
their job, no problems. They understood the constraints and co-operated. My active involvement in such “IT technology
missions” within JNU gave me ample opportunities to interact with teachers and research scholars. | got a reasonably good
offer from IIT Delhi and resigned but Prof. Asis Datta (the then Rector) made sure that | was not leaving and he delivered
whatever he promised. |did not know him personally and never requested him for this but he did on his own perhapsin the
interest of the “JNU system”. Anyway we all know JNU is accommodative for both “hard working” as well as “hardly
working” people and any decision/action is not going to affect JNU drastically.




| was slowly attracted and motivated to make a career in academics and more
or less closed my search for a job outside JNU. Having made up my mind to
attach myself with academics in some way, my next task was to join for a PhD
program. | was attached to the then Centre for Biotechnology and all the
faculty encouraged and helped me to register for the Ph.D program on a
subject which | never studied seriously in my life “biology”. | would like to
make a special mention of my supervisors Prof. Karmeshu and Prof. Rakesh
Bhatnagar in particular. Prof. Sudhir Sopory (presently at ICGEB) was my boss
and he helped me in getting the necessary permission from the “mighty”
admin. |can't even pronounce the names of the bacterial species properly and
everything was new to me. | knew, it was going to be tough but | had a strong
conviction that biology is an “exciting” area. The point that | am making here is
about the academically conducive atmosphere of JNU and strong faculty
support for young staff to make a beginning in academic career which is
generally not seen elsewhere. | find married scholars, differently-abled
persons, employed persons pursuing vigorously research programme in an area
of their choice and there is an avenue for all of them to come up in life.
Nurturing and strengthening the system is the prime motive and every one in
- JNU contributes their share with a sense of responsibility.

Being somewhat part of the teaching community, my interactions with my
colleagues and teachers were generally of a routine type devoid of
“excitement”. Most of the courses offered were run-of-the-mill type and did
not cater to the research trends, so self-study was the best option. We all had
the habit of spending hours in library browsing journals manually. It happened
with me most of the time that whenever | looked for a particular issue it was
either missing or misplaced or gone for binding. | guess the same trademark
reply continues even now. It also often happened that whenever | managed to
. getanimportant paper and went to show it to my supervisor Prof. Karmeshu,
. he would wave his copy before my face. He spent more time in the library
. than all of us and we always tried to beat him in getting the latest references
but most of the time we were on the losing side. We were no match to his
energy and his curiosity to learn new things and he managed his research in a
cool manner amidst his busy teaching and other assignments. | have the
highest regard for him as he published more than hundred research papers in
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in science. | was fortunate to have such a high caliber person as my supervisor.

Some of my lab mates who were also employed elsewhere used to meet every
Saturday and Sunday to discuss about matters happening in JNU while sipping
coffee or tea in the library canteen and then go back to our lab. When we
would come again for the second round, most often we would see the same




people who were seated next to us in the first round, discussing some important points. Initially it looked bit strange, later
we were told that the topic of their discussion may range from simple food to foreign policy. The message we got was, one
can discuss academics seriously outside the four walls of the class room as well. By reading the handwritten posters at the
library canteen, we the novice, would get updated about the burning issues that faces the country and admired the neat
crystal clear description of the core issue. Some of these points got etched in our memory permanently and often sensitized
our minds and beliefs. |saw a handful of students silently walking across the pandal to mark their protest during the silver
jubilee function and which did not create any mess but delivered their message. It was an eye-opener for me to see students
conduct themselves in a gentle way but at the same time giving a strong message to the “system”. Their act was noticed and
respected.
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During my PhD program, | could not enjoy or cherish the “life” that anormal JNUite gets in the sprawling beautiful campus
as | was aresident of the staff quarters. | missed my role in the high voltage but dignified electioneering process, gup-shupin
Dhabas, cat and mouse game with the administration, silent torch light procession for the “rights”, relay or indefinite hunger
strike etc. One festival which I never miss is the "Holi" celebrations and | see the true loving spirit in full bloom at the Jhelum
lawns. Generally, | use this occasion to invite my school students for a lunch whichincludes idlis and vadas as a special item.
Some of them however, can not take it as their stomach is already filled up with the “holy special juice”.

There was no compulsory course work prescribed for Direct Ph.d at that time, so no distinction between the so called “class
hours” and my “duty hours”, as both coincided in my case. | belonged to a different “tribe or class” of research students in
JNU and hence | am not in a position to describe the charms of a student's life especially in JNU. Nevertheless, as a resident
of the campus for almost two decades, | could see the evolution of “life” in JNU through my “lens”. The comforts in the
campus have increased and | can see the typical JNU spirit slowly waning. We generally walked across to Munirka or took
the campus shuttle (which don't ply these days) for shopping and the campus had fewer cars and bikes. Our centre i.e BIC
just had one small room, SPS and CBT shared few rooms but there was no grumblings about space and often we all went to
the old library canteen together. Those things are not visible these days. The inaugural function of any event was generally
very simple and less tense and | haven't seen any “shamiana” for such occasions outside the buildings.

| became a faculty of School of Information Technology and we do have a fairly strong group in “computational biology” led
by Prof. Ramaswamy and Prof. Alok Bhattacharya. The work environment is marked by cordiality. We make it a point to
celebrate with a small tea party with all students, teachers and staff whenever somebody publishes a paper in ajournal. This
small act motivates the students and the joy is shared. We also listen to the genuine grievances of the students and candidly
admit our fault/ mistakes and repair action is set in motion. This has resulted in a healthy relationship with students. When
one of my diploma students with only a four months effort published a paper in a journal, | felt my “worthiness” for the job
and tried to work with more “rigour”. | get lots of emails from my past students (mostly from abroad) on “Teachers' day” and
| feel humbled and feel some sort of satisfactionin my “karma”.

| enjoyed my short stint as a warden of the newly constructed Chandrabhaga hostel and had a glimpse of the “happenings” in
a JNU hostel life. | always took student's side for genuine cause in official meetings. As a mess warden, | noticed girls were
skipping the breakfast because of the “oily” items. As it was a new hostel and that too with contract staff, some workers
were designated as helpers (i.e everyone was on the learning curve). | trained them how to make idlis and upma and told them
to offer this as an alternative to “oily stuff”. After a week, when | took stock of the situation, the story remained the same.
On enquiry | found that boys sniffed and came to the dining hall bit early and finished both the “oily food” and “idlis” leaving
nothing for the girls. We increased the “quantity” and the problem got fixed. | am a pure vegetarian and used to laugh at
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myself when | discussed the quantity , quality and the price of
mutton/chicken/fish with the suppliers. But | could offer less help when
student complained regarding improper cooking of these non-veg items.

JNU has to switch gears now to meet the challenging and competitive
environment and accordingly we are witnessing increased activities in both
academics and infrastructure. | am confident that JNUites will rise to the
occasion and will seriously pursue academic and social issues with the same
rigour and energy.

Krishnamachari, SIT

My Life and Times in JNU, my Alma Mater

| feel a little awkward to do write about JNU. | have always held JNU in high
esteem because it is JNU that has given me the second birth to evolve myself
to what | am today. Nevertheless, let me try to recollect some of the incidences
that contributed to my growth. Frankly speaking, belonging to a humble family
background and hailing from a neglected backward rural milieu of South
Salmara, situated on the south bank of mighty river Brahmaputra, | never had
any idea about the existence of JNU.

I hope it won't be out of place if as a prelude | mention here how my courageous
voyage to an unknown Delhi metropolis began. It was possibly by accident that
[ landed in JNU in 1974. | reached Delhi at mid-night in the summer at the age

' of 19 years on receiving a positive response to my humble letter enquiring
- about DU from a long-lost student acquaintance and to get admission in Delhi
~ University just after appearing in my final year graduation examination with

Hons in Economics. So it was a 'mission admission' in Delhi University only.

‘ | started my journey by Assam Mail on an auspicious day. When | reached
" Fakiragram station, about 60 kms away frommy place | was told that the train

was late by more than 24 hours due to the great All India Railway Strike. |
spent the night at the station with anxiety. When | reached Delhi it was half
past mid-night; the train was 36 hours late. | was very scared as | had never
traveled this far alone. As advised, after encountering a lot of difficulties |
hired an auto-rickshaw to reach DU Jubilee Hall alone at about 13.30 hours.
Somehow | managed to stay with that student acquaintance that night. Next
morning he told me that DU did not give provisional admission. My hopes
dashed as | did not have the final result in my hand. | felt helpless since | came
all the way taking all the trouble and difficulties to get admission in DU. At that
point, when anxiety loomed large on my face, he told me that there was
another university named JNU located in South Delhi where | could try my luck



because it gave provisional admission. So he dropped me in the evening for shelter at Assam house, Chankyapuri to deal with
my problem of 'mission admission" alone.

As said, | never dreamt of joining JNU. One day | came along with some student aspirants to JNU campus and reluctantly
applied for admissionin MA Sociology, sat for the written examination and viva-voce tests, and finally | got selected. When |
look back | feel it was a sort of tryst with destiny that | became a part of JNU community in 1974. It seems destiny had
charted everything for me without any awareness. Joining JNU was indeed a turning point in my life. In the beginning, it was
a fish-out-of-water like situation for me since Sociology was a new subject. Indeed life was full of struggles; the intellectual
and cultural environment of JNU was unique and different in many ways than what | learnt and experienced in backward
neglected land of lower Assam. In the first year | had to work hardest to cope with the academic demands of JNU with
pressure of tutorials, term papers, monthly tests, field trips and other extra-curricular assignments and activities. Moreover,
the campus was coloured with all shades of socio-cultural actions and ideological vibrations. No doubt it was the anxiety-
inducing difficult situation in the beginning that made me cocooned as | failed to orient easily and accept everything offered
on the JNU platter but it was the warm student-teacher relationship that made me felt secure, come out of the shell,
overcame all the teething problems and ultimately succeed to become part of community of JNUites.
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| was thrilled and excited to be a part of this vibrant environment where healthy and intellectually-stimulating dialogical
culture and tradition are the regular order of the day with dialectical discourses, debate, discussions and many other socio-
cultural activities. As said, JNU was a different world altogether where all shades of ideologies and ideologues were
juxtaposed to interact, sharpen and grow. We cannot possibly think of JNU minus all these enriching interdisciplinary
questioning processes. | learnt a lot from this type of format; the informal functioning style of JNU helped develop a sense of
belonging and comradeship. | am happy to note that my days in JNU were quite fulfilling. It enriched me to face the growing
challenges in life without fear. | am today what my Alma Mater JNU has made me, and with all humility | acknowledge it. |
strongly feel what I learnt and experienced in JNU over the years had stood me in good stead. It would not have been possible
had | been in any other university campus. In fact, the warm and informal teacher-student relationships and bond of
friendships among students across Schools and Centres helped me overcome many of the initial anxieties and difficulties.
My seniors, classmates, friends and comrades were always helpful and never made me insecure. The regular interactive
sessions, dialogue and discourses in a friendly, informal atmosphere gave me tremendous courage to face life situations
whether it was sweet or sour.

My teachers were the best; they were very knowledgeable, humane, cooperative and friendly. Moreover, continuous
intellectual deliberations and reflections in different fora, be it in the classroom, seminar rooms, tutorial classes, library
corridors, in and around swimming pool and gyms, in different Club activities, or at the cafeterias or Dhabas, or at the
Parthasarathy rocks - everywhere the intellectually-charged atmosphere waited with open arms; it needs to be seen to be
believed how students are shaped into full-grown JNUites with unique characteristics; its vibration and reverberations are
felt instantly when one treads into the portal of JNU campus. | strongly believe that all these opportunities and experiences
knowingly and unknowingly contributed in shaping my personality without, of course, losing the core values - 'simple living
and high thinking'- received from my parents and family. In addition, a few student leaders acted as my "idols’; | still cherish
their company and friendship, and I still long for it. | am indeed proud to be a JNUite.

[ left JNU for a year or two just after my M.A. to join Indian Air Force as | was selected on a permanent commission. In fact, |
was the first personin our MA Sociology batch to get a joh. But my destiny, it seems, wanted it otherwise, and | came back to
JNU in 1978 to enroll in M. Phil/Ph. D in Sociology. During my M.Phil student days | became the first President of




Brahmaputra Hostel and fought many a battle to have certain basic facilities
like Mess, Bus service, shopping centres etc. which were absent those days in
the Poorvanchal. | remember how Com. Sitaram Yechuri came to extend
support. We all had to come to Periyar Hostel for food. Staying in Poorvanchal
was like living in Kalapani; with no boundary wall, infested with snakes and
other dangerous night crawlers, the place was unsafe for the few lonely souls
. like us. In this context, | would like to recall a cold December mid-night
incident, our Hostel was invaded by a gang of dacoits and they broke the main
entrance glass door to enter our Warden's house. We were alerted and | had to
lead a battalion of student hostellers to challenge the outlaws. Some of us
went out in shivering cold night half asleep to challenge the gang without
knowing they were armed. The invaders retreated and took position behind the
nearby bushes in darkness next to under-construction flats. One of the gang
members fired blank shots from the country-made pistol to scare us. A hot
splinter hit me and we had to run for our lives back into the hostel!! It was
indeed a hard life for the hostellers but it was a memorable one. However, our
persistent struggles woke up the administration and ultimately they had to
provide us all the basic amenities required for a healthy living in the hostel. In
between of course | worked in several projects based in Amsterdam University,
Mec Gill University, NIEPA, etc.

| never ever thought in my wildest dreams that one day | would join my alma
mater as a faculty member. Before | could finish my Ph.D | joined Birla Institute
of Scientific Research as research fellow. Seeing an advertisement for a
faculty post | applied and got through out of sheer luck. | joined the faculty of
the Adult Education Unit in the School of Social Sciences. | have been sincerely
contributing my mite both inside and outside JNU fora in generating,
expanding and disseminating the knowledge | gained over the years through
my perseverance and tenacity. In brief, during this period over and above my
academic work agenda and research activities, | periodically organized several
local, regional, national and international Seminars.

As an NSS Coordinator, | conducted several capacity-building skill-based
programmes for the youth and students of JNU and outside. Many extra-
curricular activities like Debate/essay writing and Painting Competitions,
elocution, eye/blood donation camps, literacy and health camps for the

- construction labourers, women safai karmacharies, maidservants, slum

dwellers in and around JNU etc. were organized successfully. For the first time
a Yoga workshop/ programme for about a year was organized by me in
cooperation with Vivekananda Kendra, Kanyakumari in 1988-89 for the
benefit of students/teachers and Karmacharis in the Old Transit House
corridor. One notable event among many others was that for the first time in



JNU's history a month-long series of programme against drug addiction was successfully organized involving JNU
community- teachers, karmacharis and students. And on the penultimate day, a historic Anti-Drug/ De-addiction March was
organized with our VC leading us with a placard on Gandhi Jayanti Day in 1988 to generate awareness among the
constituents of JNU. | still believe JNU offers tremendous opportunities and autonomy to every constituent to contribute
their mite and become a part of nation-building process. Thus, my stintin JNU both as a student and as a faculty member has
been a memorable one. But | must admit that | often feel nostalgic and do miss the Golden era of JNU which many of us
experienced in earlier decades. | wish it comes back once again and | am sure it will not be far if we all work together towards
it. This is my humble submission.
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M.C. Paul, SSS

How Brown Was My Campus....

When asked to write about staying on in the university from where | had passed out, | felt like | was back in the classroom
submitting an assignment whose due date was long past. Sitting in front of the cathode tube's blank screen, | felt the years
rolling back and decided that | would write a la George Perec and note down all those stray and random memories that made
JNU what it was so long ago and stood for all the good times we had spent in the dusty, hot and arid campus of those bygone
days... for after all as Paul Valery said memory is the future of the past!

| remember...

When JNU 'new campus' was a vast expanse of brown, dry, packed earth and heat radiating rocks whose harshness was
tempered by low and occasionally flowering natural shrubs next to newly planted trees that had still to take root.

Walking down campus through the short cut unrelieved by even the smallest sapling of a tree while the sun beat down on us
unrelentingly.

When tea used to cost 25p a cup

When bus number 612 used to ferry us from down campus to Godavari and no further as nothing existed further than that
hostel.

When Nilgiris was inaugurated and hecame the hub of our tea sessions and bun-omelette hinges late at night.

When world economy, Francois Truffaut, women's rights were discussed against the background of the rich baritone of
Nagvi singing into the night.

Where the TV set transmitted grainy, scratchy black and white images of a movie we couldn't decipher and sounds we
couldn't catch but which we insisted on watching all the same

When Priya cinema was actually considered a blot on the JNU landscape and

When we had to walk precariously over wide water pipes to see a film there, sure of some JNU students to come back with
over stinking, unlit and unchartered terrain




When there was actually a swimming pool that had water and in which we
dipped our legs while consuming steaming cups of tea and flavoured milk!

There was actually a time when students used to look up at the planes that
flew overhead and thought of far-off lands and unreachable destinations...

! ~ & We were warned that we would lose our hearing and the buildings wouldn't

last out the decade... with all that noise pollution.

8 When senior students used to point over the JNU boundary at a distant spot
where the Indian Airlines plane had crashed and we could go and still pick up a
few bits of the debris!

The Reading Room was located where the SBI counter is now located at down
campus and where many fruitful and wasted hours were spent.

When the various centres actually had centrally-organised exam schedules and
they used to take place in the L and S complex of rooms.

We used to take notes in long hand and, as we allotted each other portions of

" books to copy, we used several sheets of carbon paper to share those notes

with our gang of friends, as photocopying had just about made its entry into
the campus!

The only hostel to have a wall was Godavari and the other hostels flowed
smoothly from one wing to another without any barriers.

There was a protest when Godavari started its own mess as it was felt that
segregation was beingimposed upon us!

When 'special dinners' were all about the dinners and not so much about
dressing up special!

It was safe to walk anywhere on campus and PSR rocks used to be called the
PSR plateau where most classes celebrated their official passing out of MA.

The chowkidars were JNU employees and knew all our friends and family who
visited us.

When the horizon seemed to stretch into infinity and the Aravalli range was

F ey resplendent in all its wild brush and rock formations.

I remember...

When politics meant really only three main parties, SFI, AISF and the Free



Thinkers and listening to the absolutely charismatic Trotskyite Bana
When Rajaram and Sitaram referred to political leaders and were not part of any shloka!

When the police surrounded the campus one fine morning and a student leader was dragged into an ambassador car that
zipped away in front of our horrified eyes and the gates were shut and two truckloads of policemen prevented anyone from
following them...
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Abusload of people going to see George Fernandes in chains at the Tiharjalil...

When JNU was the only institution to go on a 3 day strike when there was a state of emergency declared in the entire
country...

When policemen in mufti sat in on classes and showed due embarrassment for having to do so... especially when having to
conjugate irregular French verbs...

Elections were held in true JNU style that had bitter enemies pitted against each other in rhetoric battles, but sharing a cup
of tea while continuing to disagree.

The ubiquitous jhola and beard were de rigueur on campus for any potential political candidate.
| remember...

How the 80s changed passive protest into something that didn't somehow fit into JNU ethos and for the first time there
were no admissions one year and all of us were asked to vacate the hostels and uneasy was the normal quiet of our much
praised campus.

Students became professional and idealism took a beating ...
I remember ...

Crossing that invisible line from being a student to a faculty member and a warden where the flip side was not as picturesque
as we had thought.

Now...
The tea obviously costs Rs. 2.50 a cup.
Three huge malls, a hotel and a sprawling residential colony surround JNU — a central university in more ways than one!

No one any longer looks up at the planes as we worry about carbon footprints. My hearing has certainly been impaired but
the buildings have withstood the onslaught!

Itis still safe to walk at night within the campus.




The initial trickle of three hostels named after rivers has now turned into a
flood.

There are hostel nights with dance parties and cultural programmes!
The all night long discussions continue. There is still hope and some idealism...

The photocopier, p.c., and the mobile phone are the mainstay of our academic
life.

I look out of my office room and see the verdant top of the trees that form a
canopy over the walking path. My campus is green, lush and luxuriant in its
multi hued offering of amaltas, bougainvilleas, fig trees and mango trees.

And as students still struggle to conjugate verbs, | wonder whether
essentially, really that much has changed over the years...

JNU reinvents itself with each generation.

| N.Kamala, Centre for French and Francophone Studies, SLL&CS

Some Scattered Pages from My Memory-Lane at JNU

Just after my higher secondary graduation in 1981, | came to JNU with my
father. We had travelled from West Bengal to Delhi just a few days before the
entrance test. Those days the JNU entrance tests were held in the hexagonal
hallin the JNU Old Campus.

| got admission in the B.A. (Hons.) programme in Chinese. Then Chinese was
taught in the Centre for Asian and African Languages. Both my hostel and the
School of Languages were located in the Old Campus. The DTC bus no. 666
used to ply between the two campuses—old and new. Prof. Sanjay Chandra
(residing in 12, Dakshinapuram) of CSRD used to be my local guardian. He has
been our family friend since his active days as a young geologist. He made me
confident in taking my own decisions. His three kids were very fond of me.

~ Inthe Chinese Department, | initially got a lot of guidance and encouragement
from Prof. Tan Chung, and his wife Mrs. Huang I-shu who used to teach in D.U.
| learnt the techniques of writing compositions in Chinese from Mrs. S.K. Yap
Rahman.

| used to reside in a three-bedded room with an attached bath. This hostel
named Narmada (not the present Narmada) had no mess facility. We had to
brave rain, cold wind or summer heat and walk to the Club Building (presently




housing the Old Campus post-office) for our food. Every week | took tremendous pain in bringing Chinese films in heavy tin
cans by buses of two different routes—all the way from the Chinese Embassy and again to return those. The films were
screened for the benefit of the students of Chinese. This effort of mine lasted till my graduation in 1984.While plying
between the old and new campuses by bus no. 666, the most interesting thing which used to happen was that students of
different foreign languages conversed with their own classmates in the language they were learning. The students of French
talked in French, those of Spanish in Spanish, and | talked in Chinese to my classmates. Since most of the European
languages had proximity to English, the students of Chinese or Japanese could comprehend the basic meaning of the words
uttered in those languages. But the ones learning European languages, on the contrary, could not make head or tail out of
what we used to speak in Chinese or Japanese. These East Asian languages, with no Graeco-Latin agglutinative, were far
beyond the reach of the speakers of European languages.
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Two of my roommates were Hemant Habbu and Uttam Bharthare, both students of M.A., French. Both of them had come
from the Sri Aurobindo Ashram of Pondicherry and were therefore conversant in Bengali. From 1981 till 1983, | stayed in
that shared room. Those were the days of students' unrest and political turmoil. | vividly remember how the student leaders
had opposed Mrs. Indira Gandhi's visit to JNU in 1983, and how many of them were ruthlessly beaten up by the Delhi Police.
The crisis of 1983 sine die was looming large over our head. Most of us were relieved after the crisis got resolved. Those
were the days when the student leaders of the Left used to be quite brilliant in studies, very much different from what we see
today.

In April 1983, my parents visited Delhi. This was not a happy occasion. At the AIIMS, my father was diagnosed with a blood
clot in his brain. Later the doctors in Calcutta found it to be a case of brain cancer. | stopped taking money from my father.
Instead, | started working as a translator with different companies, translating their manuals and scientific data into
Chinese. | earned through my hard labour and sent the money to my parents. Those days cancer medicines used to be
imported and were pretty costly. Modern science might not be able to explain telepathy. But on 21 September 1984, after |
had appeared in my monthly exam, | felt terribly depressed. | sat in the lawns in front of the old SIS building. In fact, that was
the time when | lost my father. The booking of train tickets was difficult. | reached home four days after my father's demise.
| was only 22 then. But I never broke down, nor did | compromise with my studies in the hours of crisis.

In 1984, | started residing in the Ganga Hostel in the JNU New Campus. This was a boys' hostel. And the Jhelum Hostel,
opposite ours, was half girls' and half boys'. | got a single room accommodation on the top floor. Those days the students
used to have Music Club, Film Club etc, where anyone of us could participate. | remember watching documentary films on
people's movements across the world. | also recall learning various regional songs of India from each other. | used to sit with
Manjushree Chauhan, Mahendra Sisodia, Vagish Jha and many others atop rocks spread across the campus, and sing songs
in the evening. From my Manipuri friend Pradeep, | picked up two Manipuri songs; from Gopal, | learnt two Nepali songs. And
at a cultural function at the Jhelum Lawns, we delighted the audience by singing these songs with guitar and dhol.

Sometime in early 1984, | met two Chinese research scholars, Wang Shuying and Qian Yongming. Both of them resided in
Sutlej Hostel. | used to often practise my spoken Chinese with them. Wang was a scholar learning Hindi and was interested
in Indian folk customs. Qian was doing a comparative study between the works of a famous Chinese writer Lu Xun and
Premchand. | probably still have a few books and dictionaries in Chinese that they gave me.

In October-November 1984, the anti-Sikh riot broke out in Delhi after Mrs. Indira Gandhi's assassination. The JNU Campus
was besieged from all sides. The JNU Students' Union organized the students and made arrangements for the security on




campus. Each one of us was given an iron rod. We stood guarding the different
outlets across the campus throughout the night in shifts. Many people from
the Sikh community who could manage escaping the savage attacks by
Congress goons were given safe shelterin JNU. We, in fact, saved several Sikh
students and even teachers from the clutches of the NSUI activists on
campus. Two days after the mayhem had begun, | and Abhijit Karkun trudged
across the thorny stretch of bushes and mica quarries, and approached the
Palam area on foot. We found roads guarded by military tanks. Everyday we
saw shops belonging to Sikhs being gutted by the political goons. Despite our
several phone calls, no fire brigade service came to the rescue of the hapless
Sikhs. One can never forget the horrifying scenes by the roadside. In the hostel
mess, for two weeks there was nothing else except some low quality of
glutinous rice, substandard dal and potatoes for our consumption.

In February 1986, one evening | went with my friends to the Chanakya Cinema
to watch a movie named “Sometimes the Runner Stumbles”. On our way back,
we had to chase the night service DTC bus that was not halting at the stop. |
didn't notice a roadside drain and the result was a fracture to my left foot. |
became the unfortunate runner that night. My friends tried to get the JNU
ambulance for me but in vain. So at 1:30 am Avijit Pathak and another friend of
mine took me by an auto to the AIIMS. My leg was plastered only the next
morning. The plaster on my leg became a place for my friends for writing all
sorts of funny things. | was bedridden for one month. My friends, mostly from
CSRD, Sushmito Mukherjee, Arup Khan, Anuradha Banerjee, Sucharita Sen
used to bring me food from the mess, or even bring dishes prepared by them.
During my one-month 'confinement’, | started translating the poems of Lu Xun
from Chinese into Bengali. That was the beginning of my creative life. In 1986,
| left JNU after completing my M.A. in Chinese. | went to China for higher
studies in August 1986, and came back in July 1988.

My life in JNU began once again in June 1989 when | joined as a teacher. |
renewed my life in the “Lungs of Delhi”. With great enthusiasm | started
teaching my students not only Chinese but also Chinese songs and skits.
Because of tremendous shortage of housing facilities, | was given a room in
Old Mahanadi complex in Poorvanchal. There | spent five years. | had to stay
with my wife and little daughter in that small room till 1994. Nevertheless our
life near the vast stretch of jungle was not without delight. After the monsoon,
scorpions used to climb up onto the roads. Catching glimpses of porcupines,
hares, foxes, antelopes, nilgais, weasels, snakes etc was not difficult. Due to
the gradual denudation of the forest cover, mainly as a result of the expansion
of our “material civilization”, these creatures are fast vanishing from our sight.
So-called “animal lovers” have reduced themselves to petty “dog-lovers”.




In August 1990, we finally left for the New Campus. Our schools shifted to the new buildings.

After completing twenty years of my teaching in JNU, and 28 years of my association with JNU, | can easily proclaim that |
have not only been a JNU-ite, but have also become integrated with a global culture.

Priyadarsi Mukherji, CCSEAS, SLLCS
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Staying On ....Without any Regrets

Little did | know when | joined the JNU in 1973 as one of two M. A. students in the Centre of German Studies that | would
spend the rest of my professional life here. Having done my B. A. from Elphinstone College, Bombay (SORRY! Mumbai) | was
completely unprepared for my encounter with the JNU, both academically as well as politically. Suddenly, | was expected to
work independently, spend time in the library, write term papers and, horror of horrors, expected to think for myself! The two
years of M. A. opened my eyes to a system of teaching and learning that has remained with me since.

Student elections were another eye-opener with passionate ideological debates that made us aware of larger questions
which, in turn, influenced our way of thinking. The productive turmoil of these two years is difficult to describe, but it meant
that when | was given a chance to stay on, | took it!

Since | started teaching in what was, and perhaps even today is, the best department of German in the country there was no
incentive to even think of moving away. So | have stayed on since 1975 without any regrets.

There may not be any regrets, but there is a sense of disappointment at the passing away of much that characterized JNU in
the early days. The guantitative growth of the university has brought many changes with it, not always for the better, and
the changing times have also changed the framework within which we teach. One of the biggest challenges that | face today
is to accept the changes without compromising too many of my ideals regarding education. When one continues to regard
education as a broad process involving an inner mental growth and a concomitant change in perceptions and values, it is
sometimes difficult to deal with the more pragmatic concerns of students about job possibilities after their course of study.
While these concerns are valid, the task is to ensure that university education does not become purely a vocational course.
The onus is on the teachers here, for it is up to them to generate interest in the course. Passion for one's chosen field of
teaching is all that is required, apart from the necessary skills, of course, for this passion will invariably communicate itself
to the students.

The most wonderful aspect of the Centre of German Studies is that there is no fixed syllabus, just a framework for every
course, which is then filled in by the teacher concerned. This gives us the possibility to experiment, to combine our teaching
with our current research and to learn from discussions with the students. Because of this the job is never boring, each group
and each new semester brings new discoveries and we can continue to grow. When people therefore ask me why, after 34
years of teaching, | still need to prepare classes, | don't have a simple answer. | know of very few professions that allow for
this kind of growth. Therefore, there are no regrets, on the contrary, | consider myself lucky that | have been able to stay on.

Rekha Vaidyarajan, Centre for German Studies, SLL&CS




Home at Last

A stayer.... Is that what we are called? Well | don't really mind because | never
| got to stay anywhere too long as my father was in a transferrable job. When |
first walked into JNU on that hot July day in 1976 to join 2nd year Russian |
really felt like this was the one place where | would like to stay forever.

In 1976 JNU was a relatively small place. We were very few students and
everyone knew everyone. JNU was buzzing at that time. It had just faced the
horrors of the beginnings of the emergency and as new comers we were all told
tales of that terrible time. In 1977 the emergency was lifted and JNU was
finally going to have elections again. It was absolutely tremendous.
Campaigning, the elections, and then the counting. The elections were
followed by a lock out. The University was closed sine die but as students we
did not allow that to happen. In one clean swoop we took over the library, the
messes, and the teaching. We made sure that all classes were held, that the
library was open till midnight and that the messes provided all three meals. In
that period not a single book was either stolen from the library or defaced.

In 1977 - 78 JNUSU saw three quick elections in succession. The most
exciting one was the February election, which was imperative because the
Union lost its mandate in a UGBM and had to resign. The February elections
saw meetings in hostel messes that went on till 4 in the morning. Marx, Engels,
Lenin, Stalin were pulled off the shelves and brought into the messes. They
were quoted from, refuted, argued with. It was fabulous.

But JNU was not only about elections. The whole campus was vibrant. JNU
opened our minds to various possibilities - possibilities that some of us were
not even aware of coming from the sheltered backgrounds that we came from.
We learnt to respect each other, to respect the differences, to value the
differences and to learn from the differences. We gained knowledge from our
classrooms but we also gained knowledge from just living on the campus.
Everyday something new was learnt, sitting at Nilgiri, at Ganga, spending
nights at Parthasarthy rocks, the hostel life, interacting with a multitude of
people, students from varied disciplines, the mess workers, the safai
karamcharis, attending talks in the messes, in the lecture rooms (L-3) down
campus.

According to me JNU changed after the incidents of May 1983. It started out
with the warden double locking a hostel room because a student had not paid
his mess hill. We went on strike and things escalated from both sides and it
finally ended up with the students putting the top University officials under
house arrest. The officials were gheraoed for three days. The police was called



in to lift the gherao and the students that were part of the gherao were arrested. It was rumoured that some of the faculty
had called in the police. The students retaliated by going on a rampage. Mobs went around the campus, breaking windows of
faculty housing, burning cars and trying to set some of the houses on fire. That May 1983 was truly a black spot in the fate
of JNU. It had led to the students turning against the faculty and seeing the faculty as their enemies rather than their allies.
That night hundreds of students courted arrest but were not let off, they were put into Tihar, not just for one day but for
many. The University had policemen crawling all around, not just the regular patrol but mounted police. That night we were
scared. We were also ashamed of the violence we had indulged in, not necessarily directly but by implication — we were all
JNU students, it did not matter whether we were directly involved or not. We felt responsible for the violence. We had broken
the JNU tradition of peaceful protest. The University was closed sine die once again but this time we could not keep things
going. We could not defy the orders. Students were given, if | remember correctly, 3 days to vacate the hostels and this time
it was enforced. Many had not finished giving their exams. Students of JNU spent nights at the railway station and various
other places of Delhi. | think that was the time | truly felt homeless. My hostel room had been taken away from me. That
summer | visited the campus many times. It was too quiet. There was not a soul around. It was like the life had been taken
out of JNU. It was like a khandar.
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When the University reopened in July, there were no new admissions and it was a very different JNU. New rules had been
formulated. The boys' hostels had been walled in and the girls' hostel walls had been raised. We felt imprisoned. However,
there was still no better place in the world than JNU. The spirit of JNU had taken a beating but it was not dead.

| think that the 80's perhaps were the worst years of JNU. It took JNU a long time to recover from 1983. Things slowly
returned to normal. Not as normal as it used to be, it was a different normal. When | joined JNU as a permanent faculty
member in 1990, JNU had recovered quite a bit from the aftermath of 1983. It was vibrant, it was active, it was alive again.
Some of the student teacher camaraderie had returned. Today JNU has grown very large and many of the things that JNU
was known for have disappeared.

JNU has changed quite radically over the 34 years that | have been here. Today's JNU is very different from the 90's JNU just
as the 90's JNU was very different from the 80's and the 80's very different from the 70's. However, perhaps the one thing
that unites all these different JNUs is the fact that despite all the changes, JNU is still different from the outside world.
There is still something special about JNU that leaves its imprint on you and that unites all former JNU students. Thereis a
certain something that each of us imbibe that becomes a part of your self and who you are. JNU gives you a chance to
discover yourself and to be yourself no matter what and that is the one thing that has not changed about JNU. JNU in fact is
aworld initself and for me JNU is home. When | leave JNU, it will be like leaving home. | have left home many times in my life
but | think leaving this home is going to be almost next to impossible.

Ritoo M. Jerath, Centre for Russian Studies, SLL&CS

Studying and Serving in JNU: Some Experiences

During my thirty five years of association with JNU as a student and faculty member, | have had very rich and varied
experiences. Of these long years, | spent only four years as a student of M.hil/ Ph.D programme, and 25 years as a staff
member, and in between was on leave or lien to work at the Planning Commission as Joint Education Advisor; Senior Fellow
at the erstwhile National Institute of Adult Education, besides researching and teaching for short periods at overseas
universities viz; Syracuse, Warwick, Nottingham, Toronto and Aarhus. After having visited several universities in India and 73




abroad, | feel all those who are in JNU could count themselves extremely
fortunate to be in a university which provides very conducive atmosphere for
research, dialogue and dissent and is supportive of innovations. Not only have |
had the good fortune of studying under two great scholars and model teachers
at JNU viz - Professor Tapas Majumdar and late Professor Sarvepalli Gopal -
but also of serving the university as the Director of the UGC Programme of
Adult Continuing Education and Extension for over fourteen long years.
Studying and serving in JNU has been a unique experience of democratic
citizenship, harmonious coexistence and broadening of cosmopolitan outlook.

Joining JNU as one of the six students of the first batch of the M.Phil/Ph.D
programme of Zakir Husain Center for Educational Studies in 1974 and living
at Periyar hostel, | witnessed excellent camaraderie between teachers and
students. Some of our teachers were frequent visitors to our hostel rooms and
had very friendly interactions with us. We were often invited to their homes
and treated as family members. The informal era of 70s seems to have given
way to formal pace during 1980s as JNU expanded and the distance between
teachers and students widened. | often wonder how to bring back the golden
past!

.. During my student days in JNU, one of the important topics of discussions

revolved around the relationship between research scholars and their
supervisors. While some of my friends were very disturbed and felt helpless as
their supervisors either did not give adequate time or proper guidance or slept
over draft chapters for long on the pretext of being busy, | had a wonderful
experience of working under the supervision of late Professor Gopal. Being a
renowned scholar and frequent traveler, my friends feared that it may take
very long for completion of thesis under his supervision and I may not be able to
come upto his high standards and expectations. Though this did unnerve me
in the beginning, as my work progressed, | was impressed by his genuine
concern for the students. In spite of being busy and involved with varied
assignments, he was very particular to keep his appointments with me. He
always gave time on Wednesdays at 1030 and was invariably on time. He
' talked to the point and gave precise guidance. Never did he ask any personal
s guestions or had informal discussions. In spite of being genuinely busy, he
always returned my chapters within a week and with minimum corrections.
He encouraged me to retain my style of writing and discouraged from getting
the thesis copy edited. After correcting the first draft of all the seven
chapters, | took two months to revise and submit the full draft and expected
that he would take at least two or three months to go through it. To my
surprise, he read through the 300 pages of thesis within a week and cleared it
for submission. It was because of his commitment to students that | could



complete Ph.D within two years of study leave. | wish all those supervisors who take long periods to examine the draft of
students emulate Professor Gopal.

After the award of Ph. D. when | wanted to publish the thesis, my friends suggested that | should seek the help of my
supervisor as he was closely associated with reputed publishing houses. However, when | approached him, he suggested
that | should prepare a list of publishers and approach them of my own. He was of the view that the book should get
published of its own merit and not through recommendations. Though disheartened, | followed his advice and got the book
published. As a mark of respect and appreciation, | dedicated the book to him and Professor Tapas Majumdar, the two role
model teachers and supervisors of JNU with whom | had the privilege of getting associated. When | sent a copy of the book
to Professor Gopal, he congratulated and encouraged me to keep up research and publications. The influence of these two
teachers greatly shaped my career. | hope JNU will have more teachers of their caliber and commitment. In fact, such
teachers have played animportant role in shaping the character of JNU and making it an institution of excellence.
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Professor Tapas Majumdar who taught me Economics of Education at M.Phil was instrumental in developing my interest in
Adult Education. He was not only a great teacher but also very humane in his dealings. He was easily accessible to students
who could freely walk into his house without any inhibition and he often helped them in whatever ways he could. As the
Director of the Adult Education programme in JNU during early 1980s, not only did he encourage me to apply for a positionin
this area, but also facilitated my work as a senior colleague. With his unstinted support and encouragement, | started my
innings in JNU and strived to develop Adult Education as a field of practice and discipline of study. His view that University
Adult Education should be qualitatively different from government programmes and should aim at strengthening Adult
Education mainly through high quality researches and publications greatly appealed to me and guided my work in JNU. In
the planning and implementation of field programmes, | wasinfluenced by hisidea that the role of university should not be
confined to setting up hundreds of literacy centers following official guidelines but to establish few centers on an
experimental basis with a view to generating new knowledge. Since | had the background of History of Education, | decided
to concentrate on History of Adult Education. Looking back, | feel the decision to focus on historical research in Adult
Education, which is a relatively a neglected area, has been very fruitful and | brought out several publications which were
well received.

Over the years, | observed that several senior academics of JNU were very supportive of new and innovative ideas. When |
wanted to design a new course in Adult Education, the then Dean of the School of Social Sciences late Professor Ashok
Mathur, suggested that | start offeringit as anoncredit course to ascertain the interest of students . Accordingly, | started
the course and offered it for three years and an average of 35 students attended the course. Subsequently, this course was
offered for credit, the first to be offered by a programme not attached to any centre. Among the Deans, | would like to recall
the special interest shown by Professor R. P. Sengupta in strengthening and expanding the Adult Education programmes and
encouraging innovations. It was because of his interest that JNU could get liberal grants from the UGC during the Tenth Plan
period which enabled me to design an innovative Professional Development programme for Adult Educators through Open
and Distance Learning mode. The initiative of JNU in developing the much needed Professional Development Programme was
greatly appreciated by National Literacy Mission of the Government of India and thousands of grassroots level functionaries.
In recognition of my contributions to the field of Adult Education, | was conferred Nehru Literacy Award in 2009 by the
former President of India, Dr. A. PJ. Abdul Kalam. | could categorically say that my accomplishments were primarily because
of the excellent academic atmosphere and support of the university.

| have observed that hoth the senior academics like the Deans, Rectors and the Vice Chancellor and administration have 75




been adopting a positive approach towards the progress of younger faculty
members thereby creating a very conducive climate for research and
innovation in JNU. | was immensely influenced by the scholarship, dignity and
grace of my teachers and senior colleagues and feel that such academics play

an important role in shaping the character of JNU as an institution of
excellence.

Working at JNU has been a great privilege for me as it always challenged me to

excel and continue to learn. In fact | consider JNU to be an ideal place for
Lifelong Learning.

S.Y.Shah, Group of Adult Education, School of Social Sciences.

Staying On

It was with a sense of disbelief that | looked at the telegram announcing my
success in the JNU entrance exam! | did not then imagine that my association
with the university would continue for so long and that | would write on
Staying On as an alumna and faculty member.

Every year, when [ sit on the interview panel to select candidates for the MA
and M.Phil | Ph.D programmes, | cannot but recall the disastrous interview |
had many years ago when | wanted to register for an MA programme. The
entire faculty was present in full strength and questions were hurled at me
from everywhere across the table that | had to duck for cover. Thirty minutes
later, walking out of the room, | was all set to go back to Chennai to continue

my studies. | even registered for an MA programme in Madras University, but
destiny had other plans in store for me.
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JNU opened a whole new world for me - classes, teachers, friends, hostel,
academics, politics, dhabhas ... Everything was new, be it student life,
interaction with faculty or the way in which the university fitted into the
larger world in general. The semester opened with a strike. None of us actually
knew the reasons for which we were striking. But we were striking. Strike
§ only meant no classes and my very first classes in JNU started almost amonth
= late! There was talk of zero semester, of us having to go back home. We were
further told that many important politicians honed their skills as student
%% leaders on the campus! New students like me learnt an entire new terminology
. on politics and campus life which made it easier to understand a course on
- Terminology and Specialised Translation which we studied later in the
= semester. Staying on, | understand student politics and strikes better. Not
.. much has changed over the two decades. | see the same astonishment and
confusion amongst new students and | also see them quickly getting used to




life in JNU. Within months they even muster up courage to call teachers to say that there are no classes because they are
striking! We did not do that perhaps because the communication revolution started many years later. However, teachers
then and now have always been patient sympathizers and have factored in all such uncertainties while planning the
academic calendar.

Classes meant serious business. Once classes started, academic work kept us on our toes. Most students passed through a
stage of metamorphosis, unlearning practices of rote learning and spoon feeding. We were made to discover new methods of
learning and learnt to learn on our own. We were put through rigorous exercises for skill based courses like translation and
interpretation so as to make us real professionals. Students have indeed changed over the years, and so have teachers |
guess. Staying on, | realize that JNU is one of the rare institutions of higher learning where a faculty member is given
complete independence in choosing, planning and executing courses with the interest of students in mind. Much as it
empowers us, it entrusts us with lot more responsibilities. Student-teacher interaction remains a mutually beneficial
experience. The internet has revolutionized the learning experience, but acquiring knowledge and skills “at the click of the
mouse” still seems a distant dream. Staying on has shown that both teachers and students have more useful and powerful
tools at their disposal, better infrastructure and resources, improved access to scholars and material, yet academic rigour
seems to have taken a backseat. We only seem to remember the academic questioning and intellectual analysis of the past!
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JNU for me was freedom. | was on my own at last, away from family, friends and familiar environment. | was free to do
whatever | wanted and whenever | wanted, with no one to breathe down my neck. JNU helped me mature as a human being —
sensible, compassionate, helpful and strong. | made several friends, many of whom are today pioneers in their own fields.
Staying on, | admire today's students, who unlike us are smarter and more confident, fearless to take on the world. They
share a closer bond with teachers and do not hesitate to undertake difficult and challenging tasks. They are practical and
willing to learn from their mistakes. As teachers, we are no different, for every passing day bestows us with new lessons and
experiences!

The beautiful green campus has also stayed on. The green cover may have shrunk, construction activity may have increased,
the population may have multiplied three-fold, the demands on water and power may have become unsustainable, yet, the
greenery and the rocky terrain of the campus hold a special place in the hearts of all JNUites. As a student, the campus was
Delhi to me. This was the place where | lived, worked and walked for several years. There was nothing unusual about the
place. But now, as | drive tens of kilometers across the city to reach the campus, | appreciate the serenity, the beauty and the
purity of the campus and appreciate it like never before.

Shoba S., Centre for French and Francophone Studies, SLL&CS

World in an Island

Coming from a socio-geographical background quite distant to the trends of the times for a student of mathematics, JNU
was not within the scope of the future. Graduation and post graduation from the University of Madras after completing
school from Ranchi in itself was a daring step for me. The field of Computer Science was picking up in early 80's and a
venture to yet a newer turf for a student with mathematics as first love, seemed a distant possibility with IITs and 1ISc in
sight.

Determined to be a teacher from the age of 5, and to be a mathematics teacher since the age of 9-10, M.Phil. after M.Sc.




was the logical step. To face the situation head-on and accepting challenges
had become part of me, a tribal girl. PUC, B.SC. and M.Sc. far away from home
provided me multiple opportunities to explore and identify my areas of strength
and potential. This was the basis of my stint in M.Phil. in Computer Science.
, School of Computer & Systems Sciences, JNU as an institution was a distant
reality even after | submitted my application for admission. The rigor of the
admission process on one hand was not encouraging yet to a successful
candidate it was very satisfying to find oneself in the lot which was going to
have a better future than the contemporaries back home.

The landscape, specially the vegetation and the rocky wilderness, was the
most attractive element of the campus for me who was from the interiors of
Jharkhand. When | arrived at the campus for my viva-voce for admissions |
was determined to make it through. July 1986-1990 was my (short) stay on
campus as a student acquiring my M.Phil. degree followed by satisfying the
residential requirement for Ph.D. With the family nurturing of being rooted in
and keeping abreast with matters and concerns relating to one's own socio-
cultural background, in JNU | was able to see how one could handle one's
primary area of interest as well as the second area of interest. The former was
related to one's passion and profession whereas the latter related to one's
commitment towards the society one came from. May be typical of mid-80's
my personal assessment of some of the post dinner mess discussions/lectures
were more academic and politics-driven than some of the ground realities | had
lived through. Therefore | needed a buffer besides what the campus could
offer. Strongly rooted in the cultural background | found a Church of members
from tribal areas of Bihar, MP, Orissa. Having strong Christian upbringing | got
involved with the local Church organizing parallel sessions for kids on Sundays
thus keeping away from regular programmes of the JNU Christian Fellowship.

Having lived earlier in the hostels where gates were locked at a particular time
in the night where there was no notion of privacy sharing all the joys and
sorrows on a daily basis, the hostel life at JNU was totally different. Godavari
seemed like a haven of Solemn Seniors (M.Phil. and Ph.D. types not to be
referred as seniors although) with a loud and clear Do Not Disturb placard on
their foreheads. Getting familiar with the neighbour was not possible since
everyone left after breakfast and returned only around dinner time. One sure
place to meet one's neighbours was the queue of buckets for bath. Of course
the entire Godavari Hostel was not infected by the solemness virus, there did
exist some frolicsome bunches injecting light moments to the monotony.
Having obtained a room in the floor with no other new comer it was difficult to
discern a batchmate who would share the same emotions. With a class full of
boys and to be the only girl student in the class gave me little opportunity to gel



with contemporaries at the School. The mystery about my identity during my student days was the best part. Easily passing
for a South Indian and eventually having befriended a Godavari resident from Centre for Social Medicine and Community
Health very few people knew that | was conversant in Hindi and that | was not a student of CSMCH. Shortage of hostel
rooms for girl students forced a situation that ground floor and first floor rooms in Godavari and Ganga were converted to
double-seaters. As the semesters went by, more of the students from the same batch moved to the floor of my habitat. It got
easier to make friends (even for ever). As a matter of fact three of us Godavari-friends met up with our families in 2006 in
memory of 20 years of our friendship.

SAIHONAIN ININNTY

Setting out to explore the country taking up jobs at Barkatullah University, Bhopal for 11months, and Madurai Kamraj
University, TN for 10 months since May 1990, | came back to JNU to realize a dream which | had never dreamt of. | found
myself back at the School of Computer & Systems Sciences in January 1992 as assistant professor. Wardenship - teachers
as wardens, in the hall of residence where one has been a student resident was the next experience at hand. Central to the
core values of JNU is that which has kept me going to JNU till date. It is the spirit of freedom and transparency. Academic
freedom - to be countable to oneself setting benchmarks for oneself, freedom to cut across disciplines, freedom to explore
new initiatives, freedom to experiment new methodologies, freedom to even be vulnerable, etc. It is nearly 18 years since my
comeback, JNU provided me space to participate in life of JNU community through its structures — GSCASH, Equal
Opportunity Office, Proctor Office and currently I have the privilege to serve my alma mater as the Dean of the School of
Computer & Systems Science. | have continued to contribute in small ways through the fora which engage is taking up
issues of tribals, development of the underprivileged and women. The path | have trodden so far may seem like one fairy tale
story. The credit does not lie in the individual's ability but a whole lot of puzzle pieces lining up well in time. | salute those who
envisaged that education is a basic tool for empowerment and those who paved the path for equality and social justices to
all the citizens of India.

Sonajharia Minz, School of Computer & Systems Sciences

JNU A Memoir

Room 037 Godavari had a garden. The lawn was always clear of garbage, for students in the '70s were not in the habit of
throwing plastic over the wall. Trees flowered. Reading a book was a pleasure with the birds sitting on frangipani trees. It
was my first experience of being away from my family.

The lights sometimes went off, and my room mate and | studied by candle light, waking each other up if one or the other
nodded off. At night the stars always seemed as if they would descend on us. The stillness of night at 1 a.m. or 2 a.m. when
we were writing our term papers was dense, heavy. | was always aware that others had lived in these Aravalli hills, not just
JNU scholars who had been gifted the land by Indira Gandhi in memory of her father, but who had nevertheless sent police in
during Emergency to round up politically inclined students.

The subtext of that dense heavy stillness of time which | mentioned was geological. The rocks were sedimentary, and clearly
alongside the igneous, one could imagine that where now only asphalt roads circled the campus, there were once seas.

When | returned to JNU after getting my Ph.D from Delhi University, and teaching for 13 years at Hindu College, | began to
search the campus jungle for relics from that ancient past. To tell the truth | was in between classes, looking for stone tools.
Slowly I built up a collection of stone age tools, which my eldest daughter would borrow to show her friends at St Stephen's
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College, where she studied history. Some years previously, Nayanjyoth Lahiri
had published a paper in The Hindu, which was about the civilizations of people
who lived thousands of years ago in the JNU-Mehrauli ridge area. | always
hoped that | would find stones from that period on our campus.

"My early days of searching (May 1997) in the grass, and scrub and side walks

. of JNU where routinely trenches were dug for pipes and buildings, turned up

| only hits of fantasy — a piece of ribbed ceramic which was actually part of
5 some late 20th century drainage - for instance. But early in 1998, near the
. water tower, where James had in 1978 written his name for a student
election, | found a real stone tool.

| did not show them to Nayanjyoth. We had been friends at Hindu College,
{ where we both taught in 1983, when she was 24 and | was 27. | had shown
* her 2 fossils | had bought in Casablancain 1989 at one of those frequent lunch
meetings we had as a battalion of colleagues in 1989, and asked her if they
were genuine. She had said, “Manufactured in large quantities for tourists,
I'm sure, but if it makes you feel happy to thinkiitis a fossil, why not?”

Both those fossils were of sardines set in stone, smooth to the touch, the
skeletons of those simple fish, delicate like filigree. My maid desultorily dusted
them one hot afternoon, when my younger daughters were sleeping, and | was
away at work, and dropped them from the top of the refrigerator where we
parked everything, valuables as well as inconsequential objects. The stones
from Casablanca must have been jostling next to paediatric doses of cold and
cough medicines which one child or other was receiving. My children's
physician would tell us comfortingly that 70 percent of Delhi's children
suffered from these colds. Meanwhile by September all my casual leave would
be over as | rushed here and there, attending to my routines at work and my
research interests. Shifting to JNU was the most sensible decision | took in my
life.

| now have many stone tools though instead of Nayanjyoth Lahiri, it is my
. eldest daughter Meera who says of them, since she is a practicing researcher
in History “Stone tools they are, but of Paleolithic or NOW | cannot say.”

For me, they are stones | have around me all the time, as decoration, as
conversation pieces, when the languor or post lunch conversations sets in, as
_.gardening tools, as paper weights. My daughter Sandhya brought home a gift
| from a friend once which is a drawing on a stone, a painting really — an
aboriginal stone from some town in Australia. Like the stones | have from JNU,
some of them sturdy, some perfect, some encrusted with mica |look at them,
and it gives me a sense of our continuity with the past these tools of gardeners



and foragers, of people who once lived in these hills and believed the land was theirs.

The Aravallis are extremely fertile, and all of us who have gardens here grow bougaenvillag, lemons, roses, jamuns, mangos,
varietes of citrus, and ofcourse drumstick trees and currypatha. It would be a pity to destroy the new woods surrounding us,
which came up in the last 25 years through aerial dissemination of seeds. As new woods grow, they are elegant and a
success story for what is otherwise called Badarpur (a term for rubble). There are many insititutions which have benefited
from JNU's underlying water resources. What is left to us of the original 1000 acres, we must valiantly protect as
endangered ridge zone of Delhi
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Susan Visvanathan, CSSS/SSS

JNU: Diversities and Differences

My mind and heart are often transported to the hostel life of JNU where | spent seven memorable years as MA/PhD student
during 1978-1985. At the outset, as a student of Persian language and literature, that too of a traditional background, | had
often wondered at the complexities inherent in JNU's polity and society. Slowly and gradually many hidden secrets were
revealed to me and | found myself amidst left and right. As a result of that, my entire tone and tuning changed and worst was
the situation when Banaras refused to accept me as its native speaker. Old friends started forgetting me and the new ones
put me on test. In other words, the conflict of tradition and modernity was enhanced to the greatest possible extent. | was
like a ball, travelling through the court of Sita Ram Yechuri and Anand Kumar; but no free passage came to my rescue. The
hostel mess, after the dinner, used to adopt new colour. The face-to-face with political activists, speakers, authors and
poets constitute the most rewarding part of my JNU experience. Prof. Moonis Raza and Prof. Bipin Chandra happened to be
the favourites though both of them appeared poles apart in terms of their masterly designed strokes. May God bless them,
Aameen!

My prolonged time in the JNU really made me admire a lot of cultural practices of the campus. To me, in majority of the cases,
students seemed to be genuine, honest, helpful, courteous and very kind. These values and qualities have always been a
strong part of JNU community. However, in recent years, these values have disappeared to a great extent in the era of
modernization and fast-track progress. One of the significant things that | went through during my student days was SFC
election which | contested with body and soul and emerged as winner with a notable margin. It was indeed a wonderful
experience which enabled me to gather strength and confidence as to move forward for further endeavour.

Elections in JNU, as such was worth enjoying. In spite of the fact that whole chunks of students were generally divided on
political lines, they shared their tea and coffee with immense love and pleasure. For example, during the elections, | was
keener to listen to Anand Bhai's eloquent fiery speeches though | never voted for his party or partners. The point to be noted
is that my Banarasi fraternity could not impress upon me to lend my blind support to a Banarasi. On the other hand, the
faculty of reason or inner guide always conveyed to my mind only one commandment pertaining to the jurisdiction and
assessment that | needed at that very point of time.

Here | must confess that my close association with G. Balachandran, Jai Bhagwan, Qamar Agha, Ajay Patnaik and Durrani
contributed a lot in my understanding of the world and the academic pursuit which can never vanish frommy heart. The slow
motion speeches of my dear Kamal Mitra Chenoy also remind me of my pleasant pursuits.




The diversities and differences in the field of religion, code of conduct,
ideology, morality, behavior and spiritual guidance—all of them did exist but
% the JNU community remained intact body and soul as a single entity.

In the modern set of human society, the aims and objectives of life change from
person to person and group to group. In spite of many obligations and
impositions, every now and then ideas are expressed according to the
individual's own taste and choice; and accordingly, action and deeds based

- upon one's own choice, taste, temperament and ideals lead to diversities and

' differences. Such diversities and differences in our society of human beings
are as old as the surface of earth. As the population increased and the number
of the sons and daughters of Adam and Eve shot up, the differences between
the human society also gradually enhanced in many ways and so many
directions; such are religion, worldly gains, conducts, behaviours, ideologies
and knowledge. To uncover the secrets of my achievements as a student of
JNU, I think, the following poem shall meet the requirements:

“What is to be done, 0 my friends, for | do not know my own identity: | am
neither a Christian, nor Jew, neither a Zoroastrian nor Muslim.

| hail neither from the East nor the West, neither from land nor from sea;
neither from the mine of nature nor from the revolving spheres.

Neither from dust nor from water; neither from air nor from fire; neither from
the throne of God nor the earth; neither from existence nor entity

Neither from India nor China; neither from Bulgaria nor Scythia; neither from
the land of the two Irags. Nor from the province of Khurasan.

Neither from this world nor the next; neither from heaven nor hell; neither from
Adam nor Eve; neither from paradise nor the Garden of Eden.

The placeless is my place; the traceless is my trace; | have neither body nor
soul for I belong to the soul of beloved” (Jalaluddin Rumi).

Syed Ainul Hasan, Centre for Persian and Central Asian Studies, SLL&CS
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¥, Perll Uga-gaa arell @l X ad ddedl Tl §1 56 UH A v AR
¥ W A8 ®| @ gfany a0

FEAT B e 3N 3Tel=er & g Fdrel & R doldl &l ©E & gare
&1 ST AR W TraR W TE S| gel! Wisil! Ul o3 Sehr
g S[Fel &1 50 Peel F Ue UHI & ES A AR F T F qYW H
3 gw@r| auf ugel AR 3R W @ g8l P e Fe AT IE B W
fF TSHAT F T W AT OF UHT Y PS BT F @, DS ST J IH,
IS gordel o AW... T% HY THT ¥2 IR UH Foar & a1 auf arg o, 'h
B F T© HE T, B S| fhdar & aranfores Fa-aaiest # o
T R HEA |’ dodR & g AT- H 37 FATd FH FaATd Ael I, Tgel
¥ FEl & e AW SN g F genw AC IR 39 & T§ ware fhar
Smep

AIfRcT 30 FAT AR FAST @ 3eeal A6 il | g8 gH IJ9dd @ &
T ¥ ge B TSl P ASIY AT &1 IR e HY & 07 A
& gIg MeH U ST A%l I§ AT §, al ¥ Ig W T R e 3R
Fdeale & o UF TSI PEel I AT Ug o d JEH J6 18
ST ¥ S 38 Ffaar dEe s & usel ATl Wifecd H oiwd, RaTs-
TS TAR FAGAMNAAT B Fera-aard &1 FITE a9k & 36 ek A
fug & aF W el dgeX a1 yEyd S fwat dr @ H oS @R
ot & fawmr Rafaaert & st | are o1 ® € | a@ifecy o4
Ryt & grEifdear W usRg Jome o7 W® § Safe AdT G B
FRRT A & g9 & T Aifecy &7 Uea-Ured & ER # TR &, TdAT
& g ST ATAY F T W AT HIY Gehol dgIal § B Aeq IUR
q P BE- TAS & WR A/ vifcedd H dle/ IFAERTS T gU
g/ O Y/ F o =l ol @ ¥/ U dgniar & fous ag HY A
o a1 gYgar &l

(3Rfde ge, arvinddas.blogspot.com@' JATHAN)
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STy Hr Rrestorar § o Rue

ATAY AT TS BT WA § S| BT B UhdT, FeAMerdr, Frdeawa,
IATaRedT, difghar 3fe & o T Jaaaeas ad 1 Svay f
uETTe St OTiER, ARIEFAT, FAH T, Sfed Hoom AT AHA e & A
mlmaﬁwﬁq&%"mmlw'mﬁwmaﬁm
# BE W AT g @ AL e

Sy A wE B & YR F ae feRuR € g
frarar g1 afes s e aarerr, Rerarers i
IR NhdIfEd BT AT SHD HHT & ATAY & ardreRor AR o
foue & Afdd s # 3@ Rararmst & afrg it @& &) svag
P PGS AT IaRURI3T & A F a1 §| Jvag & 3ue
Th dA¢l e TTaRYRIAT & IFCITT-3eq0 3R adas REd @
I AT & | 38 HY F Svay Rararmst o feafae ) Rk
ard fraRuRT &7 faRafaares A& €1 v saar ¥ 5 3=y Reafaret
H ORURIAT & FCTTA HATA BT R SH e DT Gollued, FIRSle
HR drepais Ha a9 & O aRE & I5 W B

SuAg B Tue & HAd AR FANT M@ H TN E| 377 o7 59
o fBye @l 3U &S g d@ Thd E qW AS 1983 @1 el
&T0T AT 3T TE &l FE &T0T & HAT A oTF Toiefa & Tl W Aedh
disdl & 3R AC AFD B TeH aT &1 Ig ag VAefde aor ¥ orw
SIUAY AT FHET QAT BoldX TG AT HoaR UROT BT &

ol # HHAYD ThdLIHAGT 0 IR 3naud &y & i ww & @y
B Sivay fr aqd &ifa & fow A% 39 oy & omdy & agea @t
aly ST WEN A EN| AS 1983 T UAY HY q@rer & AU ST wer ;W




A A QT d URMHGBT o Woll AT 39 W A AfAeprer A FRrad
ferst o uemEea &1 RIS fRar uT| uwers S gRrUmus, gHTd
TeATad, GaIfed HIaRTst, 38T gearde 3 quder Ud & Geldd &l &l
gey formm Uruemdst & Werd 3mars 3o At arhr §9 aRel f R e
Jeell' | dgal B & Il

TS 83 M geAr F Y ATAY H FATT Qe O AeFar,
YUY, faRary, TFhR, 3ed, Tsteidd ATV, URMAS AT,
venEhry Al ¥ o wWml & T | AS 83 h "edAr B Ggen
gAY ATAY B FAATSd ST F AT ST FH P H AR
U B T hegiT AT FATIT dh T &1 TY AT| BTF HIGIeld Pl
ar FAesl 9 b U H SEAATA AT AT AT| FS BTF areld el aldl
ag off Svayg # gy oRadd A1 #S 83 & WA gHAA & drg I
o foue Ted 8 g | 'R wrady AR e aRaddt @ @ o
gAay Few o1 o Fue @7 dve x| orE J B o I e et
e feam

T 83 & HIEAD Sclisd HR FHAG &F  dEeg oE @
Tehdl HETRTITSIA AR TS AR dYca a1 T@T| SeaEadd ¢ #S 83
# & gl H eI B FFT e A7) A, H FSve B HE
s0sar Y SuAy giae o 3eaeT AR ool s o sureyst A1l e H
& af 1984 -85 & JATAY STHEY AT H eI FAr| H &Sy s o,
HISN TheH AL SAAT ATl FAfh ATAY H 3H FAI 70 UfdAd &
ST orF I RS gt § Uga 3d &) H Redr A qumsr Y T
ar| 3§ FHT ey AT @ o A A Ie HOd ¥ AP AT
ﬁtwaﬁ%&ﬁmﬁaﬁwmﬂwaa@aﬂt«cuaﬁwaaﬁ
gw ¥ ¥ ug off 7 wEer uiw ¥ 6 Sivay fRd cafed & g a9
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¥ po afdadt o1 off e A ¥ aw UihERl @ of s AR ¥
STy B garr & o By A1 R wedlEa a Svay F S|
STy #F cafe FE TuT Fecayel €1 HHvAar HR SEEdr #gcaqul &l

JTAg # R A o TS B TeearR AR & ug W uidfted
T A sH o Rve & ded afEer o Swey A oo e A
GRUTATATG H BT TG AR A &1 A e Ug WX Siidell HTHIA Fel
a F & aR IUeHsT & Ug & AT AT FR IAT AT UHAR QA
THUGITE SFAaR Foftg TUsT § AT 10 dic & TR g AT, 1 ATl
uREe daer & HfF Tored fawer # avew @fEE ¥ ogEd an W
g & IFAGAR HR. AU | AT 18 Al & gR 47

a§ 1984-85 % AT F F THUEITS H WA SEEY & HETET UG &b
v sFfigar g/ AT TE THUGITE S OTF JAoiia &l Had @87 g
ot a1l fFEY 3o RS 3R TheH IS F S drel Pl HeTeT Ug
P 3FAGAR F=T AT |

T 3T U R o o1 I TSy, oTHEY F IS UG WSl
FHUAT P I Fhdl & S Thed FIsh d S ol orEa ol 3
T8 U8 @1 TE AR ged A% Suay & o ToAfa # @ @aa
¥ oI5 ag & gHg ¥ I 'OrF T & Ardeifad araraior # aiearel |
I HETET aFAT FEYUROT e U1l A% z@ HA #A rEuner a1 F
STy B FHY deher @Y gEr arl Redr & fow Ig kg & ara A
Il BTF Tttt & forw aikg &r arg oA

Suey, BT foye & ¥ ¥ FmHvadr| S ol & AT SH S 38 9
R & El A ToEfd W O O &3 § FAvIAr W I Ugd &d



¥ WpAUT A W I TR o Ut AAT Y gl TST Hhd &1 O &
drg Bia Rhaar FT a1 ¥, 396 ddaihl F Pl frdar < ST §,
fordtetr T 3 g@ gaerdl foielt # AT & B

g el B SiuAg A T BT ggaEdr &1 @s afedr Adr @ dfed
orEl & dg # A8 OHEY & gFR A Folh DI e dol I8l SrEEg &
HRASAT B & Fecd ¢l TG diX T & el a1 ol # A gol
e af O AT B AT F ST THG A6l B |

Suay f o BT & JAY § BT FATIAT B HAVIAT & AT H
GEER ST TN BT HCTET UG & YA oIS AT 6 3 FAR H
gt g aXE ER AT| HAG AR FHAD: Ugel OTAEY Hehel I S ey
& off Suay # wwor e A AN g ¥ 9 A 3g THER SATAY
# AU F IR §| g TAR Siid 38 SERRYS & BRI Sfdfh
39 AT TOURINS F WIS dgG A AT| SADT JAT H FATSTAC!
saa AfFaemel FE A UHI FUT THURINTS & AT 37ega] ot o
A ¥ e W AR IS F gEA FHA H IET @A P BRI

IAGHAR § g T

fepel TAeTeh 37UAT HPIGTHF UATHS AT ATl DI T HHA el alell
R 6 g% Juag & ugma & AAEr &1 IfE dciHe garEs
STAg i TgE AR AfFd & FIHEe & ar e et J e T
Sord & e uemHe T HFST e B Bl e FEAE! & AR,
Iegey, Pelutd, Fomrauia G T G&r W ATAY F et I e
® ¥ 9 FE W oAl U eTHar § Suay St Rye |, Sivay, S
FEpr Stvay SR oEEy Iy w FE gar e 2
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call ard I ¥ T Stay S o Ry ammnfaa veat ofitaw
T AR BqU & 9 o9 dred & a8 e e o e
FFGFATC S (3T THT 81 ghr &) Huar fore e gehardY Ao &
ey feafaaremt & W o Ry w=t a8 & R o
STy i faRwear ¢ o | I8 SR O UadT S99 &1 o
PATAAT &1 Tg O S g@ gy, wr, g, fawe, fawg | srarefaie Qi
IR e e | g &1 ol fareh el fed smuer wwr gfewm A
el dAel Feel| S HY F Jvay Ted ORI ¥ 396 o A

(GUIEIAR Tddl, 1984-85 H IAUAY AT &F IETET, Pl
faeafaarery & RS AmT # grhaR)

T & FE SATAG, FT IRT W

O HIUT &g #H g A A@fcfhhe d d erf@er foar ar oy gar oy
d o1 f6 $E g A Aq ufg af @ v R P # o wldf e
TTT| X3 d 34 feat dAa eeeh fufoarey @ @ are & dSrogdr
g QU R ar R W Rar 3@ are e ¥ & fidat & S Rerd
T & 3eg G R FHTE & W # FF Ay Hr 3R @ var )|

A FIH Ugel T HeAUD A & gog W A MBI Seeit Diee H dmafr
Fe He el 3ol A A T AT H GEAT g @ A g W A
SarYl @ {31 3 die § TG & 6 W dHAH Jo a9 &
araelg ges WX IR M gl 3eem & Hg & AT o & fow HqY
s Afia Rwrar o1 Sad did 3 feue S g7 a1 35 Ter.. ATl U U
e ot @ diqd Sd ¥l gelih ged wOHT W I AT b Ay




frer aor ® & dfera aféftpere 3 Brater & e 3= faandft &
gl o 2W &Y AT O AY At SR Pro & A

ag & fGAT & W AAS, U ¥HTG UiS, Wl «@en, Of 3R oF, W. fAee
W ¥ UERN| W aF W o T Afecy e A HR oeA Us
ufedic & uEl # F 3 &@ S A TR I T A drhd U QU
e ¢ fGar wXa 2, Afha 36 g g d $o RRAA & fow
el A & fow QU FAATN FHhcal @ S T A1l P W A 5F
e ¥ T dg d AN TN FCAUR A W OF W I S g TS
ar foRieT g3| & 3ar5 3R A ARl @ ggd eI HHa AT

STaTetaTel de afaarer & garat & R a ad & o 3R g o
JaR dr ot AR &b @G g 3R W T R At dr fAqdr &
FHY AT ToTlll, UMY, I W aig 3HR &R & 7E F dra wwsmeed
fafegsr & dR-4R Fdr=t $r awor § U7 g arelr Seord a1 AR ar

ARl ¥ Teh ol IHeIHa AT

37 feat oY 8f S Hem ST WhaT & ST OTHEME F AH H Fup-Hdh &
FrIGA T3 A A foad e Fenrsr, seaa shell, fhendl 3rtaat
R 3d GURAE FdRI P a Avtdleh & 46 A oA AR @ o
R AT ATl 3G A W oMU TR e fg A fafde
Tofae AR aiepfas HEmear A o TS g dre &1 T dcd
# RRTd ad AT &F T AT ¥ Ugel HAeMhd g8 Sl IIrar 3R
are # faare # der g3l

fae & 9 go av & fafed omEEw # 0 1 H=&ife 39 A &\
gt & 3ua-3ta Ruat @My R W A s wad # A gE o
I AT AT FHIAT TGl A ATl A FAfRIE cafeheat /@ esATar o
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g ST @) e Riaserefe gAa tHd & aiae A 7 @ 2
e @19 tF ar 3@ 3y g F o wEy @y aE & e
farem| qfer o1 ARG IS rgare ol arelr guidg faged s
foqares s9 g@ HATY 8 # Thl dg A AT IFER MH B Y gHA
ST A T W S OGN TAR A H H iy drdr off urher Qwify
S T SUAy H I dd dh 39 Far-ehal Herhid wlan A ot Far
fAgfa & @ s ag 10-15 G & fouw @l & ar & 3% e
wfAed &1 I & ¢ e aicdh AN Th Tl & 9 Ggy o
3T TR 3R 3meide e st #Y o v sifaeaofi sgsa §

el & & AR A TH-3Y FEA AE N § W M T T9¥ GARICAD
I I ¢ 5 Aew faufaaro & @Ele @ #q Siaa 3R glear & s
g el 3Ea o R A &dr 3R WA F FiEe # g THan
afess 3mar o AT fAetor IR ufNeTor F 7R 3HA FAeg FHedr T
el

(Fr SR, Fadd TIHR T Q@ AR arfe)

24/7 StaeT f&...

M Shad &1t 3eH AR AU & Avay A didr #H Suag @ e
3T olar & AR el diar & e &ur M gfhed faerE & ferw
FIH FAeeaqel ARG §AN T FH & urd A F$ wfoa wfzdt @
T frar) @y arard o W JTay F AT A HI 3AY oS
&1 g &1l sHdT AT TRl & fARE ARl # S & SEa sfaa & gfa
AL g B ded AT A W TH Uh A gfAd1 @A 1 Htepr [He|



S Earer AR fov dg & TEl IR G Ao 3| TG A S JHHeA
o g 3R # e o 3ab Fud A ¢

Sy § Ued F SR & sfAww # w=de & gerd X e a1l gw #H
f5rg wieeer 3 T&aT o7 98 W SUAy ¥ T O1F gef AT S AU T
X W AT| 3o §d SIUAyg & aR SABRY &l 3 @i B Fers WA
STy & & AT U R fgee Jmar or| aslt g o Ten {6 ugel
& aR STy # TAT H W qF R o @ & AR AN vew & fow
3Me AT R % sfaerd & A8 @R UHAT & WA 3 A T g
q|

I ad 1971-72 A ¥ AN 3mdea frar 3R qR i@ He A sevey
¥ WUR W f@en g AT 3H FAT olenm A& o S Ml ST A
Te af@em @ I U fF TRl W UTSTedA SIqY 8§ 3T 2T
e fug @ g ASRT § e A dw el T el wew ad
ar St #qE TE wEer & g ae o el AR omt & dT e R,
S =g RfrTet @ Relper 3o o1l Tel gl & dre aEdr @ Rear
oT| SHY A g AW HISET FT HEHH §IT| FoH P eI @ A
Y GAET W SO A, & arg & | 3R 5@ wendr & dsie e
U AT A # B Raha A g5 Svag # S ARl a1 38
AN FqoT eafthea & fasra # @k deder e

anaqﬁ%mﬁmwshaaﬁmlwmasmm,ﬁﬂumm
Faar AT TG & SNad B AR 3T AT S A AT TH HewT A
o] FF Fog & Hex W Re H afafafaat F smer form

T TN AAET B AT, SUSAEN, IR A & S| Ay 1974
3 T e A DEEh § gh) o af g A vAhd # ue
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aiffrer form| sl @R & A mdueE # g Tl wAN e A
ITéuTE GET & @Y WeT & T F d@d Al §A PU-PU P UUET &
| # U GEee T Uae gad @ gsie § TSUTH e A
Yo & T arey an #F T AT @ e feam on) AfRd A TS @
T JAuAY b URAY F ¥ T el i W o AT, HATSIATH
3 WrES B BT w8 A # e B ap 7o RRfeal e
|

HY vy & ToEaw Shaa # o #er o saar ae a6 fe e
w9 g & hE UG W WS AT, § T IR o1 AT S| FE W g
U 3cHT S @ar a| R ARl W 9Ed, ARarel, Hwor f JEpa
el A TN BT ST oA REW I A & 9T dd dd B gfig @
I ATl STAY F Y Rl TeEnfae RAORYRIS & @Head ¥
T ¥ ot qu-RRY $ Y W TSATad AT H deH X T oua
gl

TAY Uh VAT FATS & el His M QX WRAT TF & WY HIETDR P
m%|maﬁmmgaﬁaﬂme%igﬁgﬂﬁmaTaﬂ
A &1 R & FHir el

(s7arel i Ao, msuey)

ATAY B et g AR N -

AT A &0 QAR B WA F IHHE Al @ T T H UGS FSH
SgarE At 3@ o af Sfer SR ol QAR ASK Il ¥ Frer g g
Rraell gee 1§ ¥ AIRPT A Y PIS W dedlel FAi Al Il & Th



T8 derel ¢Ee A el ¥l 98 3 el Al & fiS U Il Age
i Aisg ¥ O Suay, g e o ded B AT O F TSl §AS A
A€ 3mar o6 INTRR 3 At & T W1 & fear I

W o el Gart @ @ A AqS 3eST Al e § ST Ueell g
Jelts 1987 # TG AT A AH fREr o e A Huw ST FAL o,
FIIfF TR UH & e [ ARG of| ueifsal # et g 3@ huw A
FE PHIAS PT BIS UKD deb ¢l fe@T| THAST H ¢l 3mar 6 30 Fuw &
Pt & @ ard § F € & Ao gRAd Terd € AR T gfAT & wew
ST FECH W ¢l g # AUy & A @ vh Wit AR gerd §
FS dIfea-sod Ao AT AR Todl PIS 30 a1 Ael AT FAIP Ieo
a8 F1ET PIfdel HIHST ST &l

519 gog # 3T g% QUL & aFd ATl FAH i H 3HUA Tk HfAIT
T 2oy oo AR Sfaed IR TEHATAT &l ok A T&T AT i
# b emar R AR B FTA T ATl 3 add B4 Hud H
Forlel gl | 3A% ISR # & §¢ 3 A el & HIHS IEIRT
= A S #AToR e @ B ar A fow areopa @t A1 FqH a9
AeET o1 fh TE a8 SR ¥ STE aEdl & fA-Ud IeRa drel ¥l W
3T AR @ fFoa & ag wsfAea & v dls qu 34w g ofea #q3t
wefRee 78 fer gar ifs dr Rejee ofc & 3WM| asedle @ 9
U gen T ofhed HAY aul foper gaafidr & wsfhve ael forn
FifF 3o ool SRt J HI HUSAT dier a@r forar a1 IR TE W AR
auy I 6 3T @ R aTgd 3T 1 3edTe T Y & TSl Ave
wsfAea e o)

TEl R TEY T8 WA I5 g8 6 3w A fhdr A ara-did
Y T FAIET AT| T AT ST H ard g A ST H I B A
3N A Fesad HA T 3PN F FoEr B T AR S ST F 0T
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azﬂsﬁwmaﬁasﬁmmaaaﬁMMﬁa@aTﬁﬁmw
a8 gram) # 3§ doamss @ T A1 g@fAT A A R ¥ Feedd X
FEaT A 3R a TR @ | af Fpe F A= M fEe v qaESImAT
aﬁﬁmmﬁ,mﬁsﬁmaﬁmaﬁmaﬁamm
¥ Tz TS| UIER FIEFAT O 1 Ford F T §5 Seeial Aaiag W
W FETE UE I UE A UEeN Gl AGEAIG § WA US| F FAS A
a8 3 @ Ul W ¥ EA ded 5§ 9 SQT el de W@ AL
fraTd Uea @ el @ oY 39Sl & off| S HUer 3@ X Id A d¥ AR
@ 99 ® & o6 9Rd 5 Ford & 9IG 9g FOel e # [W- [/
T R & 3T dwad g9 3R, 36 e e F geeh osaln Afed
T T S aaT| et A gl 3sh drEe R e g e
feeaT- e el darEdr i TS|

o9 ¥ SUE A ofeT T e aret @ @ ol A o o
aﬁﬁﬁm@mmﬁm%ﬂﬂﬁaﬂ?ﬁﬂsﬁﬁaﬂ‘&—mmm
Sreq g T 3R ForE ATHTeeH B S & WS of A AT 38 & AN
S A 3 T AT A §a agr| Fded farad # g A e
amaﬁlﬁrmﬁ%aﬁrwaaﬁammmaﬁmmmm
5% HiReT ¥ Ofde ad T 7| 99 F% BT A 5Ah T W H
S oF aredt @ g o g @ 38 B g Fe M A T 3w
T AR WeX @ Gy T @1l Ued uhie @ R gorr geor 3R A
mdwaﬁétam@ﬂaﬁmwr&sﬂmgwﬁmms@ﬁvm
S ¥ T @ UeeT FIA Ie fHA 5 TN EEE B I Mo W HTL
mlwquammﬁwmlmmmmWﬁ
RE-IE & Wand S A ¢ E

WWﬁﬁﬁMﬁWﬁW%ﬂgﬁWﬁﬂlm
mmmﬁmﬁ.ﬁ@aw,mymmmmﬁa{am



%, g & T Fen gerd ¥ AR Av-Av ImsfEar & A1 39 & AR
Y oH dmSTT aral & 1989 H IFAR & AH § Th forey BRA a1 |
Teell AT d gg didg @ R s IR U, S HSTd A
Tafde ke €, Aleg A1 39 g 7 I Whedl AR Ad EAG @i
H Fel AT 5H b ST &7 T & Saa” A TpEr FT 7 dod 3R
forel ol 5y W ad @l 3H BRA O 9 § TGN BrIel e
IO THY A0S T A a@3-g g R 3R feedh foh @@ sree
fEHTdt @ gemaT| AR 3EG Ul AR HeHe @ A M gAN GY Heq
| g8 AR & W A & T agd & Al 39h Agg 3G IR B
fF #¢ a2 gfeadl, S ofheaa & Seha Sear 3R fieeh @ Higera-
¥ex o aEr-adr afwadl @ &I Forhd §5| SHA BT T€ AT {6
a-de wat F F Reeh 5 ot wffer F & e o 3R STayg
# O v ueTe o @ % oAt # IR Tg &g T A wwmEniedt & fav
TFAR el BREA F W &1 HH R @ wead JAe doml Afehed H &
T afed S oer off AR @ S W A I R e gfaatddr a
Frast & gerT @ ¥ 3N F == I Sant arer Huw F Alsg g wed
a9 I ¥ RF T oI ¥ g ¥ dTeT Tdrel ShAH I el A
Fhar o1 6 38 Ay S gfAafid # uea-usial @ Aler fFaIm @R
3R AR el ORA 5 I & § R as-a3 &l & g Ig ok aed
STy fF RWeFa & W@ ¢

(TATSTT SHUH TAITATE MHER, HRAT HIWT &)
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- Teachers
protest delay
in pay hike

TRIBUNE NEWS SERVICE

NEW DELHI, NOVEMBER 5 -
Some 8000 teachers of cen-
trals universities under the
banner of FEDCUTA par-
ticipated in ‘a march to Par-
liament to express their
anger over undue delay by
thedcentral government in
finalization of their pay revi-
siof.

Teachers from various uni-
versities of India including
Nagaland, Assam, Gorakh-
pur, Allahabad, Haryana,
Dethi University, JNU,
Jamia, Jamia Hamdard and
IGNOU have expressed
resentment

Iwa memorandum submit-
ted?o officials of MHRD the
FEDCUTA reiterated its
dermand of continuance of
the existing 4 pay 'Scales
structure, of Lecturer, Lec-
turer (Senior Scale), Reader
/ Associate”Professor and
Professor instead of 7 or 8
pay scales structure which
should be introduced.It has
recommended that the grade
pay of some Rs 7600 should
be there for a lecturer in sen-
ior scale. There should be
removal of hierarchy
amongst professors. The
qualification for appointment
of professor is ‘scholar of
eminence’ and therefore to
introduce hierarchy amongst
them is unacademic.

FEDCUTA has warned the
government bureaucracy not
to tamper with the pay scales
recommended for lecturers
and readers by the UGC.

The Tribune
06/11/08
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Karat decries FDI in insurance,

AKHILA SINGH

?-RlBUNE NEWS SERVICE

ﬂew DELHI, NOVEMBER 6

CPM general secretary Prakash Karat
today came down heavily on the gov-
ernment over its move to increase the
foreign direct investment in insurance
and banking sectors.

{He was participating in a discussion
on ‘Politics in India—Today and
Tomorrow’ at Jawaharlal Nehru Uni-
versity (JNU).

Considering the global economic
crisis, he said, India could ill-afford
to put its two major sectors at risk.

“The reason that we were relative-
ly less harmed by the global melt-
down is that our banking sector is
self-reliant. Letting the multination-
al bigwigs to increase share in the key
sectors would only put our economy
at risk,” said Karat.

'Talking about the present and future
of Indian politics, the CPM general
secretary said, “The Indian political
parties today need to concentrate on
three core areas of Indian politics that
include political economy, secularism
a:nd national sovereignty.”

{“The issues of the larger masses of
d:e country are not on priority of Indi-

N\

IR DI GeId

PRI BT AT

an policy makers. Most of the wealth
is concentrated in the hands of a few
persons and their interests shape the
national policies. Issues of the com-
mon man’s interest will have to be
brought to the centre,” said Karat.
He also talked about the Supreme
Court’s stay order on JNU student
union elections and said JNUSU elec-
tions had a legacy of being demo-

~ cratic. “Initiative must be taken by

political leaders to submit a memo-
randum to the Chief Justice of India
asking him to keep JNUSU elections
out of the purview of the Lyngdoh
Committee recommendations,” he
said.

Several other national leaders, who
started their political careers from
JNU, participated in the discussion.

Nationalist Congress Party leader
DP Tripathi said JNU alumni had
always carried an honest value sys-
tem with themselves in whatever field
they excelled in. “No one can raise a
finger on JNU pass-outs as the uni-
versity’s unique culture inculcate a
strong sense of honesty in them,” he
said.

Tripathi said, “India needs the Left
wing parties the most. However, sev-
eral divisive forces in the country are

banking sectors

causing severe damage to the Left
movement and their representation is
bound to decrease.”

Janata Dal (United) Digvijay Singh
called on the committed sections
amongst the youth to participate in
mainstream politics to bring about
some change.

“We need leaders with the spirit
similar to the leaders of our national
struggle to represent us in politics
today,” he said.

Coordinator of the intellectual wing
of Bharatiya Janata Party (BIP)
Amitabh Sinha said the political par-
ties needed to come together on
issues of national interest.

“Terrorism of different kinds is our
worst enemy and we must deal with
it strictly,” he said.

. Young leader of the youth wing of
Congress party, Ashok Tanwar also
participated in the discussion.

The third day of the alumni meet
would open tomorrow with a panel
discussion on ‘Crisis in Economy’.
Eminent former students of the uni-
versity, who would participate in the
discussion, include GK Chadha,
Sitaram Yechury, Asha Kapoor
Mehta, TK Aroon and Indranath

Mukherjee.

The Tribune
07/11/08
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Karat underscores
importance of

Staff Reporter

NEW DELHI: Old boys of Jawa-
harlal Nehru University and
now mainstream political
leaders discussed the state of
Indian politics and its future
at a panel discussion on the
campus here on Thursday.

The political leaders par-
ticipated in a session on “Pol-
itics in India: Today and
Tomorrow” organised as part
of the four-day alumni gath-
ering -- Alumni Association
of JNU (AAJ-08) -- that be-
gan on Wednesday.

Communist Party of India
(Marxist) general secretary
Prakash Karat focused on is-
sues relevant to contempo-
rary politics.

“Politics is increasingly be-
ing influenced by the eco-
nomic powers that be. To
discuss the impact of global
financial crisis, Prime Minis-
ter Manmohan Singh called
up the captains of industry to
address their concerns. Why
did he not call a meeting of
farmers or trade unions?
What about the common peo-
ple and their livelihoods?” he
asked. Mr. Karat also noted
that deep communalisation
had entered not just politics
but also society.

Underscoring the impor-
tance of national sovereignty,
he said: “Apart from other
problems with the nuclear
deal, we also did not support
the agreement as it will bind
us to United States in terms of
strategic affairs and foreign
policy. The future of Indian
politics depends on how we
engage with the world today.”

On the Supreme Court stay
order on the JNU students’
union elections, Mr. Karat
suggested that former office-
bearers go in a delegation to
submit a memorandum to the
Chief Justice of India in sup-
port of the students.

Digvijay Singh of Janata
Dal (United) sought to know

national sovereignty

CPI(M) general
secretary Prakash Karat

why no political party in
Maharashtra had protested
against the “Raj Thackeray
kind of politics”. Does it mean
“that the political parties
there have the same view as
Raj Thackeray? Let us not
forget that though Mahatma
Gandhi was from Gujarat, he
began his campaign against
the British rule from Cham-
paran in Bihar,” he said.

D. P. Tripathi of the Na-
tionalist Congress Party ob-
served that there was “lack of
ideology in politics” today.
“Those who operate democ-
racy in India are the most un-
democratic institutions, that
is the political parties, except
the Left and to some extent,
the BJP,” he added.

He also said that the era of
one-party dominance had
gone and one had to follow
the coalition course and not |
collision course. 1

Amitabh Sinha of the BJP |
spoke on different types of |
terrorism and asserted that it |
was paramount to protect na- |
tional interest. |

Indian Youth Congress |
president Ashok Tanwar
spoke about the need to get
young and honest people into
politics.Prof. Anand Kumar,
chief adviser to the commit-
tee on Alumni Affairs and
Placement, chaired the ses-
sion, while Prof. Rizwan Qais-
er of Jamia Millia moderated
the session.

Alumni Karat,
Digyvijay criticise
SC order on JNU
union polls, MNS

HAMARI JAMATIA
NEW DELHI,NOVEMBER 6

THE Supreme Court stay on JNU elections
and the regional chauvinistic politics fol-
lowed by the Raj Thackeray-led MNS in Ma-
harashtracame under attack at the Jawahar-
lal Nehru University on Thursday as former
students, CPI (M) General Secretary
Prakash Karat, Congress leader Digvijay
Singh and president of Youth Congress
Ashok Tanwar took turns to discuss “Politics
in India—Today and Tomorrow”.

The leaders were speaking at a seminar or-
ganised by JNU as part of its three-day
alumni meet, being organised for the first
time in the university.

Addressing the gathering, Karat said, “In
1971,JNU had started ademocratic process
of elections, but the Supreme Court has dis-
rupted it. I suggest the former office-bearers
of JNU form a delegation and submit a
memorandum to the court.” Ashok Tanwar
criticised the ban on candidates re-contest-
ing elections and said that true leadership re-
quires stage-wise grooming.

The leaders also blamed the Centre for
making pro-¢lite policies. “After the US was
hit by financial crisis, the PM called a meeting
of corporations, but left out trade unions and
farmers,” said Karat. On Friday, a panel dis-
cussion will be held to discuss the challenges
faced by the world economy.

The Indian Express
07/11/08
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Parul Sharma

NEW DELHI: A large number of stu-
dents and teachers, mostly from
Delhi University, took out a
march under the aegis of Uni-
versity Community in the North
Campus on Friday protesting
the vandalising of a campus
building by ABVP activists on
Thursday. Some students from
JNU also joined the march.

The ABVP activists had ran-
sacked the Arts Faculty building
objecting to the presence of
S.A.R Geelani, who is a lecturer
at Zakir Husain College of Delhi
University, at a seminar orga-
nised by University Community.

The ABVP claimed that some
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JNU activists tried to break
open the DUSU office on Friday
to “attack” DUSU president Nu-
pur Sharma, '

“There was no untoward in-
cident. Some students were ag-
itated but the seniors pacified
them. The march was very
peaceful,” said P.K. Anand, an
activist of the SFI.

Meanwhile, the protester who
spat on Mr. Geelani twice,
claimed on Friday that he be-
longed to a “Karnataka-based
organisation called Shri Ram Se-
na” which was not affiliated to
either the RSS or the VHP.

Unapologetic about his ac-
tions, Vinay Kumar Singh, who
hails from dhanbad told The

T R W fafia st
S % B GRE A 3
S § wefa R T v
2 @ 8 Sy fervafereera &
et o a1firem Heg 3R Aevare
forvafermmera # aiE W, g 2
TG, Sl W F g6 o 2

USH YEHR YH A WY

s decided o

hold the meet every year.
Several ex-students, includ-

the first alumni meet organised

by the Jawharlal Nehru Uni-

versity Alumni Association.
‘has

ing Padma Shree awardees

Nadeem Hasnein, Amitabh

Mattoo, Sukhdeo Thorat and

The association
P. Sainath were felicitated.

fergaferamera = s =1 geiE

The ceremony was organ-
ised at Partha‘Sarthi Rock.
Hindustani singer Madan
Gopal Singh opened the func-

Hindu: “1 have no regrets. This
was my way of protesting and I
think it was very innovative. I
am a law graduate. Our protest
was pre-planned. There were
several other activists of our or-
ganisation present during the
seminar.”

“Those who think the act of
spitting was wrong should come
forward and tell us what should
be done. Protesting at Jantar
Mantar doesn’t yield any results.
These are times of natural emer-
gency and where governments
fail, people will work.”

See also Page 14

The Hindu
09/11/08

FW T I%A Fa 5 Ww
RUS 11 4 e )
3R FE fF S Fw of
Sty | Han, SHE geit |
ifa e wd T 92 sya
% T H FH 32

ofe IR
10,/11 /08

L.

Former ambassador to
en

Afghanistan B.R. Muthu
also showed their singing

bureaucrat Amit Cowshish
tal

guitar. American studies
expert K.P. Vijaylakshmi and

tion with his soulful music.
Kumar and Manoj Pant played

The Tribune
10/11/08
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Grass|Roots Researchl8{Creation|RvEiLtd:

Provides Excellent Consultancy Services in :

* Environment Impact Assessment (EIA) Studies

* Environment Management Plan (EMP)

* Obtaining Environmental Clearance (EC) from MoEF/States Authorities

* Clean Development Mechanism (CDM) 1.e. , Carbon Trading

* Solid Waste Management

* Green Buildings

* Biomass Power Projects

* Social Impact Assessment (SIA)

+ Socio-Economic Surveys

* Rehabilitation and Resettlement Assessment

+ Sewage/Effluent Treatment Systems

* Rain Water Harvesting (RWH)

* Environmental Pollution Control Systems

* Groundwater Investigations & Management

* Soil Analysis & Testing

* Topographical Surveys

+ IS0 Certifications:
» 150 9001:2008 - Quality Management System (QMS)
» IS0 14001:2004 - Environment Management System (EMS)
» IS0 18001:2007- Occupational Health and Safety Management System (OHSAS)
» 150 22000:2005 - Food Safety Management System (FSMS)

* Training for:
ISMS, CMMI, P-CMM, Six Sigma, Statistical Process Control (SPC),
Total Quality Management(TQM) and Total Productive Maintenance (TPM)

Branches all over India

»  (Grass Roots Research & Creation Pvt. Ltd.

SaveiGlobe An ISO 9001 : 2008 Certified Co.
Head Office :G-52, Kalkaji, New Delhi - 110 019
Ph.: 011-40740100, 66384100, Fax : 011- 26441761
E-mail :info@grc-india.com, eia@grc-india.com, iso@grc-india.com, grc.india@yahoo.com

GR&C Website : www.grc-india.com
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‘.= NEHRU MEMORIAL MUSEUM AND LIBRARY

5
i o5 presents

THE NEHRU IMPRINT
A Festival to Celebrate 120th Birth Anniversary of Jawaharlal Nehru
1st -30th November, 2009
Seminars, Exhibitions, Lectures, Films, Cultural Programmes, Children's Events
For details see - www.nehrumemorial.com

SEMINAR/ LECTURE

16th, 17th Nov. 10a.m. National Forum for Policy Dialogue : Climate Change & Food Security: the Role of
Millets. (in collaboration with Millet network of India)

23rd, 24th Nov. 10a.m. A National Seminar on 'Popular Cinemain the Nehru Era’

25th, 26th Nov. 10a.m. Seminar on 'India and Poland : The Democratic Experience’ in (in collaboration with the
Embassy of the Republic of Poland).

30th Nov. 10a.m.  ANational Seminar on'Creative Expressions : The Nehru Imprint’

THEATRE/MUSIC/DANCE

18th Nov. 10 a.m.  Bharthi's Bharat hy Natya sudha Subramania Bharti's poetry in dance

19th Nov. 5.30 p.m.  On the eve of Faiz Ahmad Faiz's birth centenary, a musical tribute by. Shubha Mudgal

24th, 25th Nov A play on Pandita Rama Bai by Sanskar Rang Toli, NSD

For Children Daily at 10 a.m., 11 a.m., 2 p.m., 3 p.m., (except Monday)
Special Museum Tours and Creative Activities

27th, 28th 10a.m.  Dhanak Din : Nehru Bal Mela, 2009A whole range of Activity Workshops including
29th Nov. theatre, pottery, Charkha, radio, music, science, games, paintings, walks, and a
children's book fair, etc. For registered activities, schools, groups, and parents may
contact: junglejay
Nehru Bioscopes, the film club of NMML invites you to
POPULAR BOMBAY CINEMA OF THE NEHRU ERA

SCREENING SCHEDULE
Date | Day | Time Name of the Film/ Year| Film-maker Introduced and Discussed By Film Scholar
16™ November, Monday at 5.30 PM Mother India | 1957 Mehboob Khan Vagish K Jha, NMML
20" November, Friday at 5.30 PM Nau do Gyarah | 1957 Vijay Anand Smita Mitra, Delhi College of Arts & Commerce, D U
21°* November, Saturday at 5.30 PM Pyaasa | 1957 Guru Dutt Rashmi Doraiswamy, Jamia Millia Islamia
27" November, Friday at 5.30 PM Phir Subah Hogi | 1958 Ramesh Saigal | Madan Gopal Singh, Sr. Fellow, NMML
28" November, Saturday at 5.30 PM Sujata | 1959 Bimal Roy Madhava Prasad, Visiting Professor at SAA, JNU
29" November, Sunday at 5.30 PM Mere Mehboob |/ 1963 H.S Rawail Ravikant, Centre for the Study of Developing Societies

Venue : Auditorium, Library Building, Teen Murti House

All are invited - entry free. Passes available on request Programmes are subject to change
For confirmation and information contact: 011-23015333/ 23014475 programmenmml@gmail.com
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With Dest

Securing Your World

G4S SECURITY SERVICES INDIA PVT. LTD.

C - 16,
COMMUNITY CENTRE,
BEHIND JANAK CINEMA,
JANAKPURI,

NEW DELHI - 110058
PH: 011 — 66222900
Fax: 011 - 66222901

e%y Securing Your World G‘A_s ﬂ@
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Indian Institute of Dalit Studies

Devoted to studies on social exclusion, marginalities and inclusive policies

Indian Institute of Dalit Studies (IIDS) is amongst the first research organisations in India which focuses specifically on the development
concerns of the marginalised groups and socially excluded communities. IIDS has carried out several studies on different aspects of social
exclusion and discrimination of the historically marginalised social groups, such as the Scheduled Castes, Scheduled Tribes and religious
minorities in India and other parts of the Subcontinent. The institute also provides knowledge support to different civil society actors and
functions as aresource centre for academia, government departments, hilateral agencies, and other developmental organisations.

Recent Publications from IIDS
Dalitsin India: Search for a Common Destiny, Sage New Delhi, 2009

Casteless or Caste-Blind? Dynamics of Concealed Caste Discrimination, Social Exclusion and Protest in Sri Lanka, Kumaran Book

House, Colomho, 2009

Social Justice Philanthropy: Approaches and Strategies of Funding Organisations, [IDS, New Delhi and Rawat, Jaipur, 2009

Bhartiya Dalit Sahitya Ka Vidrohi Swar, 1IDS, New Delhi and Rawat, Jaipur, 2009

In the Name of Globalisation: Meritocracy, Productivity and the Hidden Language of Caste In Search of Inclusive Policy: Addressing

Graded Inequality, 11DS Working Paper, 2009
Dalit Art and Imagery, Forthcoming, [IDS, New Delhi and Rawat, Jaipur

Blocked by Caste: Economic Discrimination and Social Exclusionin Modern India, Forthcoming, Oxford University Press, New Delhi
Caste, Discrimination and Inequalities: Essays in Excluded Groups, Forthcoming, Oxford University Press, New Delhi

For 1IDS working papers, and other publications, write to admin@dalitstudies.org.in or visit us at D-1l/1, Road No- 4, Andrews Ganj, New Delhi-110049 )
Tel: +91-11-26252082,26251808 Fax: +91-11-26252082. For more resources, visit, http://dalitstudies.org.in and http://dalitssouthasia.org @
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Nurturing Smiles

With Best
8 million sq. ft. Delivered

MUGHAL DARBAR

5 million sq. ft. Under Construction
4 million sq. ft. being Maintained

RESTAURANT THAT'S ASHIANA

JNU
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SHOPKEEPERS’ ASSOCIATION

With Best

| N F

Karnal Complex
JNU

Ph: 011-4265 4265, M: 98107 !5555.: Email:
NCR | Neemrana | Jaipur | Jodhpur | Jamshedpur | Lavasa (Pune) | Patna
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Retirement Homes | Comfort Homes | Villas | Hospitality

‘shiana has more than 30 yrs
(_%ellenr:e and more than
6000 families who reside In various
Ashiana residential projects. There are
640 wnits of LUisav - Retirement
Homes  at Bhiwadi - which have
already been delivered and approx.
800 more units of Utsav - Relirement
Homes which are under construction

at Jalpur & Lavasa.
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Ashiana Housing Ltd, 1s ‘A i
Head Office: 304, Southern Park, Saket District Centre, Saket, New Dalhi - 110 017, ‘ { —
om Web: www. com l w
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~J JINDAL SAW LTD.

% Jindal Centre, 12 Bhikaiji Cama Place, New Delhi-110066 é
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JAWAHARLAL NEHRU UNIVERISTY

The University conducts Entrance Examination in the middle of May every year for admission to various full-time programmes of
study at various Centres spread all over India and in Kathmandu (Nepal).

CATEGORY 'A’- ADMISSION THROUGH ENTRANCE EXAMINATION :

M.Phil|Ph.D. in International Politics, International Organisation, Diplomacy and Disarmament, Political Geography; International
Legal Studies; International Trade & Development; South Asian, Central Asian, Southeast Asian & Southwest Pacific Studies;
Chinese, Japanese and Korean Studies; West Asian, North African and Sub-Saharan African Studies; Canadian, United States &
Latin American Studies; European Studies; and Russian & Central Asian Studies, French, German, Arabic, Russian, Chinese,
Persian, Hindi, Urdu, Hindi Translation, English, Linguistics, Spanish and
Japanese, Economic Studies and Planning; Historical Studies; Political
Studies; Regional Development (Geography, Economics, Population
Studies); Social Systems (Sociology); Educational Studies (Psychology,
Sociology, Economics and History of Education); Social Medicine and
Community Health; Studies in Science Policy and Philosophy, Life
Sciences, Environmental Sciences, Arts & Aesthetics, Sanskrit Studies,
and Law and Governance. M.Phil/Ph.D. and M.Tech/Ph.D. in Computer
and Systems Sciences. Pre-Ph.D.|Ph.D. in Physical Sciences, Chemical
Sciences, Biotechnology, Computational Biology & Bioinformatics and
Molecular Medicine. MPH|Ph.D. Master of Public Health. M.Phil in
Portuguese. M.Tech. in Computational and Systems Biology. Master of
Computer Applications (MCA). M.A. in Politics (with specialisation in
International Relations). Economics (with specialisation in the World
Economy), Geography, History, Economics, Political Science, Sociology, e : =
English, Linguistics, Sanskrit, Hindi, Urdu, Persian, Arabic, Chinese,
Japanese, Korean, French, German, Russian, Spanish and Arts & _
Aesthetics. M.Sc. in Life Sciences, Environmental Sciences and Physics. e '
B.A. (Hons) in Persian, Arabic, Chinese, Japanese, Korean, French,
German, Russian and Spanish (with entry points to both 1st and 2nd year).

CATEGORY 'B'- DIRECT ADMISSION TO PH.D. PROGRAMME:

JAWAHARLAL NEHRU UNIVERSITY
EXAMINATION CENTRES
FOR ENTRANCE EXAMINATION

The University admits a limited number of candidates directly to Ph.D. programme on the basis of their performance in viva voce
examination (without Entrance Examination) bothin Monsoon and Winter Semesters in all Schools/Centres (except Life Sciences).
In addition direct admission to Ph.D. is also offered in Group of Political Theory and Comparative Politics (International Relations),
Mathematical Sciences, Adult Education, Women's Studies and Study of Discrimination and Exclusion.

CATEGORY 'C'- JRF HOLDERS:

The University also admits a limited number of candidates to M.Phil./Ph.D. and Pre-Ph.D./Ph.D programmes who have qualified a
National Test entitling them to a JRF in Schools of Life Sciences, Physical Sciences, Environmental Sciences, Computer & Systems
Sciences, Information Technology and Biotechnology without appearing in the Entrance Examination.

FOREIGN NATIONALS:
Every year foreign nationals are admitted to various programmes of study under the following categories
(a) Self-financing Students

i) through Entrance Examination

ii)  through'ln Absentia”




(b) Under the Cultural Exchange Fellowship Programme of Govt. of India.
(c) AsCasual Students to audit the courses (not leading to award of any degree)

Foreign nationals seeking admission in any of the categories under (a) and (b) above will have to satisfy the minimum eligibility
criteria for admission to the various programmes of study as prescribed by the University.

(A) SELFFINANCING STUDENTS
() THROUGHENTRANCE EXAMINATION:

Only those Foreign Nationals will be eligible for admission who fulfil the minimum eligibility requirements as prescribed for Indian
students subject to equivalence of their degrees and production of Student Visa/Research Visa, as the case may be.

() THROUGH INABSENTIA'CATEGORY:

Foreign Nationals who are applying from their respective countries will be considered 'In Absentia' and there is a separate
Application Form for them. They are required to mail Application Form (alongwith the copies of the certificates etc. on the basis of
which admission is sought by them). Application Form can be had from the Section Officer (Admissions), Room No. 28, Admissions
Branch, Administrative Block, Jawaharlal Nehru University, New Delhi - 110067 by sending a Bank Draft of US $25.00 drawn in
favour of JAWAHARLAL NEHRU UNIVERFSITY payable at NEW DELHI or can be downloaded from our website www.jnu.ac.in. A
Bank Draft of US $25.00 drawn in favour of JAWAHARLAL NEHRU UNIVERSITY payable at NEW DELHI is to be enclosed with the
filled in downloaded Application Form towards the cost of application form.

(B) UNDERCULTURALEXCHANGE PROGRAMME OF GOVERNMENT OF INDIA:

The students seeking admission under the Cultural Exchange Fellowship Programme of Government of India are required to
approach the Indian Council for Cultural Relations, Azad Bhavan, |.P State, New Delhi- 110001, India. In the event of their selection,
the Council will be informed about their selection.

(C) CASUALSTUDENTS TO AUDIT COURSE (S):

Foreign Nationals may join the University for a semester or two to audit course(s) of any of the Centre of Study/Schools of Study.
They will however, be not awarded any Certificate/Diploma or Degree.

In the event of their selection, candidates will be informed about their selection and their admission will be subject to the following
conditions:-

1. Equivalence of their qualifications as prescribed by the University for Various Programmes of study.

2. Production of Student-Visa/Research Visa (as the case may be) in accordance with the revised visa policy of Government of
India as also a xerox copy of their Passport together with the original documents for verification.

RESERVATION OF SEATS:

University provides reservation to candidates belonging to SC, ST, 0BC and PH categories as per norms prescribed for the purpose.
All candidates who have passed qualifying examination prescribed for admission to the concerned programme of study from the
identified backward districts, will be eligible for deprivation points. All Kashmiri migrants and wards/widows of certain categories
of Defence Personnel will be eligible for deprivation points subject to their submitting a documentary evidence of their status. Only
those candidates will be eligible for deprivation points as stated above who seek admission through Entrance Examination.

HOWTO APPLY:

For details regarding availability of Application Form for admission to various programmes of study and other detailed information,
the candidates may refer to JNU website: http://www.jnu.ac.in




M. K. Gandhi

“So long as my faith burns bright, as | hope it will
Even if | stand alone, | shall be alive in the grave

and what is more, speaking from it."”
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UGC-ACADEMIC STAFF COLLEGE
JAWAHARLAL NEHRU UNIVERSITY
NEW DELHI-110 067

&

Schedule of Refresher & Orientation Courses 2009-2010

Sl No. Courses Duration

1 11" Refresher Course in Biotechnology 27 July to 21 August 2009

2 39" Refresher Course in Economics 27 July to 21 August 2009

3 12" Refresher Course in Computer Sciences 24 August to 18 September 2009

4 29" Refresher Course in History 24 August to 18 September 2009

5 66" Orientation Course 19 October to 13 November 2009

6 3" Principals’ Workshop 26 October to 30 October 2009
7 I Academic Administrators Workshop 03 November to 06 November 2009
8 Winter School - “Frontiers in Humanities™ 28 December to 22 January 2010
9 67" Orientation Course 04 January to 29 January 2010

15" Refresher Course in Life Science 04 January to 29 January 2010

9™ Refresher Course in Physice 01 February to 26 February 2010

12 68" Orientation Programme 01 February to 26 February 2010
13 40" Refresher Course in Economics 01 March to 26 March 2010
14 32" Refresher Course in Sociology 01 March to 26 March 2010
15 69" Orientation Course 01 March to 26 March 2010
16 15" Refresher course in Environmental Sciences 05 April to 30 April 2010
17 37" Refresher course in Political Science 05 April to 30 April 2010
18 70™ Orientation Programme 05 April to 30 April 2010

. JNU, ASC provides Hostel and Mess facilities to all outstation teachers

. Please submit your application at least 60 days before the start of a course so that we have sufficient

time to correspond with you.
€ .

For further details visit http:/fwww.jnu.ac.in/ASC OR call at 011-2674 2566, 011-2674 2532 5

: With Best

)

INSTITUTE OF SOCIAL SCIENCES

8 Nelson Mandela Road, New Delhi - 110 070

Re-imagining India and Other Essays

A compendium of the Institute of Social Sciences’
D.T. Lakdawala Memorial Lectures
by illustrious scholars, thinkers and writers of our time

Amartya Sen Bhikhu Parekh
Mahbub ul Haq Romila Thapar
Muhammad Yunus I.G. Patel

Albie Sachs Anthony Giddens

Noam Chomsky Joseph E. Stiglitz
with an introduction by

U.R. Anantha Murthy

Tel : 91-11-43158800, 43158801 Fax : 91-11-43158850, 43158823
Email: issnd@vsnl.com Website: www.issin.org

0G

WWW.Cas0c.in

With best compliments from
(=N
ENTRE for APPLIE
I1OLO
Centre for Applied Sociology (Casoc)
social research, community work, constructive intervention, networking, advocacy, project
evaluation and communication having strong national and international networks
Contact
Dr Manjula Rathaur manjularathaur@hotmail.com, manjula@casoc.in
Dr Navneet Anand anandnavneet@gmail.com, navneet@casoc.in
Santosh Patra patra.santosh i i

Casoc is a Delhi-based group of social scientists and development experts with vast experience in
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Com

te Ltd.

ictics Priva
, Pocket IV, Sector 11,

Aeromarine Log

S -5,6&7, Pankaj Arcade

New Delhi - 75

’

Dwarka

OTA Falloons and Forwarders Pvt. Ltd.

19, R N Mukherjee Road,

Kolkata — 01

K K Sharma

WZ 724, Palam Village,

45

New Delhi

g€l



Mob 9811295120

DESIGNING SOLUTIONS LiE
Deluxe Prmter

B-217, Naraina Indl. Area, Ph-l, N.D.-28,
Voice : 32956544, 25893354,

o Brochures
© Catalogues
| e © Posters

\5%, €.

o Calendars

© Magazine

© Annual Reports
O _ o Profiles

- o Sticker

@

Screen Printing)

e-mail : deluxe.printery@gmail.com

% cs= Vision: A humane and equitable society where gender justice is realized. g

Mission: To restructure gender relations through research, development, counseling, capacity
building, networking & advocacy.

CSR has nearly two and a half decades of experience in researching issues concerning
underprivileged areas of society, restructuring gender relations and empowering women. We work
broadly in four areas :

L |l

*

Direct interventions at the community level

*

Knowledge and capacity building for all sectors of society

*

Policy level interventions

*

Action-oriented research

Over the years, CSR has focused its attention on women; the task of protecting their rights, empowering them,
and understanding issues from a gender perspective.

Contact Us:

Centre for Social Research

2, Nelson Mandela Marg, Vasant Kunj, New Delhi - 110070
Phone : 91-11-26899998, 91-11-26125583 Fax : 91-11-26137823

% www.csrindia.org Email address: info@csrindia.org @2;
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Hinman Compeutens

COMPLETE IT SOLUTIONS

NIRMAN COMUPTERS

CHANDAN KUMAR

F-242, Marl Nager Part-1l, Sourav Vihat Badrpur, New Dehll - 110044

Deals in :

Mob,: 9717170287, 9654945473, E- mall ; nirman.computer@gmall.com

Compliments (fFrom

radid
RESEARCH & DEVELOPMENT INITIATIVE

Profoundly influenced by academic research in JNU, a
group of JNU alumni established Research and
Development Initiative (RDI) in 1999 with an objective of
providing quality consultancy and research inputs to
organizations involved in grassroots development &
welfare of poor.

RDI welcomes young professionals and senior
academicians to join hands with us in our endeavor to
professionalize social development sector in India. We will
look forward to your cooperation and support

With Best Com plinents From ‘@

Research & Development Initiative
N-9-A, Lower Ground Floor, Kalkaji, New Delhi-110019
Ph: 011- 41668025/26/27 Email: research@rdidelhi.com

With Best

B. K. TENT HOUSE

Caterers & Decorators

92/2, Hanuman Mandir (Lalji) Market,
Munirka, New Delhi - 110067
(Ph.): 2616 7522, 2618 0914

(M) 9810110479
email: bk _tenthouse@yahoo.co.in

OM SAI PROMOTERS

Flats, Plots, Farm Houses, Floors at Ghaziabad
295, Ambedkar Road
Opposite HDFC Bank
Ghaziabad

Contact: 9818860022, 9810079762, 9212652490

;%r Website: www.rdiindia.org @‘ ;%r
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With Best
Com pliments (from
CENTRAL LIBRARY CANTEEN
JNU
Prop. K. P. Gopalan

N
<>

SHIV SHAKTI
ENTERPRISES

Offset Printing, Screen Printing, Graphic Designing, Logo Designing
B/W & Colour Printout, Colour & B/W Photostat, Smart Card
Flex , All Binding, Gift Items & Geeral Suppliers etc.

COMPLETE UNIT OF SCREEN AND OFFSET PRINTING

Office : 62/4D & 61-C, Ber Sarai, Opp. JNU 0ld Campus, New Delhi-110016 INDIA.

Te.: +91-11-26966878 Mob.: 9818225720, 9717994747 Fax : +91-11-26562314
E-mail :shivshaktient@gmail.com

;%& Peenya Bangalore 560058 (INDIA) jﬁq

A 4

ENN AAR Enterprises
Govt. Contractor & General Order Supplier
(Regd. Suppier of NCCF of India Ltd.)

Deals in : Wooden Flooring, PVC Flooring,
Carpets, Curtains, Vertical Blinds, Roller
Blinds, False Ceiling, wall panelling

With Best @
PPH Recent Publications

History, Pol.Science, Economics, Sociology,
Philosophy ,Literature & Geography

Mail your order to: People's Publishing House (P) Ltd.
5-E, Rani Jhansi Road, N. Delhi-110055
Tel.23523349, e-mail : pph5e@bol.net.in

P.P.H. Show Rooms : 15, Kotla Road, N. Delhi-110002

Near Central Library, JNU, N. Delhi, Tel.: 65447645
%&1 8 A, Marina Arcade, G-Block, N. Delhi, Tel.: 23324064 @Q

M/s. N. K CATERERS

ARAVALI GUEST HOUSE
JNU Campus, New Delhi-110067

% (M) 93122 29287, 99584 11087 g

Com pliments Cfrom Com pliments (from
JAWAHAR BOOK CENTRE
{M G E N EI JAWAHAR BOOKS
Bangalore Genei (India) Pvt. Ltd. JAWAHAR PUBLISHERS
6 VI Main BDA Industrial Suburb Near SRS Road & DISTRIBUTORS













Growth.

Defined in books, refined by us.

Indira Gandhi National Open University has earned the reputation of being
the largest university in the world by acquiring international recognition in
the field of higher education through Open & Distance Learning, with 310
academic courses and over 2 million students on roll, co-ordinated by 2243
study centers. With its presence in over 33 countries, helping students grow
is not just a duty but an endeavor.

Features:

Strengths:

National jurisdiction
Flexible admission rules

Use of latest educational
communication technology

Student support services

and

Leadership in technology-enabled
education

Increased acceptance by national
and international agencies
Internationally recognised training
capabilities

A world leader in Open & Distance education.
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